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ADVERTISEMENT. 


RJ 

HE following LETTERS are 

1 undoubtedly genuine; and 
are now firſt publiſhed from the 
Originals, by Mr. Joun Hops, 
of Hagley, in Worceſterſhire, Exe- 


cutor to the late WILLIAM SHEN- 


STONE, Eſquire. The Writer of 


them was ſo well known, that to 


ſay any thing concerning her on 
this occaſion, would be as ſuper- 
fluous as it would be to attempt 
to give a character of the Letters. 
They muſt. ſpeak for themſelves. 
Yet it may not be improper to 
inform the Reader, that in the 
original Manuſcript Volume of theſe 

A 2 Letters, 


„ 
Letters, which had been bound 
together by Mr. Shenſtone, in the 


firſt leaf he had written with his 


own hand, as follows: 


« Letters from the Right Ho- 


„ nourable Lady Luxborough; writ- 
'< ten with abundant Eaſe, Polite- 


« neſs, and Vivacity; in which ſhe 


« was ſcarce equalled by any woman 
« of her time. They commenced 
in the year 1739, and were con- 


tinued to the year of her death 
Fr (17 56), with ſome few inter- 
* miſſions, 5 


„ WILL. SHENS TONE.“ 
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LETTER IT 


SIR, ; Barrelle, November 27th, 1739. 
ITHOUT the aſſiſtance of your pen, 
it will be impoſſible for me to return 


Mr. Shenſtone ſufficient thanks for the honour 
he does me, and my humble habitation; and for 


the agreeable entertainment his verſes afford 
me: to you, Sir, I owe the pleaſure of hav- 


ing enjoyed that gentleman's converſation a 


few moments; to you I owe the advantage 
of being repreſented to him in the moſt flat- 


| tering light; and to you I deſire to owe the 


favour of ſpeaking my gratitude for his gen- 
teel compliment, and my admiration of all he 
writes: his offended Muſe will I fear repent her 
ready aid, if he beſtows ſuch fine thoughts and 


flowing lines on ſuch trifling and unworthy ſub- 


jets, as in his copy of verſes inſcribed to a per- 
ſon who has no other pretence to merit, or to a 


A3 taſte, 


6 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


taſte, but that of diſtinguiſhing his. As you, 


Sir, have the art to deſcribe the moſt {imple 
things with the niceſt elegance (as appears by 
your Paſtoral) J muſt once more intreat you to 
make known to your friend, the ſincerity of my 


heart in the approbation it gives to his works; 


to which it pays juſt praiſe, though my words 
could no more expreſs it (without doing wrong 
to my ſentiments) than they could utter the 
real eſteem, and friendly regard, with which I 
am, Sir, Your obliged humble ſervant, 
To the Rev. Mr. Jago, jun. 

at Benley. | H. KNIGHT. 


LETTER 13 


SI R, q | ___  Barrells, April 27, 1741. 
R. John Reynalds has this moment 


brought me your poem, for which 1 


would -not defer returning thanks; as I think 
my ſelf greatly obliged to you for ſending me 
What has already given me much pleaſure, and 
will do ſo as often as I read it: that mark of 
Jour remembrance, and the honour you do me 
in counting my approbation as any thing, gives 
A real ſatisfaction to, Sir, 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 


To William Shenſtone, Eſq; H. Knicur. 
at Mr. Wintle's, Per fumer, | 


PSY. 14 75 2, nl Fempl-Bar, London. 
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LET TEM 7 


LETTER I 


S IR, | Barrells, May 29th, 1742. 
OTHING but an uncommon hurry of 


buſineſs and company, ever ſince the mo- 
ment I received your poem, could have pre- 


. vented my returning thanks for the favour you 
do me in thinking me worthy to judge of the 


beauties of it : it was with pleaſure I read it, and 
I admire it on more accounts than merely the 
novelty of the ſubjea. 

The piping Faunus having his pipe in his 
-hands when he came to me, 1 ſuppoſe Rack- 
ſtrow had followed your advice (which was 
right) before he finiſhed the figure; which [ 
think a genteel one, but too ſmall to ſet out of 
doors. | | 

If you do me juſtice, you will believe that I 
am glad of every opportunity of aſſuring you, 
that lam, Sir, 

Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
H. KNIGHT. 


L E'F'F E-R 


\ 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, July 28th, 1747. 
AM glad of an opportunity to let you know, 
that if it ſhould happen to be convenient to 


you, (as you was ſo kind to give Lady Luxbo- 


Aq. rough 


8 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


rough an invitation to your Hermitage) that hey 
air wul do herſelf the pleaſure to take a 
proſpect of the Leaſowes before the leaf falls; 


and will take that oppertunity on Tueſday next, 


Auguſt the 4th, to breakfaſt with you, and dine 
-with you; and return at night with the two 
ſcribes, who all join in compliments, 


CrossE OUTING, his mark 1. 
J. Rxy NAIL DS. 


p. S. My ſecretaries being ſome what idle after 


2 dinner, have wrote in ſuch an odd manner, that 
1 think myſelf obliged to ſubſcribe to the truth 


of what they ſay ;—and at the ſame time I aſſure 
you I am, Sir, Fo 
With great eſteem, 
Y our obliged humble 8 


H. LuxBOROUGH. 


LETTER v. 


SIR, Barrelle, Auguſt zich, 1747. 


F my doing barcly juſtice, in commending 
the beauty of your ſituation, and the ele- 


gance of your taſte, can make you vain, you 
muſt not admit of any company, if you will be- 
come a rigid hermit; nor ſhould T have ventured 
'A viſit to the "PINT where the more one ſees, 


the more one admires, and that admiration leads 


towards 
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LET.TERS. nn 


towards envy, which, as an hermiteſs, I ought 


to ſhun... 
I return thanks, not only for the agreeable 
reception you gave me, but alſo for your kind 


' enquiry now. I got home fafe, but had one 


downfal, a little beyond Birmingham, which 
however did no hurt to Mr. Outing nor me; 
nor was it any diſhonour to my poſtilion, as the 
night was very dark, and the moon down, or 


at leaſt clcuded over: but we met with very 


unhoſpitable treatment at Shirley-ſtreet, where 
they refuſed to receive us at the Saracen” $ Head, 


though it was but eleven 0 clock, and we faw a 


good fire | in the kitchen, and a maid, who was 
ſitting by it, took her candle and went to bed, 

whilſt we were at the door | intreating, knocking, 
and at laſt threatening, but all in vain: the ſtars 
took pity of us, and appeared juſt as our hoſteſs 
diſappeared, and guided us in a friendly man- 
ner to Barrells, where we arrived at paſt one 
o'clock, and the next day regaled ourſelves with 
the beſt pine-apple I ever eat; ſince which time, 
I have talked of nothing but the beauty of 
Virgil's-grove, and the meanneſs of my own; 
which uſed to give me ſome pleaſure, but is fo 


much leſſened in my eſteem, by comparing it 


with yours, that I could almoſt wiſh Fhad not 


ſeen the latter. 'The only amends you can make 


me for the pleaſure you have deprived me of, is 
A 5 to 


10 LADY LUX BOROUGH's 
to g. vine your company ſoon at Barrells; which 
will always be acceptab eto, Sir, 
Your obliged humble lervant, 
H. LuxBoROUGH. 


l beg my beſt compliments t to Miſs Dotman, 
and Mr. Outing deſires his} to you. 


ILE T T FR VI. 


IX, Barrells, February 2d, 1747-8. 


R. Outing, who left this place on Satur- 
day laſt, deſired the incloſed might be 
conveyed to you; and I take the fame opportu- 
nity of conveying my excuſes for the incivility 
you muſt think me guilty of, in not riſing. the 
day you left Barrells, to wiſh you.a good journey, 
and to thank you. for the favcur of your com- 
pany. The not doing. fo, carried an appear- 
ance even of ingratitude, as your viſit had given 

me ſo much pleaſure; nor can your own good na- 
ture have been my advocate farther, than by low- 
ering my crime, in calling it lazineſs ; to which L 


would plead guilty, but that, in fact, my inten- 


tion was to get up when the ſervant came in to 


light my fire, but was prevented, by her telling 


me you was in bed, and, ſhe believed, was not 


to go away that day: this good news indulged 


me; and I, with the tranquillity ſatisfaction 
gives, took another nap; but waking, found it 
a only 
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ENTE 11 
only an agreeable dream; for you was gone. 
Mr. Outing, the inſtant I came down ſtairs, 


z | preſented me with a ſong, which he ſaid he 
3 found upon your table; and I read it eagerly, 
3 ſoon finding it to be your ſtile. It is not neceſ- | 
3 ſary to add, that I thought it extremely pretty, 
I and very poetical; bur if it had been in proſe, I 
1 ſhould have been tempted to aſk who was\that 


ASTERIA that could make her hearths cheerful 
to you in the rigid ſeaſon, when I, who had ſo 
lately been favoured with your company, was 
too ſenſible *twas not in- my power to make 
mine ſo, though nobody could wiſh it more; 
but want of fun and want of genius is ill ſup- 
plied by a coal-fare, which was all I had to give; 
and my ill health unluckily at that time added to 
my ſtupidity, when I moſt wiſhed for ſpirits to 
5 entertain my agreeable company: and now 
5 that] have entirely recovered my health, I have 
loſt my company. Such are the chequered 
chances of this life] fo that my hermiteſs and I 
have entire poſſeſſion of my little wood, without 
either fear or hope of being interrupted in our 
contemplations. I contentedly ſubſcribe to what 
ſhe has wrote upon her old tree ; | 


„The world forgetting, by the world forgot:“ 
but would not include in that world the friends 
| . | - 
L eſteem, and: whoſe converſation I admire : nor 
can ever any of the diſagreeable events in LIFE 
1 x make 
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make me wiſh it to become unſociable whilft it 
laſts; but cities (no more than foreſts) do not 
afford ſociety; it is the converſation of a choſen 
few that ſmooths the rugged road of life: ſuch 
as yours ſtrews it with flowers; but as they ſoon 
fade, ſo did you vaniſh, and all the company 
that ſurrounded my hearth; which, though aban- 
doned, will afford me ſuch converſation as the 
pen can ſupply, whilft I have the pleaſure of 
reading your thoughts; which pleaſure I hope 
vou will not deny me, but rather ſend me any 

thing they may happen to add to the collection 
J have; than which nothing can be more 
eſteemed by, Sir, 


a Your moſt obliged huanble n 
4 „„ H. LuxBoRoUGH, 
* 5 a 1 F r 


P. S. If I miftake not, I heard you ſay, you 
wanted a receipt to make ſealing wax; I tran- 
ſcribe one that was given me, but fear you can- 
not read that, nor this letter, as I write in haſte. 
Lady Hertford writes me word, ſhe is charmed 
with your retreat: as ſhe has only had the de- 
ſcription of it from me, judge what ſhe'd be 
if ſhe ſaw it, at leaſt if Mr, Thomſon de- 
{cribed it to hes. | 
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LE TT 2 


PETER SM 


SIR, \  Barrells, March 22d, 1747-8. 
HE apprehenſion that the farmer who car- 

. ried Inigo Jones's deſigns, and a letter in 

the book from me to you, may have dehvered 


them to a wrong perſon at Birmingham, is the 
occaſion of my troubling you with this, to let you 


know that I did not fail to ſend it the very firſt 
market day after I received the favour of yours; 
and he ſays | i he delivered it to a man at the 


poſt-houſe, but the poſt-miſtreſs (who, they tell 


me, is not the mildeſt nor moſt obliging dame) 
aſſured Parſon Holyoak, ſhe received no ſuch 
thing; and upon his aſking her, if ſhe hap- 
pened to have any letter ſince, directed for me, 


ſhe ſaid, No! neither did ſhe know me, or 
would trouble herſelf about it. Which I men- 


tion, that in caſe you write, you will be pleaſed 
to ſend your's to Maſter Franky Holyoak, at 
Mr. Bolton's, wholeſale Toymaker, upon Snow- 
Hill, in Birmingham. This (if you did not re- 
ceive the book) will ſerve, I hope, to convince 
you, Sir, that I did my part, being incapable of 
neglecting to do what my friends deſire. 

I acquainted you in my laſt that I was lame, 


but I am now much better, and always 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBOROUGH. 


LETTER 


\ 
14 LADY LUXBOROUGH* 
7 'wEeETTER vw 


S I R, | Barrells, Eaſter Sunday, 1748: 


T is rather to oblige the ambulatory old 
gentlewoman who delivein om your letters 
with ſo much alacrity, than it is to oblige her 
be ſt maſter, that I write again ſo ſoon ; for I am, 
too ſenſible my letters will but ill repay the plea- 
ſure I receive from iii, : ſo that I ought to make 
a longer pauſe, and not interrupt my friends in 
better company, better thoughts, and better diver- f 
ſions, as Swift expreſſes it. If that conſideration 1 
was juſt, which made him pauſe a few weeks be- : 
twixt his letters, I ought to pauſe years, or rather 1 
never write at all; that would be more polite; 1 
but it would make me fancy myſelf ungrateful, i 
and conſequently make me hate myſelf. It is 
therefore ſel love which urges me to take this 
early opportunity of returning thanks for your 
laſt letter, wrote on Lady-Day. However de- 
preſſed your ſpirits might be when you wrote it, 
it revived mine; for it is not in the power even 
-of the north-eaſt wind to depreſs your genius; and 
to that we owe thoughts which mult pleaſe, 
however negligently they may be drefſed :— 
the ſtiffen-bodied gown would not add charms, 
I believe, to a beautiful woman, no more than 
Voiture's laboured turns of expreflion add to his 
ſtile: and friendſhip. undoubtedly ſhews itſelf in 
Fo ok 3 | the \ 
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L2:T.T 8. 15 
the beſt light, when leaſt adorned by art. There- 
fore I hope you will never deprive me of the 
pleaſure your letters. give me, nor defer it, be- 
cauſe your ſpirits may not juſt then allow you to 
ſend them out in their beſt apparel ; it is ſuffi- 
cient you can do ſo; and they'll always be as 
welcome to me in their common garb, which is 
yet richer than you ſeem to imagine. I follow 
the rule I give, and write what comes upper- 
moſt ; but it is in me a fault, as I am not pri- 
vileged to do ſo by any of the gifts of nature, 
except artleſs ſincerity be one. 

[ read your four ſonnets with much pleaſure ; 
and am obliged to you for the trouble of 
tranſcribing them: they are truly poetical, yet 
have an eaſe as well as delicacy in the turn of 
thought and expreſſion, which muſt, I believe, 
be agreeable to all, whether good judges by their 
{kill and learning, or only judges of good ſenſe 
and nature. If Dodſley gives a ſecond edition 
of his well-choſen collection, I hope you will 
not let your School-miſtreſs be unaccompanied 
by all her parent's offspring. Now that the 
boiſterous baneful month of March is over, and 
that the ſun reſumes his power, I hope, and ſhall . 
expect to ſee the productions of your imagina- 
tion, as much as I ſhall expect to ſee thoſe of 
my parterre, my ſhrubbery, or grove; and if 
joined to that ſatisfaQion I have your company 

2 21 here, 


16 LADY LUXBOROUGH' 
here, I ſhall give double praiſcs to the returning 
ſpring. Mr. Whiſtler, or any friend of yours, 
will be perfedly welcome; but remember, 
that though I ſhall be a great gainer by is con- 
verſation, I ſhall alſo be a loſer by his hearing 
mine, and his ſeeing this poor hermitage; of 
both which he may perchance have formed an 
advantageous idea, by your partial account of 
them; and rat idea will inſtantly be deſtroyed, 
unleſs you have been as ſilent as Mr. Outing was 
about the Leaſowes, before I had ſeen it: his 
caution was well judged, but wrong placed. 
But to ſhew you that I do not prefer fame (eſpe- 
cially unmerited fame) to pleaſure and improve- 
ment, I deſire you to bring him, though at the 
expence of his being undeceived. I have read 
over his Shuttlecock ſeveral times, and each 
time with redoubled pleaſure. ?Tis certainly a 
beautiful poem : I own myſelf a very indifferent 
judge, but it pleaſes me. It is an uncommon 
performance, and what many older. and more 
tamed poets would be proud of, whatever juvenile 
faults there may be in it; but, I think, the au- 
thor's youth may ratiby be remarked by the 
great ſpirit and vivacity of his thoughts, than 
by any errors in his judgment ; 'but if any ſuch 
there be, you are his friend, and will have a very 
eaſy taſk in your criticiſm, if you ſhould object 
to a few words, in order to let it appear perfect 
to dhe world, if our preſent world is elegant 
4 enough 


4 
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enough to be worthy of it. Its name, and part 


of its character, had reached my ears before I 
faw. it, but not from you. I think his ſimilies 
exceeding apt, and his digreſſions juſt and lively: 
if ſo flight a ſubject, at ſo early an age, could 
be worked up fo well, he certainly is capable of 
raiſing the intrinſic value of any more weighty, 
or more lofty ſubje& he undertakes, 

Your remark upon Fitzoſborne's Letters i is 
moſt juſt; for letters that are, or even ſeem to 
be, wrote for the preſs, never pleaſe like othegs: 
yet they are, I think, wrote in good language, 
and ſhew, I believe, polite learning and judg- 
ment; and the ſtile would be unexceptionible, 


I fancy, in E ays; but familiar letters require a 


more familiar addreſs. I find ſeveral more are 
Promiſed, if theſe ſucceed. I wiſh ſome labori- 
ous pen may not be writing in the name of that 
author, and overwhelm us with his ſuppyſed let- 


t ters; theſe, however, are genuine, as I ſuppoſe, 


though I never heard of that gentleman ; and 
am obliged to you for your explanation of the 
character of Mezentius ; that, in particular, 


might prevent the real names being publiſhed: 


they would have made the book infinitely more 


intereſting ; but if that could not be, I dow 
know whether feigned but common modern 


names, might not have pleaſed better, as they 


would have ſeemed real. 


5 . | | 4 You 
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18 LADY LUXBOROUGH" 
You are welcome to Inigo Jones's deſigns, as 

long as they can be of ſervice to you; and in 

return, I beg the favour of you to fend me the 


height and thickneſs of your wall that has arches 
ſunk in it, and the depth, breath, and height 


of thoſe arches ; and let me know whether they 


are plaiſtered on the inſide, and if any ornament 
is on the top, or only a coping : it is to build 
in ſummer a bit of wall (as you adviſed) to 
ſkreen me from the cottage that is contiguous 
to my garden, in lieu of the garden- ſeat which 
you and we all thought did not anſwer the hopes 
I had of it. If I do build that ſeat, it ſhall be 
to terminate ſome walk or view. 
The chimney in my ſtudy was not exaQly in 
the middle of the room; which has occaſioned 
my moving it twelve inches, and conſequently 
moving Pope's buſt to be in the center. The 
- lines wrote over it are put up again, (w dich, en 
know, are out of Virgil) but the ſtucco at the 
back of it muſt be new done, and 5 flat 


pieces of wainſcot that make the margins of it, 
were never ornamented. Perhaps you would 


invent ſome more elegant ornament, if you 
would beſtow a thought upon it; or the ſtucco 
might be juſt as before, only ſome foliage or 


other carving, to drop down the ſides. Miſs 


Merediths write word, that the preſent faſhion 
a 1 FL: ; 5 
at London, is ail lead carving, which ladies do 


. themſelves, by cutting India, or other thin icad > | 


with 
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with ſciſſars, and ſhaping it into flowers, knots, 
&c. and fixing it to a wire, which 1s afterwards 
nailed on in the form deſigned : and the carving 
is either gilt, or elſe painted the colour of the 
ſtucco or wainſcot, according as ſuits the place. 

I ſend this to the Birmingham poſt-office, (as 
you ordered) by a chance perſon, If you write 
an anſwer ſoon, pray direct it to Mr. Iron- 
monger, Maſter of the Caſtle-Inn, to be for- 
warded to me, (for Franky Holyoak is at 
home) and there is no poſt nor certain convey- 
ance from Birmingham to Henley where you 
will direct it to be left for me. 


„ of | 

TI have left myſelf no room, and the perſon 
who carries this, leaves me no time, but juſt to 
aſſure you in the cover of my letter, that I am, 

(though not ceremoniouſly, yet very ſincerely) 
Sir, i | 

| Your obliged humble fervant, 
H. LuxBOROUGH. 


P. S. I have writ a. line to Mr. Ironmonger, 
to deſire he'll ſend your letter, if any comes, to 
the Henley Poſt-houſe for me, by ſome ſafe 


conveyance. | — 
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LETTER IX. 


8 IR, . Barrells, April 28th, 1748. 
WO of your letters lie before me; of 
which I am not a little proud: I am allo 


well pleaſed with myſelf for having refrained 


from troubling you with an anſwer to the firſt, 
tin I had received the ſecond ; which was not 
till laſt night, You will glow this to be ſome 


merit; at leaſt, you would allow it, if you knew 


how great is my propenſity to write to you; it 
being always with the ſelfiſh view of procuring * 
in return ſome compoſition of yours. My ſelf- 
denial this time, has been great, but it is well 

rewarded by the favour of your laſt letter, and 
Mr. Whiſtler's Flower-Piece; the moral of 


which is perfectly juſt, and the thought very 


genteel and elegant. In this, as well as in his 
other Poem which you ſent me, I think one 


may obſerve a great delicacy of imagination: 


the words altered with a pencil ſeem "to be 


much for the better, eſpecially the firſt linel As 


for his ſentiment on enjoying things by reflec- 


tion, I am not yet a convert to it, but am rather 


of your mind, that * an abſent pleaſure is equi- 
“ valent to a preſent pain.“ For inſtance, if I 
was fond of London and its amuſements, or had 


a taſte for public places, I feel that it would 


give me pain to ſee St. James's, Vauxhall, Ra- 


nelagh, 


LET T EE 2. 


nelagh, & c. & c. repreſented in ſo lively a man- 
ner as I ſee them through an optical glaſs which 
I have lately purchaſed, now that I am abſent 
from them : but as I never was fond of a crowd, 
I enjoy thoſe places as much as I deſire in this 
reflected way, without wiſhing myſelf at them; 
and I can lock on the buildings and gardens of 
Stowe in the ſame manner, and with pleaſure, 
becauſe I never was there. But were you to 
preſent me with the Views of the Leaſowes, I 
own I ſhould not put them into my ſhow-box 
without pain, nor ſee them well repreſented 
without regret; as it would remind me of the 


agreeable day I ſpent theres and my loſt plea- | 
ſure. 


21 


vb, 
"Y ar friend Mr. Graves's Lamentation is 


very pretty and pathetic, and ſeems to come 
from the heart: he muſt, I think, be very ſin- 
cerely and very ſtrongly in love; and yet I can- 
not but think at very inconſiſtent with his 
parting voluntarily from his Lucy, and with 
his ſending her to London, without any jea- 
louſy: and I confeſs I alſo think it inconſiſtent 
that a man, who may be ſuppoſed to deſpiſe the 
opinion of the world, (ſince he marries ſo much 
below himſelf, and what the world would re- 
commend). ſhould part from er he fo dearly 
loves, only to give her an education proper to 
pleaſe that world which he ſeems to deſpiſe z 
for it 18 * ſhe pleaſes kim without that edu- 
cation, 


a A \ 
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cation. ve Joes he know, but that by loſing 


her rural innocent air, however ſhe may im- 
prove in her dancing- maſter's opinion, ſhe may 


leſſen in kis, and her acquired charms may not 


pleaſe him as her native charms did the town ? 
Perhaps I judge wrong,. and yet I think it 
ſeems to be a natural way of judging. How- 
ever, as he is your friend, I with him happy, 
and hope ſhe will not have the fate you threaten 


your roſe-bud, and I threaten my bull-finch 


with; which laſt (ſince I have happened to 
mention it) I muſt tell you, is a little fooliſh 


impromptu I wrote in a letter to our friend 


Outing, whoſe anſwer was, that notwithſtanding 
the moral of my ſong, he went the night he 


received it to the Oratorio of Judas Maccabzus, 


where he was highly entertained; and he ſpeaks 
with ſuch ecſtacy of the muſic, as I confeſs 1 
cannot conceive any one can fee! who under- 
ſtands no more of muſic than myſelf ; which I 
take to be his caſe. But I ſuppoſe he ſets his 
judgment true to that of the multitude; for if 
his car is nct nice enough to diſtinguiſh the 


harmony, it ſerves to hear what the multitude 


ſay of it. He would be offended, if he ſhould 
know that 1 think his ſinging much upon a 
par with my poetry; : and you ought to be of- 
fenced that 1 ind you ſuch fooliſh lines: but 


he might have happened to mention them to 
Au, and as they are not worth the trouble of 


aſking 
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aſking for, I prevent you, by ſending them, and 
hope you will throw them in the fire when you 
have read them : for they are not worth ſhewing 
to any, but one who, like you, is capable of ex- 


cuſing all faults in a friend, and who will not 


account it one in me, that I am no Poeteſs; 
which reproachful name I would avoid, even if 
I were capable of acquiring it; for which rea- 
ſon J hope you will throw the Epiſtle the Boſ- 
tangy has ſent you into the flames, -with the 
Song, and forget I ever wrote in verſe my real 
opinion in proſe of the Leaſowes? beauties. 

I am impatient for your Eſſay, eſpecially as 
you tell me there is in it a reſemblance of your- 
ſelf. I hope you will give me rules for co. 
nomy ; nobody wants them more: but I ſuſpect 


you will not give me, ſuch as I might learn be- 


tween Temple-Bar and the Stones End. In 
ſhort, I have no great opinion of your rudiments 
in this ſcience, though perhaps you may know 
the theory better than the practice of it: and 
you may be a good ſpeculative œconomiſt for 


what I know; but I never met with a practical 


one in a ſoul where generoſity and benevolence 
had a place, or to which a bright genius was 
joined. ph 

I lament with you the loſs of Lady Lyttelton, 
though I had not the honour of being perſonally 


acquainted with her; but her character was 


known, and all ſociety muſt mourn ſo good a 
| member 
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member of it, and all the poor ſo good a bene- 


- facrelſs. 


Your advice about my chimney pleaſed me 
greatly; but forced œconomy forbids my fol- 
lowing it : beſides that good carving is too 
fine for my humble roof. The rodtn, conſider, is 
only hung with ſixpenny paper, and is ſo low, 


that I have but five inches between Pope 8 
Head and the Motto over it: ſo that I can nei- 


ther have a compartment for that, nor an archi- 
trave, as is at Houghton. The contraſt between 
that place and Barrells is ſo great, that it is ludi- 
crous to name them together: and yet I allow 
with you, that the chimney in the dining-room 
there, might give one a hint for my little one; 
but I have not height enough for it. Upon the 
whole, as your thought was too good to reject, 


I have employed my friend Williams (in New- | 
ſtreet, Birmingham) to paint the ornaments you . 


would have had carved, in ſtone-colours, pretty 
ſtrongly ſhaded to appear to riſe like carving; 


and I ſent him one of the two ſketches you ſent _ 
me, that he might the better comprehend what 


ornaments he was to introduce. When my bro- 


ther Bolingbroke built Dawley, which he choſe 


to call a Farm, he had his hall painted in ſtone- 
colours, with all the implements of huſbandry 


placed in the manner one ſees or might ſee 


arms and trophies in ſome General's hall; and it 
had an effect that pleaſed every body. 1 be- 
lieve Pope mentions it in one of his letters to 
Swift Vr. Williams is going to paint two 


ciclings 
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ciclings for Mr. Anſon (elder brother to my 
1 Anſon) in Staffordſhire; one of them is 
for the Chineſe room: I believe he has ſketched 
them out at Birmingham, but is to go ts paint 
them as ſoon as the Parliament riſes.— Mr. 
Outing writes that he has ſent you a buſt of 
Pope . done to look like marble, and that 
Rackſtrow is doing four in that manner for my 
brother Sir John.— I ſhould like to ſee, Jour, 
ſtandiſh. 

Nothing can be, more, wt than the 1 
upon the Play in the Magazine. —If you read 
French, I could ſend you-a play juſt acted at 
Paris; Lady Bolingbroke ſent it me: the chief 
character i is a man Who makes it his ſole buſi- 
neſs and his ſole pleaſure to make miſchief, 


even where he can get nothing by it: it is very 


well drawn, and I mier one did not ſee ſo n 

ike/it. n (elan ge 3090 
71 have ** Winde of ſeeing | your 
compoſytons! all together, I could wiſh to have 
them ornamented in the manner of Pine's Ho- 
race, by yourſelf; where you would ſhew your 
taſte in a double capacity, as poet and painter. 
But you. will ſay I am too unreaſonable, and ſo I 
am; for I beg of y u to continue to ſend me gold 


for glaſs, which I think is our uſual traffick, and 


ann you are too generous to, Sir, 
| -.Your- faithful and obliged ſervant, 


rl $56} 7; H. Wb 
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the footing of a trifle; but I will not ſend more 
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LETTER X. : 


u eg . a, 95 


18 is the firſt opportunity T have had 
of fending you the French Comedy you 
Ae, and of anſwering your query about your 
ſtandiſh. My advice is not worth afking im fuch 
matters; but ſince you do me the. ge to aſk 
it, it is this: 

You have forty ounces of old plate, whith, 
at five ſhillings and ſrxpence per ounce, amounts 
to eleven pounds. You have an inclination to 
indulge your fancy without much expenee: you 


may then make your ſtandiſh' to weigh x 


thirty ounces, which, at eight ſhillings, (which 
is, F find, the price demanded) witt come to 


twelve pounds: ſo that it will coſt your pocket 


but twenty ſhillings, and I am perſuaded will 


weigh enough for à ftandiſh; if the dimenſions. 
you intended to make it of are fo large that 


thirty ounces will make the ſilver too thin. E 
fuppoſe there will be no hurt in making it lefs 
in ſiae, as the taſte will be equally ſhewn ; and 1 
imagine the afe will be much the fame: but of 


. becauſe I never ſaw your. 


draught... ? 
The. incloſed 1 ——__ from Lady Heriford, 


to whom. had ſent your Ballad of Queen Eli- 


 Zabeth,, knowing it would ſuit her taſte, and be- 


lieving you would pardon me, as I ſent it upon 


of 


ESPN 
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— 


of your compoſitions without your permiſſion : 


I therefgre beg you will ſend me back her letter 
by the very firſt opportunity, (as I wait for that 
to anſwer it) and ſay which of the things I have 
of yours you permit me or forbid me to ſend; 
for I ſhall religiouſly obferve your directions 
about that, as well as about Dawſon's Dittyz 
which I thall like to fee in print, and to keep 


filence. I have heard at ſung which he made 


juſt before his execution, and which was not 


made for him. Your Kid moves compaſſion; 
but it is comfort to think (as you obferve) how 


many evits it would have done, if it had lived to 
be old; and many it alfo might have received. 
Do not imagine what you write can be mdaling; 
if ever you ſhould ceate to write well, you will 


= certainly write , for Lam ſure you never com- 


F 
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27 © promiſed with Apollo, whatever your friend 


Greaves may do with the world. 


The Duke of Newcaſtle Pantin charms me, 


and I don't doubt but it made the peace. I am 
in doubt, when I hear of this polite faſhion, 
whether it is a mark that the world is returned 
to its infancy, (as old people grow childiſh) or 
whether it be not ſome coquetiſh invention, that 
Mr. Pantin may ſay in dumb ſhow what the 


Lady who wears him cannot ſay for herſelf, If 
this ſuppoſition ſhould be thought ſevere upon 


their reputations, at leaſt it faves them from the 


imputation of folly and childiſhneſs. 


Be | Had 
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Had Shakeſpeare been uſed to gather rents, 
he would not have ſaid 


E For who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd?” 


An your half day in endzavouring to Galois 
your tenant into paying you for half a year was 
ineffe ual, and as my labours that way are as 
vain. My ſucceſs in receiving money is very 
ſimilar to yours; and if what you ſay about the 
butter-difſh and the fluice is true as to you, it is no 
lefs ſo as to me. The parallel between us may 
be carried yet farther; for I am as backward as 
you at wringing from the hard hands of peaſants 


their vile traſb; nor could I ever be forced, even 


by experience, into a proper veneration for ſix- 
pence, or have the foreſight to nurſe Fortune; 
but however, to eat one's cake when one is a- 


kungered, is moſt ſweet. — The late King George 


was fond of peaches ſtewed in brandy in a par- 
ticular manner, which he had taſted at my fa- 
ther' az and ever after, till his death, my mamma 
furniſhed him with a ſufficient quantity to laſt 
the year round (le eating two every night.) This 
little preſent he took kindly: but one ſeaſon 
proved fatal to fruit-trees, and ſhe could preſent 
his Majeſty but with half the uſual quantity, 
deſiring him to uſe ceconomy, for they would 
barely ſerve him the year at one each night. 


Being g thus forced by neceſſity to retrench, he 
ſaid he would then eat tu every other night; 


and vaiued himſelf upon having mortified kim- 


or leſs, than if he had yielded to their regula- 
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tion of one each night; which, I ſuppoſe, may 
de called a compromiſe between ceconomy and 
> epicuriſm; but I leave it to your debiſion. 

E: As little as I love money, and as well as [ 
love Lady Hertford and admire her judgment, 
I grudge fix ſhillings for Hervey's Meditations, 


PRE ge 

S wh of 
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Z becaule you ſay they are ſometimes affected, and 
that he admires Dr. Young, whom I have net 
it enough to admire (I hope Lady Hertford 
> don't hear me): but I want to ſee the fron- 


tiſpieces, becauſe Dr. Wall is ſo ingenicus 
a man, that I am perſuaded he gives nothing 
to the public but what is worthy of 1 
of taſte. | 
LI amt glad you can read French; not that 
it is my favourite language by any means, 
but I think there are ſo many things of delicacy 
wrote in it, that it muſt give you pleaſure; and 
their commentators are worthy to be conlulted, 
: 4 and, if not approved, at leaſt to be compared with 
cours. As to the pronunciation, the ear muſt 
teach it, not the eye. When you favour me with 
a viſit, I will be the 2 in the Toga, if you pleaſe, 
as far as pronunciation goes. I hope for that 


_ pleaſure this ſummer, and am, with fincere 
eſteem, Bir, 


Your moſt obliged humble cri 
H. LuxBorovcn. 
Pray do not fail to ſend Lady Hertford's 
letter ſoon.— I write in a kurry at midnight, not 
knowing before, that 1 could ſend to-morrow. 
2 hand- writing will prove my veracity. 
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8 FER, | Barrells, Monday, 27th June, 1 748. 


'THILST vou was prevented from read- 
ing the play by your Brother's ſevere 
 Hinefs, I was prevented anſwering yours of the 
_ firſt inſtant, by my own illneſs, of which I have 
not been many days recovered. The medi- 
cines the apothecary thought proper to give 
me, (though they did me good) lowered my 
ſpirits, and made me incapable of attending to 
any agreeable amuſement; ſo that Lady Hert- 
ford's letter remains unanſwered, and the books 
that you and ſhe recommend, unread: I cannot 


= give you a ſtronger proof that my diſorder was 
| real. It has now left me in a great meaſure, and 
| I will fet about what IL was obliged to negleQ, 


but will leave Mr. Hervey's Meditations for 
the laſt ; not (as the French ſay) pour faire bonne 
Bouc ne, but, on the contrary, becauſe I am net 
ſo eager to read them as the poems; and my 
curiofity as to Dr. Wall's Frontiſpieces is 
fully ſatisfied by your account of them. I ſhall 
be glad a0 to fee the poem upon Sickneſs, which 
you offer to lend me. A few days ago the ſub- 
ject might have depreſſed my lowered ſpirits, 
and have made nervous cordials of no effect. 
My hand ſtill trembles a little, as perhaps you 
will perceive, which will make me {ſhorten this 


letter; and Parſon Hall's e ac whilſt I 1 
crtening it; fo 
| I haſten, 


write, is another motive to my 
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1 haſten, Sir, to tell you that I am very happy 


in the thought of ſeeing you foou at Barrells, 
and much obliged to Miſs Dolman for her in- 
tended viſit, Every friend of yours is welcome 
here; therefore the would be ſo, had I never 
ſen her: but having had the pleaſure of enjoy- 
ing ber company at your houſe, I ſhould have 
a very bad taſte not to be deſirous of enjoying 
more of it. Here I naturally ſhould fay, the 
ſooner you come the better; bat J will tell you 
fincerely, that I am at preſent aſhamed of my 


Novenly. garden, which cannot be weeded, nor 
in the leaſt ſpruced up, till my hay is all in ; 


which employs all' my ſervants, and all the 
hands I can get this huſy time. Mr. Outing 
writes me word, that in a fortnight he ſhall be 
at Somerviles-Aſton, and that a few days after 
he will come to Barrells; by which time I 
reckon ray. bay-making will be at an end, and 
my garden put into ſomewhat better order : and 


as I know he will be greatly pleaſed to meet you 


here, I hope about that time to fe you, and 


that you will i ſo ſhort 2 ſtay here as 


you. mention. 
Vour pen gives me a very clear idea of Mr. 


Lyttelton!s caſte, and I believe I know the ſpot 


on which it is ſituated ; but the propoſal you 


make of my ſeeing it in ſo agreeable a manner 
as by going to Mr. Dolman's, makes me un- 
willing to content myſelf with viewing it only 
in your letter. 


n che 


I ſhall be ready to coutlibute to any encou- 
ragement you -ſhall think fit to give to Mr. 
Smith's Deſigns; and am glad Virgll's ow 
will have a place among Red 2149 
1 return thanks for your compliment bout 
my Son, who is as dear to me as he is dutiful, 
and, 1 flatter myſelf, deſerving: he is returned 
from Italy to Spa, and is going to pay his duty 
to the King at Hanover, My-daughter is lately | 
married. I hope your Brother is perfectly re- 
covered, and that you will pardon this ſtupid 
letter, which J am ſure is not fraught with the 
Jcaſt qpirit z\but in its lowly way is very ſincere, 
particularly when it aſſures you a the perſect 
eſteem, with which I am, 
| C . | 
'Your much obliged F 
N and very humble ſervant, 
H. hope e 
'Your ins, Ges dated the 16th, did not 
reach me till lait night. 
At laſt T am in the faſhion, and have got a 
E Pantin. Miſs Patty Meredith writes me word, 
| that ſhe ſends me a Pantin of the neweſt fort, and 
rhat the woman who ſold it aſſured her it was 
juſt arrived in England, and is reckoned to 
make as genteel a curtſy as any Monſieur 
Pantin in Europe. She adds, that though this 
invention mult be owned to be a "_ improve- 
1 ment to the diverſion of the town, there is. an- 
other of later date that is worthy of admiration; 
| for 


124 
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for there is a party of gentlemen and ladies of 
faſhion who entertain the company at Vauxhall 
with the moſt charming harmony: the ladies 
crow like cocks, and if any gentlemen of the 
party are within hearing, they anſwer them by 
braying like an aſs: That one Mrs. Woolaſton 
has arrived to the greateſt perfection, and has 
the honour of being called the et of * _ 
for her excellence in this art. 


LETTER XII. 


SIR, | Barrells, Wedneſday, July 20th, 1948: 


8 my laſt letter might poſſibly prevent my 

having the pleaſure of your company ſ ſo 
ſoon as you intended to give it me, I take the 
firſt opportunity of acquainting you, that the 
obſtacles are removed; for my hay-making is 
over, and my health is better. As to Mr. 
Outing's mec ting you, indeed 1 cannot abſo⸗ 
lutely anſwer; ; but I know he, left Londen laſt 
Monday was ſevennight, with his couſin W alſh, 
and they were to come to Oxford in the tage 
coach, ſtay there a day, and proceed to Jacky 
Reynalds's on horſeback ; from whence I under- 
ſtood Mr. Walſh would go to drink Cheltenham, 
waters, and Mr, Outing would „ in a. very, 
ſhort time after his arrival in Glouceſte erſhire, 
make me a, viſit at Barrells ;. and, was, much 
concerned he could | not meet you and Mis 
Dolman here; for I ſuppoſe he 5 271 
hended ou were coming immediately, and, 
his letter was writ the th inſtant. I expect 
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every day to hear from him, and I imagine he 
will be here next week; but whether he is or 
no, I ſhall hope to ſee you, Sir, with Miſs Dol- 
man, her brother, or any friend you chooſe 
to bring. If you write to me on Saturday, and 
direct it to be left with Mr. Williams, Painter, 
in New-ſtreet, Birmingham, I have deſired him 
to forward it ; and as his brothers live in Henley, 
he has more frequent opportunities of ſending 
thither than Mr. Ironmonger. He has finiſhed 
my chimney-piece ; which he hopes will not be 
diſapproved by you, Sir, to whom I owe the 
1 3 

I am aſhamed to own that I have not yet an- 


fwered Lady Hertford's letter, nor read the 


books ſhe recommended: in ſhort, I might as 
well have been a mole and lived under ground, 
cr a dormouſe ard ſlept inceſſantly, as the in- 


ſignificant animal I have been for ſome time. 


Two,or three days indeed I was kept awake by 
a viſit from Mr. Meredith, who entertained me 


With the many gay entertainments he had been a 


partaker of at London laſt Spring; but when he 
was gone, I was left alone with Monſieur Pantin, 
whom, I confeſs, I have not wit enough to amuſe 
myſelf with; fo that 1 ſeldom let him make his 
appearance, but when Parſon Hall comes ; for, 
they ſhew each other to great advantage. 


I have not ſeen Mrs. Piſkington's Memoirs, 


(exrept the ſpecimen in the Magazine) nor 


Con. Philipps's Apology. I will ſet about get- | 
ring ſome of thele modern books, to enable 


_ 12 
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me to bear a ſhare in the converſation of, and 


correſpondence with, my friends; which I am 

ſenſible I am incapable of at preſent: and as 1 

ſhould leaſt chooſe to write to you of 'any of 

them, whilſt in my ſtate of ſtupidity and igno- 

rance, 1 abridge my letter all T can, and haften 

to 1 7 that 1 am with yu . 
Sir, | 

y Your moft obliged humble eine, 

; 111 fan organ H. Lorsonovon. 


4 aan hank the W of next 
week, which day I may expect you, if yo write 

on Saturday. —I write to-day to Mr. Outing, by 
the Eveſham gardeners, to fay I hope to ſee 
him by the end of next week, if not before. 1 
do not know Whether they will find him out. 
think yu premiſed me the Poem upon Sick- 
nels to read, and I hope for ſomething upon 
c conamy; which will be very wholeſome for me; 
and yet I am perſuaded a very agreeable medic 
eine, ee e * wy fuck Food! and 
Kilful hands. | 21 * 

71 34 n Fer 2459 913% G SAY [ 
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; _ | | 
SIR, - i e 515 


"Aways reſpected your man To for tis 

| honeſty and fidelity to his maſter; but at 
preſent I reſpe& him for the good 1a he 
bringeth, which make my heart full glad.. It 
1s 3 Plain your thoughts and mine correſpond ; for 
I have 
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I have been all the laſt week conſidering! which 
day 1 ſhould fix for going to the Leaſowes, or 


whether I ſhould not firſt deſire y our company 


at Barcells. Mr. Meredith came hither laſt 
Tueſday, and went for London on Thurſday. 
We talked of your charming ſituation; but 


more of your agreeable company; both which 
he wiſhes to be acquainted, with; and I offered 


to carry him to wait on you, as on Monday next, 
and ſaid he might go on from thence to Cheſhire 
which he hearkened to with pleaſure, but told 
me he was obliged to get there by Saturday, and 
bat he intended coming here again next Friday, 
in his way thither » 10. would not let me write 


you word, for fear of. dilappointing ou. 1 ſent 
however to Mr. Hall (as I don't love to jumble 


in a poſt-chaiſe alone) to aſł him to go with. me 
on Monday or Tueſday next; but he, was 
poſting away to preach the aſſize ſermon yeſter- 
day at Warwick, and from thence to go to 


Rugby the latter end, of this week; where he ex- 


pets to receive his final anſwer about the Living 
of Harborough; and in caſe he ſugceeds, will 
be obliged to ride about the country ſtill farther; 


but if not, will return to Henley next Saturday, 


2nd wait upon you with me, as he writes me 
word. In this uncertain ſtate, confuſed. by. all 
theſe halt engagements, , your . truſty {quis 
found me, and ſeemed” come to my relief, 
bringing me word you was. ready to make me 
bappy in your company, and Mr. and Miss 
Dol sand your brother” on at my cell. Nou, 
; 8 the 
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the beſt way I can think of to decide this 
affair is, that I ſhould go, at all events, to the 


Leaſowes on Monday to difner; and that ye 


all return with me, or immediately after me, to 
Barrells, as beſt ſuits you; by w which means I 
ſhall have more of your company, and I may 
attend Mr. Meredith to a place he is ſo deſirous 
io ſee if he can put off his journey to that day; 
which I am apt to think he may, eaſily do, as 

Birmingham is in his way home: ſo he will 
only dine at the Leaſowes, where 1 propoſe, 
with your leave, to take a night's lodging; as 
you was ſo kind to deſire: By which means 
ſhall have more of your company, and ſhall 
ſee your improvements more at lęiſure; and your 
woods will afford. a different ſcenery, when they 


are embrowned by the ſhade of the evening, or 


$5 << FwdS + 


when the moon glimmers through their leaves: 
whereas. I have never yet ſeen. them but in full 
ſun- nine, and when, walking (had it been in any 


other place) had been a toil. If, yo e 
day? ; 


write me a line to the contrary. by Thur 

Poſt, you will ſee me next Monday, iber 7th in- 
ſtant, at your Ferme ornte : and I hope to bring 
you on the 8th, to my Ferme negligte ; ; for that 
you will find it. e had ſo 1 com- 


3 6 _ to have been put 
in order; and the time has prevented the 
new-laid turf from j joining; and my pavillion, 


when almoſt finiſhed, Was. + polled. down. again 


in 
'% 
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in part, to add to it a ſhrine for Venus: fo that 
it is {till uncovered and the roſes, & c. are all 
faded, and give -an ugly alpe& to my ſhrub- 
bery ; which waits your directions to be new 
modelled : But in this imperfect condnton, if 
it affords ever ſo little pleaſure to Mr. Dolman, 
it will have done part of what I wiſh it to do: 
and though I cannot treat him ſo clegantly as I 
treated you, with truffles and Caſſadi-bread, he 
wilt be heartily welcome to the beans and bacon 
my Farm produces, and to the cheeſe of my own. 
dairy.— I do not wonder your neighbours viſit 
you frequently; but I with they do not envy you, 
and -endeavonr to ſpy fome fault. I am per- 
ſuaded 1 hall like your fmall Gothic building 
better than their huge one am proud of 
having mentioned the carpet pavement. I be- 
lieve the Ducheſs of Somerſet's is not famous 
enough to have given occaſion to the words 
ſpoken by the ladies that yifited yours, I am 
alſo proud of having ſhewn my approbation of 
your place, and of the manner of your improv- 
ing it, even in its infancy ; fince it is now uni- 
verſally admired by all Wha have * juſt 42 
tenſions. to taſte. 
1 ſhould have begun my jetter with con- 
dolence upon your late illnefs, and congratula- 
tlons upon your recovery; but as it would have 
done you no good, you will excuſe my negle@, 
and be ſo juſt as to believe, that, though it is 1 
mentioned laſt in my letter, my good wiſhes for 9 
your health and — are ever uppermoft 1 
inn 
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in my mind, however derange the manner of 
expreſling them in my letters may be: for what 
they want in form, they have in ſincerity; which 
am apt to think you eſteem better than form. 
So I ſhall only call myſelf 
Sincerely yours, 
H. Lux BOROUGH, 


The clergyman, who has troubled the preſs 


with his Lamentations over Polyanthos's, and 


has prefixed my name to his performance, is one 
Mr. Perks, of Coughton, whom I never faw 
but twice; and he had never ſeen doſe en 


he wrote it, but came to ſee it, in order to ma 


his Dedication in praiſe of it. But I think 
forms his ſuppoſition of my taking Poe 
flowers (not from my Shrubbery, but) from the 
art, with which he ſays I have adorned my 
apartments. Parſon Allen, who does not Pre- 
tend to be a poet, has made a Dedication in 
imitation of the other ; but, 1 think, better. 


Sk CON D POSTSCRIPT; or, More La Words. 


My Daughter owes me a grudge for not 
carrying her to the Leaſowes, and 1 'reproach 


myſelf for it : but the day we were at Birming- 
ham, it never ceaſed n dnt 991 


i 
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PASTORAL ELEGY 
HUMBLY IMITATED. 


, : N 
F S Land 


(Mr. Per x K s's Dedication to Lady Lx 0 KoVen, 
kee = Parſon ALLE N.) 


Ere ſragrant flow'rs refreſh the Wg fair, 


Whilſt zephyrs waft their, odours thro? 
E797 tear. 42” 


| Luxuriant ſhoots, with one united blow. 

Rival the colours of the various bow. 

The warbling ſongſters on the bloſſom'd thorn 

Stretch their melodious Ws and wake the 
tit mon, 0. 9h 33 Euter 

The bee ee hums chad * ee n 

And ſips the balmy ſweets of ev 'ry flower. 

*Tis thus the varied ſcene treats every ſenſe ; 

Piſpla)s the charms of youth and innocence. 


Within, 


+ © 2 
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Within, new cbjeQs ſtrike the wondring eye, 
And ſtrokes of ſculpture with the pencil vye. 
Here breathing ſhadows each apartment grace, 
: And meagre buſtos ſhew their marble face. 
= T he robed Peer, full drawn, majeffi IC ſtands, a 
And mimic miniature in motley bands. 
* "There Nature's ſports, from India's diſtant ſhore, 
Or drefſs'd in lighter moſs, or clad in ore! 
> See heaps of ſhells, old Ocean's gloſſy ſtore, - 
Have left their briny cells, and weep no more; 
Beneath the rolling wave no longer ſleep, 
Swept from the rocks and caverns of the deep: : 
Some ſkilful hand the pleaſing taſk purſue, © 
And add new luſtre to their native hum.. 
The grotto's pride, when gayly dae wu 

They ſhine; in regular confuſion rang'd. 

But Ol the lovelieſt ſight is yet conceal, 

By human art never to be excelPd. | 
Here ev'ry flow'r, that decks th' enamell'd meads, 
Or thro? the grove its vernal beauty ſpreads, 

In lively tints ſo natural, ſo true, 

A piece more perfect Titian never drew. 

Thus Taſte polite, and Judgment more refin'd, 
| Feaſt the admiring eye, and cultivate the mind. 
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LET TEN xIV, 


8 I R, —_ | | Barrells, were luay, July 27. 


HAVE juſt. time to tell you, that 1 
received your moſt agreeable and obliging 
letter yeſterday; and. ſhall be glad of your 
company and your Brother's, & c. next Wedneſ- 
day, being to dine at Mrs, Cheſter's on Tueſday. 
Outing writes word that if his couſin returns 


to London, as he intends, next Monday, he will 


come for two or three days to Barzells ; and 
hopes to meet you and Miſs Dolman,—A re- 
port prevails at Henley which wonld give me 


great concern, but that your letter being dated 


laſt Sunday makes me think it abnoſt impoſhble 
to be true: yet it ſnocked me a good deal to 
hear the many circumſtances repeated belonging 
to this ſuppoled fatal accident; which is, that 
Mr. Dolman was drowned laſt Thurſday, being 
a fiſhing in Grove Field, near Warwick ; and 


that his corpſe was brought to Litchfield on. 


Friday, and on Saturday two gentlemer 
ſeparate roads for Oxford to get his ſcholarſhip ; 
one of which brought this news to the Swan, 
and told it to Mr. Hall and Mr. Holyoak, and 
another Oxford {ſcholar whom Mr. Hall is ac- 
quainted with, came the next day to Henley 
and confirmed the ſame, expreſſing great con- 
cern. They added, that Mr, Welch's ſon, of 
Grove Park, was fiſning with Mr. Dolman, but 
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could not ww him; and that his eſtate / comes 
to his ſiſter. bow to reconcile all this with 
your ſending me his compliments in your letter 
on Sunday, ſame Oedipus muſt determine. 
I will hope it is as falſe as it is true that] 
am, Sir, a + 
Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBOROUGH. 


2 


LETTER Xv. 


SIR, Barrells, Tueſday night, Auguſt 23d, 1948. 


T is well 1 am an invalid ; but even that I 
fear will not be an excuſe fuſficient for my 
gelaying thanks, ſo greatly due to you, Sir, to 
Miſs Dolman, and to your Brother, for the 
friendly viſit you made me at Barrels; which 1 
ſincerely aſſure you gave me both health and 
pleaſure: for I look upon theſe two as infepa- 
3 companions : and I am certain the rugged 
walk to Ulenhall Chapel (however conducive 
to Zealth, according to the Phyſician, or to Fap- 
pineſs, according to the Divine) would never 
have inclined me to undertake it, had not the 


company Fwas with ſmoothed the road, and 


levelled the ruts; for ſuch was the effect it 
had at leaſt upon my imagination. But the 
roads are as rough as ever, and I as lazy; which 
ſhews that we hermits are to blame, droning 


away our time in our cells, For my part, I had 


a fever, and kept my bed yeſterday : I am not 
very ſtrong * but to reſtore my ſtrength 
and- 
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and health, (at leaſt to give me pleaſure) I pro- | 


poſe to wait on Miſs Dolman at Brome next 


Monday the 29th) to breakfaſt and dinner; 


and to return to Barrells after viewing the Giants 
Caſtle at Hagley, I will then deliver to you 
the books you lent me, as alſo the green manu- 
ſeript which 1 ſo much valued myſelf upon 
having ſtole from your pocket. Nothing could 
make me releaſe it your promiſe in your 
laſt letter of giving it me with Additions. T hoſe 
I ſhall always covet; and amendments 1 ſhatl 
never require. | ; 


1 have not yet been wel enough to anſwer 


Lady Hertford's letter; ſo have not ſent her 


any thing more of yours. Queen Elizabeth 
you know ſhe has; and as ſbe pleaſed her as 


well as myſelf in her firſt dreſs, I have not ſent 
her 1 in the other. | 


Mr. Outing { a e the Gabe) 
arrived here about two days after you left War- 
wickſhire. He tells me nothing about maids 


or widows; but does not ſeem very ready to 
make new ſyllabubs, nor to forget old friends: 
but I confeſs that his negleQing the opportunity 
of telling them ſo, does not ſet his friendſhip off 
to the beſt advantage. Perhaps he leaves thoſe 
marks of it in the dark, to let them appear in 
the more reſplendent manner when he has held 
out the lantern of truth to enlighten them, as 
de his late ſeemingly remiſs conduct. And upon 


this affair he is now I believe employed, having = 


| aſked for ink and paper. cok 12 
1 a I think 


r 
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I think I ſaw a locuſt on Sunday laſt : Mr. 
Bradley found it in his corn ſingly. If it is one, 
one might call it a flying graſbopper; for it is ex- 
actly like the graſhopper, only two inches and a 
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half long, and has a brown complexion,” and ſix | 
feet and four wings ; and eats leaves, 

Smith's Deſigns would undoubtedly (if well 
coloured) be delightful objects, as I ſuppoſe 
them all drawn in perſpective: : and for the co- 
louring, you need be in no fear of either error 
or expence, as you can do them ſo well your- 
ſelf. | 

My niches are as hollow as when you left 
them. The maſon I have not ſeen; and the in- 
tended alteration I had almoſt forgot, for want 
of ſeeing the place. Such indolence is inexcu- 
ſable; yet it does not make me in the ſmalleſt 
degree forgetfal of what regards my friends, 
nor of their advice; which I am ever grateful 
for, and wiſh only I had ſpirits good enough to 
haſten the execution of the workmen. 

= My paper allows: me e to ſay, than ll 
am, 

7 Jour faithful ſervant, 
7 | "i L UXB ORO U 10 H. ; 


L. E T. 
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LETTER XVI 


81 R, Barrells, Monday night, Sept. stb, 1748. 


'T is with great pleaſure I learn within theſe 
few hours, that Barrells is eight miles nearer 

to the Leaſowes than I have hitherto thought it; 
and that the deep ruts I had formed an idea 
of, are levelled down to bowling-greens. Such 
is the account my friend Johnſon gives; who 
ſerves me with coals ; lives at Northfield; is 
acquainted with Hales Owen, the Grange, and 
with the Leaſowes, where he ſays lives one Mr. 


Shenſtone. He, by my deſire, puts my poſtil- 


lion into that lucky road to-morrow to carry 
you this letter; by which I acquaint you of the 
pleaſure I propoſe from it: for in caſe it proves 


as he ſays; and that you are not otherwiſe en- 


gaged, you will ſee me at the Leaſowes any 


F day you pleaſe to name, either of this week or 


the next after Wedneſday, Mr. Outing and 
Mr. Hall will accompany me: and we propoſe 
going early in the morning and returning at 
night to Barrells.—Y ou fee, Sir, what an agree- 
place, adorned with taſte, and more agree- 
able converſation, ſubjects you to: yet you 
might for this ſeaſon have eſcaped the trouble 
of our company, had it not been for your neig h- 
bour Johnſon's goed report; who, had he _ 
a divine, might perhaps have conducted more 
' Pilgrims to heaven by this favourable Account, 
than others have done by the merit they pro- 
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poſe to them, in reward for labouring through 
thorns, and ſtruzgling with dangers; and might 
by the ſame rule have freed you from the inter- 
raption our viſit may give to eremitical retire- 
ment; if, like other more pious di vines, he 
had leſt yeur roads as rugged and perilous 

as they appeared to us before he traced. them 
Out. 

I write a line to Mis Dolaws, (whom I hope 
to meet at your houſe} and return her Pilking- 
ton's Memoirs, which entertained me agreeably. 

I find, upon reading them over, that the per- 
ſon fo often mentioned and diſtinguiſhed by 
the letters J. W——le, is Mr. Worſdale the 
Painter. 

I ſuppoſe Saturday or Monday next will not 
be difagreeable to you for our viſit : but leave 
it to your choice. | 

Pardon this ſerawl, wrote aftes 3 3 
and be ſo kind as either to ſend my ſervant to 
the book; or elfe to take charge of them for 

My compliments to Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone. 
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LETTER XVII 


Barrells, Sept. 11th, 5 


"OUR benevolence, Sir, to your friends 
does not leave them at your gate, but 
accompanies them home; and, leſt it ſhould not 
remain in their memory, is refreſhed by new. 
marks of it. As ſuch I look upon your meſſage 
and letter to-day ; ; and have the pleaſure to aſ— 
fure you, in anſwer to your kind enquiry, that I 
am fo far from bodily ſuffering, that I am better 
in health than I have been for ſome time paſt; 
and my mind is greatly regaled by the -ideas 
your charming ſituation and more charming 
improvements have indulged it with. I muſt 
in particular commend your laſt alteration ; for 
I never ſaw a more advantageous one than the 
clew you have given to lead to your wood, c. 
Four apologies in point of lodging, ſuppoſe. 
| pe to have neglected your invitation, for fear“ 
5 not meeting with ſo good a one at the Lea-: 
ſowes as in the ruts of the Port-way, or ſome: 
dirty lane nearer home; which might have been 
] our lot, as it was dark. But I hope you will do 
7 me more juſtice than to ſuppoſe I would have 
been ſo unkind to myſelf as to have quitted a 
place where I was ſo preflingly invited, and 
ſo agreeably entertained, had I not been obliged. 
to return home that night. But leſt you ſhould 
think this a. ppliment, I promiſe faithfully 
| = #4 own n fake, you may believe 
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me) to ſtay, next time I go to the Leaſowes, all 
that night, and as far of the next day as you 
ſhall think reaſonable and ſafe for trayelling. 
This promiſe, or rather threat, * .. n 
upon: O bears TID etl 
I Was glad of the e of meeting Lord 
Dudley and his Siſtet at [your houſe ; and hope 
for tat. of ſeeing them at mine. The reſt of 
XX the company which happened to come to you 
* were extremely agreeable ; and I regretted no- 
thing but want of day-light which va me 
4 ſo many pleaſures at onee7d net ni 
As to Parſon Hall, I never thought there was 
= any | offence given him: if there w, I gave it 
Frſt; but being untonſcious of it, 1 never made 
him an excuſe; but, on the contrary, reproached 
2 him for leaving my chaiſe a quarter of a mile 
from home; where, when I came, I found him 
very goddihumoured, aud he lay here. How- 
ever, when I received your letter this afternoon, 
I ſent it to him to Henley to read: ear 6+ 
mit immediately, with the incloſed anfwer; and 
believe him ſo fincere, that he never once ima- 
gined any perſon could take any thing ill that was 
(aid but as a joke: and I confeſs myſelf not only 
7 fo fencere, but alſo ſo ffupid, that I did got con- 
© | eeide it could be ſuppoſed otherwiſe; or that 
= what was ſaid was capable of admitting. of any 
AW other interpretation, „ till your letter reminded 
me, that perhaps before ſtrangers it might not 
de proper: but if ſuch is the caſe, before 
ſtrangers one muſt ſew up one's mouth, and 
1 x EL be 
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be exceeding bad company, leſt; they ſhould 
imagine one wants common . humanity to one's 
own friend; which would: here be - caſey, as. 
I look upon Mr. Hall as mine. 
In the hurry yeſterday of * — Cs, 
1 forgot to return thanks for à fine grey hound 
* received. from the Leaſowes by my ſervant 
the/laſt time I ſent.» He has catched me a hare; 
and ſeems of a race to catch many.—l beg my 
beſt compliments to Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone, 
whoſe obliging temper is to be liked by all, ou 
is much regarded by me 
I 1 ſuppoſe Miſs Dolman is returned. to Wore; 
but hope you will make my compliments to her 
and her Brother in the moſt friendly manner; 
and wiſh ſo, many miles and rugged ways did 
not part us. I begin to envy the ants, who are 
hid from the world, and thę world from them, 
till the ſummer ſun returns to enliven it. This 
to my view; perhaps more really ſerious than 
it is, that winter in the country is too fulemn 
ta give pleaſure, though it may give awe; and 
[ love it as much as a child does a rigid parent. 
But to put off the evil day, I hope you will aſſiſt 
by lengthening out the autumn as long as poſ- 
ſible, by your company here and your Brother's, 
and by your agreeable letters when I do not ſee 
yo. I dare not name the Green Book now, 
thou zh precious w me; for you have paid great 
aur ſt for the loan of it, * the fix lines you 
ſent 
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ſent me to-day, which are delightfully pretty; 
and which Lord Dudley and myſelf ought 
to think ourſelves honoured by: but yet, the 
intereft paid, the principal is ſtill due, and the 
Green Book is till my object. Whatever 
you write or deſign, is ſo; therefore it is ſaying 
no more khan you have heard me ſay before; 
and which I am hopeful you will believe, 
* knowing that I deſerve by my eri to be 
eſteemed f 
Your moſt faithſul ſervant, 
H. Lx BORO UG. 


| . n 

P. S. Mr. Sanders ſpeaking of the dimen- 
ſions of his Optic Glaſſes yeſterday, put me in 
mind of meaſuring mine. It is near three inches 
and a half diameter, convex on one ſide, and flat 
on the other; in which latter account it re- 
ſembles his: but I hope you will have ſome 
further inſtructions from him about it, as he 
ſeems to be very ingenious and curious, 8 1 
may glean after * 


JJ 
5 R 81 R. ; ; n Sunday, October f 6th, Wt 
| BE impatience with which I waited for- 
1 * the pleaſure of hearing from you, in an- 
= to my laſt, I looked upon as a proof that 
nothing I could read was ſo agrecable to me as 
what you wrote: and had I been doubtful in. 


my opinion, your letter and Autumn verſes 
a, would 
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| would have confirmed it. This is no compli- 
ment, nor am I guilty of flattery. I ſpeak my 
mind, ſo that if I am guilty of an error, it muſt 
be in judgment: and I do not believe it poſ- 
fible, even for all your modeſty, to pack a jury 
that would find me ſo in %, caſe: yet juſt as I 
am to your writings, I am partial to the autumn 
ſeaſon: perhaps you will become fo when 
grown ſomewhat older; and not exclaim againſt ' 
that penſive ſeaſon (as you call it) which, if it 
does not afford all the gaieties of ſpring and 
ſummer, is however attended with fewer diſap- 
pointments. Would you in ſpring enjoy the 
beauty of yeur parterre, a ſudden ſhower drives 
you home; in ſummer you are obliged to ſhut 
out the delicious proſpect of the ripened grain, 
and the various labours of the peaſant, left, 
+like him, you ſhould be ſcorched by the ſun- 
beams, which your ſpreading waters reflect the 
more ſtrongly, or be catched, though under the 
ſhelter of an oak, by the mercileſs lightning: 
whereas in autumn, though more languid, the 
ſun has ſtill power to chear, and its gentle 
heat cauſes no pain; it ſtil} ſerves to ripen 
fruits, which are to be your conſolation in win- 
ter; and though the days are ſhort, every heur 
of them may be enjoyed in meads and groves, 
where indeed the trees loſe. their verdure ; but 
it is no more than changing their dreſs. (as ſome 
lowly-nymphs have done of late) from a plain 
1-44 m_ to a rich brocade mixed with ten 
* e 7 thouſand 
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thouſand ſhades: and as it is wove by the hand 
of Nature, ſhould ſtill pleaſe in its variety, 
though not equally as in its bloom; nor ſhould 
its more folemn and decent appearance antici- 
pate by reflection. the rigours of winter. Too 
ſoon ſhe will make her ſhivering naked appear- 
ance, and make us wiſh ourſelves buried with 
the ant, till ſpring returns, unleſs ſome ſocial - 
friends aſſemble (as at, Barrells in 1747) to 
ſupply. with their converſation the abſence of 
the ſun — 1 cannot perſuade Mr. Outing to 
allow of my indulgence to autumn; though, to 
favour my argument, Nature has been ſo re- 
markably kind this laſt Oftober to adorn my 
Shrubbery with the flowers that ufually blow 
at Whitſuntide, and deck my apple-trees with 
_ bloſſoms, which we faw upon two of the trees 
three days ago, and have now primroſes and 
polyaritHuſes growing. Perhaps it is not ſo at 
the Leaſowes; for though the fame ſun lights 
us, it may be clouded over there, and your 
flowers withered all when Thomſon died. Na- 
ture indeed ſhould mourn for one who ſung fo 
well her praiſes; but that debt paid, and his 
urn placed in your grove, (ſo worthy of its re- 
ception) ſhe will no longer weep her Poet, but 
adopt you her favourite to ſucceed him,——His 
Caſtle of Indolence I have read at laſt, and ad- 
mire ſeveral ed of it. He makes the Wi- 

eee 
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zard's Song moſt engaging: but, as Lady Hert- 
tord obſerves, | it 15 no wonder; er | 


„He neck no Muſe who dictates from the heart ;” ; 


and Thomſon's heart was ever devoted to that 


Archimage. Do not copy him too nearly in 


that; it would be cruel to your friends, if, 
like him, 


| 
«ce 


—— — yy ditty ſweet 
{You loathed much to write, nor cared to repeat.” 


1 ſhall be glad to ſee the model of your urn; 
but more glad to ſee. the urn itſelf in your 
grove, and its ſhadow. trembling, in: your tranſ- 

parent ſtream, I hope it will be well executed, 
as it will give you a. penſive pleaſure, and to all 
who ſee and read how you have celebrated, the 
memory of one who ſo well deſeryed. it. Fu- 
ture urns no doubt will be raiſed to you, but 

long may they remain unneceſſary | though, 
according to your propoſing to end your labours 
(which | is ending your pleaſures) as ſoon as two 
more things are ere cted, I ſhould look upon 
your death as very near, and that you, imagine 
he is to ſnatch you to his arms juſt- as vou are 
laying the laſt white brick of the ſecond garden- 
ſeat; for no leſs a monarch than he could ſtop 
the courſe of your elegant improvements, If I 
guels right, the moſt rapid current, or (what 
3s yet ſtronger) the moſt aſpiring ambition might 
as well ng ſtopped as You inclination ceaſe 
which 
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which forces you to-adorn your villa, er ever 
your taſte deſcend to the vulgar rule of leaving 
things as you found tllem. I often iſh Had 
had that ſame uſeful vulgar prudenee; and yet 
how aſhamed thopld 1 have been of it, when 
friends of taſte had ſeen me enjoy the chilttes and 
nettles that adorned this favage place, 4s con- 
tentedly as the aſs that feeds on them! 
If your expſtulations with Mr. — 
bruſques, his viſit was as much ſog and upon 
ſuch occaſions I never ma to de ere 
with. greut people 1 40230816 
The eldeſt ſon of Arkin hun the title 
round fat oily Man of God, talk of making you 
a viſit the week that is now coming in: and 
for that 1 waited to write: but unlels weather; 
roads, and all conveniences conſpire, I tell the 
former; T am ſure he wilt not fet out. But he 
ſays 1 Ae ner fü 4 night notion of fim; .o 
leave it to bim to prove. In the mean time, 
they deſire their compliments to you; 1 ſap- 
| poſt Tineed not fay I mean Mr. Outing and Mr. 
Hall _ will fend Dodſſey's three volumes by | 
them. As to your thought about improving 
the. Shos-bex, 1 do not defpiſe it for believing 
you took it Hom the thing called London 
Cries, which children play 1 for the great 
Handei has told me that the hints of his very | 
beſt ſohgs have ſeveral of them been owing to 
the ſounds“ kg ears, of c cries in the ſtreet: * 
— be may your eyes not take a hint from the 
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manner in which they are exhibited in the fore- 
mentioned little magbine? but I, queſtion if it 
can be ſo well performed in fa, large a thing as 
theſe machines Wa have. The paper would 
rumple if not faſtened to paſteboard, and if 
faſtened, would be too ſtiff to roll round the 
rollers; yet I do not know whether, as you 
obſerve, ſome ſort of canvas might not do. It 
would be a good amuſement, in the Wizard's 
Caſtle. for by this means it would give no 
trouble to bring all the beautiful gardens and 
palaces of the world to your view, as hie ehryr 
ſtal globe by turning ſhewed, him the various 
turns of man. For my part, I propoſe to have 
at my Caſtle of Barrells Eolus's Harp; a muſic 
which will never ceaſe here 11008 as the 1 | 
maintain their'power.. ooo act 
I domct complain of your punQuality, 20 
paying: .intereſt, for the Green Book; but I am 
ſtill as impatient for the principal, as if you 
had allowed me nothing to live on. I am alſo 
jealous of the Red Book, who, robs. me I. fear of 


9 Fa 


your time. Mr. Outing's anxiety is for the 

Red one; fo, I expe& no;compaſſion from him; 
all I deſire is, that, whether green or red, yoͥ 5 

will let me have ſame of your, Works to ſubſiſt 
upon this winter: and if 1 did not fear to 
make too many demands at once, 1 would alſo 
beg for ſome of your company. LY 1 am, Sir, f 


Your moſt | obliged humble { ſervant, - mY 
. dee. 4 
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81 R, 110 — mer wa 1 

N che laſt N I wrote you (which I hope 

you received) I promiſed to ſend you 
Dodlley' Miſcellany by Mr. Outing and Mr. 
Hall the week following; but finding they 
ba ve not yet fixed a day for their journey, I am 
reſolved to venture fending the books by your. 
faithful poſt woman, (to whom Mr. Bradley will 
deliver them) rather than to wait any longer for 
meſſengers who. may perhaps never perform 

their promiſe: for the beauties of autumn will 
ſoon decay, though they are not decayed-yet z; 
the roads grow bad, and the days, Which, are 
already ſhort, will be ſhorter ; and Mr. Outing's 
buſineſs, which obliges him to be in London 
before this month is out, may all ſerve as rea- 
ſons perhaps for their not going to the Lea- 
ſowes this year, and may be the cauſe of my 
ſeeming to neglect What you deſire of me; which 
Lam incapable of: and therefore, in juſtice to 
myſelf, I ſend the books another way; but in 
juſtice to Mr. Outing, (whom I often accuſe of 
indolence) I muſt ſay that his inclination! and 
friendſhip: in xhis caſe got the better of his lazi» 
neſs, and of every dragon that might fall in his 
way to obſtruc̃t his journey; but not caring to go 
alone fo far, and Mr. Hall being bent upon the 
fame viſn, they agreed to go together; and the 
un: nnn ſeveral WO and being pre- | 
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vented by his Father's illneſs once, and various 
things at other times, tells Mr. Quting now 
that he has no horſe, and had rather defer going 
ull ſpring ; ſo that J foreſee Mr. Outing will 
be deprived of the pleaſure he propoſed for the 
preſent, unleſs you will be ſo good. as to come 
to Barrells, where you would not only ſee him, 
but give me the pleaſure of your company, 
which you did promiſe me when I ſaw you laſt; 
and which will make me very happy: ſince. 1 
value it greatly in the blooming ſeaſon of the 
year, you may judge what a. cordial: it will be 
in the frozen ſolitary ſeaſon that approaches. L 
ought not indeed to invite you at ſuch a time, 
but it is a proof that I am ſenſible of your good 
nature, which takes pleaſure in nothing ſo much 
as in obliging; and T have for that reaſon ven- 
tured to point out the way in which you are 
Cure ar — greatly, 4x41 2 
Die 10 1 Alg 
ee faithful humble ee 220 


H. Dean ee. | 


P. 8. Could you "IRE me- the Shutthrecek 2 It 
f is * Mr. Allen to read once more... _ 

i Mr. Outing begs his compliments to vou, 
and hopes you Will be convinced (and I hope the 
fame) that, notwithſtanding my joke about his 
larineſs in my former letter, he was ready and 
deſirous to perform this journey; and he now 
repents waiting for Mr. Hall; ſo that you can- 
not er favouring him with. your-'company 


9 0 here 3 
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8 on it you: ſhould be fo ceremonious as 
chat, I might yet. claim a viſit from ou. 
My beſt compliments, pray, at Broom, and 
to your, Brother, whom I hope to. ſee here, 
am impatient for.the Green Book.—Mr.. Outing 
and I are gathering flower-ſeeds Proper for your 
grove; which T will ſend you to fow. in ſpring, 
with ſome Star of Bethlehem and ſome Layers of 
Paſſian Flowers for your Hermit, and to. make 
© your Hermitage more proper for the reception 
of Mr. James Hervey, if he ſhould travel your | 
WAY... 


SIS 7 28 . 
14. 51 
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jo ov 4 | Barret Sunday Eveoing, Nov. 13th, 1748; 
"HE, uncenaint of my receiving an an- 
1 ſwer from you in due time, according to 
the antes: and alſo my preſent uncertainty. as to 
which day of this month I am. moſt, likely. to 

have. the pleaſure, of your company at Barrells, 
and, above all, the. fear of being by ſome. ac: 
cident deprived of ity or: by. my abſence ſeem. 
undeſerving of it, are all reaſons which oblige 
me without the leaſt delay to acquaint you, 
that, before I received your laſt: welcome leiter, 
L had. yielded to Mr. and Mrs. Reynalds? s ſtrong 
invitation to Somervile's-Aſton; where, had, L 
refuſed to go, yet Mr. Outing muſt have gone, 
having part of his wardrobe there (as his firſt. 
viſit from London was to them); as alſo, ſome. 
duſineſs which he ſays he muſt go to finiſh, oven 


1 s * 
* 4 
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it Tſhould'agaih be prevented from going where 


J have been ſo long expected: and 1 dare ſay 
you would be ſorry” to find him gone from 
Barrells; and more ſo, to have a ſecond time 
reaſon to think his friendſhip remiſs in its duty: 
Therefore, Sir, theſe conſiderations weighed, I 
detetmine to ſend à meſſenger to the Leafowes 
to-morrow with this, and my compliments to 
vou and Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone ; and to ac- 
quaint you, that our day of march from Bar- 
rells-to Aſton is fixed for Friday next, the 18th 
inſtant ; and that of our return for the Friday 


fellowing, the 25th: and we ſhall depend upon 


ſeeing you the firſt moment your buſineſs or 
inclination permits. How readily would my 
pen and wiſhes fix the 26th, that being the 
earlieſt moment; but you obſerve in your let- 
ter to Mr. Outing, that fixing days is an en- 
croachment upon liberty; therefore I am 


and ſubmit to the time which ſuits your con- 


veniency. And as I do not intend to make any 
more excurſions til ſpring returns, and do not 


expect any company here, I fear no interrup- 


tions from this fide the Lickee, (how do you 
ſpell it ?) and flatter my ſelf there will be none 
on the other: then ſhall I fee yo arrive per- 


* 


haps through ſnow or rain, which will heighten | 


my "gratitude; but moderate my joy. The 
Green Book will add greatly to :my pleaſure, 
and your converfation' will make me 

winter to my favourite autumn, though I have 
refuſed that — to ſpring: but to ſay 


the 
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the e, no ſeaſon can be diſagreeable in com- 
pany one likes; nor none agreeable with the 
inſipid or unſociable, the unfriendly, or the un- 


meaning, the deſigning, the tale-bearing, the 
pedantic, or the ignorant, & c. &c. from all 


which may the Divine Powers deliver us; and 
may I ſoon enjoy the reverſe company in my 
chimney corner! then ſhall I be agreeably en- 
tertaitred; Mr. Outing be eaſed from his fears 
of not ſeeing you before he leaves the country; 
and Mr. Hall be enabled to make his own excu- 
ſes to you , and 1n particular to Mr. Joſeph Shen- 
ſtone for not performing his promiſe. He ſeems 
penitent, and J galled him a little, though with 
your gentle and kind reproaches, which he felt, 
notwithſtanding | at that inſtant he was wrapt in 
ecſtacies of joy and admiration; for he had pur- 
chafed an incomparable horſe: the day before. 
The beauty of novelty is great with hirn; but it 
will be decayed before this month is out, and he 
will then have the more time to give you marks 
of his friendſhip ; which I date ſay is always ſin- 
cere, and not tranſient, as his paſſion for his 
horſe may be. —Now I have anſwered for him, 
permit me to * for ener that Tam e 
ſteadily, Lide ,, 
1 Your ſincere and obliges-: 
? . 0 8 humble — f 
A 857 . F Lox#okoven: 
N it d, you to go 2 us to n 82 
Alton, can anſwer for your welcome there, 
AS 
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as well as for the additional pleaſure it will be 
to me and to Mr. Outing; who would tell 
vou ſo himſelf, but the meſſenger who, is, to 
carry the letter cannot wait; and he expects to 
ſee you ſo ſoon, that my pen only. Wen for 
Mw now... | 
Lord Dudley gave me hopes of coming to Bar- 
rails, rekioh would do me honour and pleaſure. 


LE TTER XXI. 


s I. R, Wooton, Sunday Evening, Nov. zorh, 1748. 


H E incloſed, of ancient date, will inform 
KL you of the dilemma I have been in.—Hav- 
ing a kind of hoſpital, of, ſick ſervants was no 
_ agreeable circumſtance 3 and the fear of diſo- 
bliging my friends at Somervile's-Aſton, or of 
miſſing of the pleaſure of your company at 
Barrells, had you come whilſt I was there, 
were reaſons that diminiſhed the "happineſs, I 
Propoſed by both. thoſe viſits ; mine to them, 
and yours to me. To prevent theſe misfor- 
tunes, I was ſending a meſlenger to the Lea- 
ſowes with: the incloſed, when my houſekeeper 
was taken dangerouſly ill, and obliged me to 
fend my meſſenger. to Aſton, inſteadrof the Lea- 
ſowes, to acquaint them I could not go thither 
according to my promile : but he met Mr.. 
Reynalds on the road coming to fetch me. He 
ſtayed with me from T ueſday till Thurſday, 
every moment expecting you ; 5 and f he 55 


(o, 
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ſa, as he found by me, that your deſign was to 
- come whilſt Mr. Outing's buſineſs permitted 
him to ſtay in Warwickſhire, which was not to 
exceed this month. In ſhort, Mr. Reynalds 
left me. on Thurſday, but inſiſted upon my 
promiſing to go to Aſton on Wedneſday next, 
and you with me (for he concluded you would 
be at Barrells now, becauſe it wants but ten 
days of the end of the month). —My ſervant 
is got pretty well. —Mr. Outing is fill here, 
though he expects every day or hour to receive 
a ſummons to go to London; and Mr. Rey- 
nalds has ſent. his ſervant purpoſely to-day with- 
a letter to deſire us not to fail to to go on 
Wedneſday, and that be will. come again to 
fetch me; and alſo an invitation to you to go 
with us: already. he has contrived to keep room. 
for you, therefore you will not ſtay away upon 
a ſuppoſition of any inconvenience to him. 1 
ſhall return home on Wedneſday, the 3oth inſt. 
and ſhall hope you wilt return with me, and 
_ enliven this melancholy ſeafon-by your agreeable 
company.—Mr, Outing deſpairs of ſeeing you, 
unleſs you. come to Afton with _ 


Your faithful humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBOROU GH. 
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LETTER XXIL 
SIR, | Barrells, December 2th, 1748. 
/TETHINKS I fee you by your chimney- 

ſide, your pen in your hand, and the 

Red or Green Book before you, juſt going to 

expreſs with poetical elegance ſome refined or 

fublime thought, which might have afforded 
pleaſure and improvement to preſent and future 
ages; when you are interrupted by your old 
poſtwoman, who preſents you my inſipid letter; 
you frown a juſt diſlike to the interruption, re- 
venge yourſelf with your heel on the innocent 
plaiſter of your room, and then you begin to 
conſider ſeriouſly what can have drawn upon 
| You the plague of an epiſtolary correſpondence, 
to which you had endeayoured to put a ſtop by 
not anſwering my two laſt letters : and you will 

not guels at the reaſon, unleſs I tell you that 1 

write now chiefly for other people's buſineſs. 

In the firſt place, Lady Hertford, at my recom- 

mendation, (thinking it would be agreeable to 

you) conſents to ſubſcribe to Mr. Smith's Draw- 
ings; which you will be pleaſed to acquaint 
him of: and 1 was willing to let you fee the 

ſucceſs of - my recommendation as ſoon as I 

could. You ſeemed to eſpouſe the man's inte- 

reſt, and to approve of the Views he is going 

to publiſh ;. and I could have wiſhed to ſerve 

more eſſentially any perſon recommended by 
You. 


„HB * E R an 4 65 


you. —1 amn FR Sir, to return 1 Mr. Allen's 
thanks and his compliments to you, with Mr. 
Whiſtler's Poem, Mr. Reynalds's de voir I 
am alſo deſired to pay vou, and thoſe of Mr. 
Outing; who were both ſorry you did not ac- 
cept of the invitation to Somervile's-Aſton.— 
Here ends my embaſſy 

Before I conclude, I muſt tell you, that I went 


to Aſton on the day, I wrote you word, I ſhould 
go, and returned hither on Thurſday, the firſt 
of this month: 2 which was only one day later 
than I intended, and that was becauſe of the 
death and bürial of one of the invalid ſervants, 
which (as I wrote you word) made an hoſpital 
of my houſeat that time. Mr. Quting returned 
with me, hoping to find you bere, and did 
not leave me till laſt Thurſday. I am now. 
alone, and the fraſon not inviting! to tra vellers; 
but the weather and roads are good; and as 
you find fewer horrors in Winter than in Au- 
tumn, I will hope that you will once more en- 
|: ven it with; your company: my hearths will 
blaze the brighter, and Eolus will ſet his harp 
to ſofter muſic, or ſeem to do ſo, if you are 
here; and ſocial Winter will vie not only with 
| fruitful Autumn, but alſo with flowery Spring, 
and. be ſure; of ſucceſs, if you favour my Her- 
mitage with your company. 

I ſend vou Lady, Hertford's, (or rather. the 
Dutcheſs of Somerſet's) Letter to peruſe, and 
Woke: you will return it as ſoon, as ba, 
Mt yd o goy bstu gba I cealtioor 2 Hs 
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MY 


delicacy! as in thoſe the Ducheſs? of Somerſet 
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for I have not anſwered it. If you have the 


Petuvian Letters; I ſhall be glad to ſee them. 


Mr. Hall ſtays for this ſcrawt, and only 
allows me time to ſay that auitoly l fu fi 


21 10 df it; [3 LY Jam, Sir, 3 od WW ——_ } 
— Four moſt humble ſervant, and 
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fee Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone chere. ein. v 
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„ A TE |Barrelle, Sunday, Pecember 18th,) 748. 
THOUGH there were not in the reproofs 
I took the liberty to give youg the ſame 


gave me, I may venture to ſay they aroſe from 
the ſame motive; which I am proud of, and 
will, F hope, produce the ſame effect; which 
will give me great pleaſure. Her's have already 
obliged me to be more than punctual; for I 
have wrote to her Grace twice in eight days, to 
atone for having ' wrote | but once in eight 
months: and you, Sir, have alteady atoned 
for all the remiſſneſs I accuſed you of, by the 

very 


very obliging letter J have received this even- 
ing; and by reviving my hopes of ſeeing you 
ſoon at Barrells, It is ſufficient, that your not 
coming or writing ſooner, was no way owing 
to your want of friendſhip: hat enſures your 
pardon; and I find myſelf now become the 
penitent ſinner, but expect the ſame pardon; 
for I am ſenſible I was too ſevere (though 
meant in raillery) when I reprimanded; you 
for not coming or writing into Warwickſhire; 
whereas I ought to have conſidered I was iu 
another county nine or ten days, and that you 
could not gueſs I had left orders to be ſent for 
if you came, or to have your letters brought 
me if you wrote. After my return, indeed, Mr. 
Outing 's expectations of ſeeing you were raiſed 
by our not hearing from yqu; which he attri - 
buted to your deſign of coming here before 
his return to London; and his expectations 
raiſed my hopes; ſo that the laſt. ſix days 
(which was the full time he could allow. him- 
ſelf to ſojourn here) ſeemed ſo. many years to 
him, and made me think the time the long- 
er, though. I had not equal reaſon to grieve 
at the diſappointment, being ſuſtained by hope, 
whilſt he has cauſe. to deſpair perhaps for 
many months to come. But really, as he was 
the aggreſſor laſt year, the affair ſeems to me 
to be already compromiſed between you, with- 
out the leaſt e of melaraacs. to a third 
. e cal at 
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- Mr. Allen was here laſt week, but is gone; ſo 
that I cannot make your compliments to him 
now, but I can anſwer that he will be glad 
to make his to you in perſon, as he has a great 
eſteem for you. . He thinks ſo well of Mr. 
Whiftler's Poem, and is ſo pleaſed with moſt 
of the thoughts, that he wiſhes them new 
dreſſed, ori rather the whole thing reviſed by 
ſome good poet of age more mature than that 
gentleman's rr due and e it nene 
of their care. 
Permit me to n what I am laying 
with a curſe againſt crow-pens. If I was to add 
to the curſes in the Service for Aſhwedneſday, 
the crows: would be loaded with them; or ra- 
ther, the men who invented putting their quills 
to this uſe; Which at preſent gives me into- 
terable "fatigue, and will prevent my ſaying 
half of what I would ſay to you: — Hou much 
more friendly are the geeſe | Mine were all 
retired to reſt before I returned from my de- 
votions at Henley; and I never once thought 
or imagined that turkies could produce a .quilt 
capable of writing ſo good a hand as your let- 
tet ig wrote in. Surely the bird you killed for 
Lord Dudley, and with whoſe quill you wrote 
to me, muſt have been a phoenix in diſguiſe ! 
How could we have been both ſo elegantly 
feaſted by any common bird! If my turkies 
carried ſo much wit in their quills, they ſhould ; 
not live till morning, but ſhould be ſacrificed 
to you. But if, on the contrary, they can only 
| convey 
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convey . my wit, let them; live, and let me be 
ſilent for your e e want of gilt paper 
was no more to be regarded than your want of 
a coronet or crown, My want of pen and 
ink is really want of common neceſſaries, 
bread or water: yet the fact is ſo, that I can 
come at neither that will make what I write 
intelligible. All I can do for you is, to make 
my letter the ſhorter, But I muſt firſt commend 
your intended alterations in your houſe, though 
they prolong the time of your abſence. The 
room you deſcribe, is of a good dimenſion, as 
well as elegant: the library will be the "ſame, 
and will be a laſting pleaſure to. you.. It is now, 
only in embryo : the impro ing it te the per- 
fection you propoſe, will be a daily amuſe- 
ment. Your fine proſpects and waters will aſſiſt 
vou in making every thing round it enchant- 
ing: but if you ſhould be as ſenſible of the 
beauties of the Leaſowes as your friends are, 
they would never be able to get you from it; 
and as I ſhould be one of the greateſt ſufferers, 
I will not encourage you to like it too much. 
Yet I may venture to ſay, that I think the | 
building you ſend me a ſketch of, will be a 
fine ornament to one of your woods, and your 
urn a very proper and friendly addition to the 
other. You ſay nothing of either of the 
Sketches, ſo that I do not know which you have 
fixed upon: I think thoſe I have marked with 
2 and 3, are too common a ſhape, and would 
2 better in a church than a grove; that you 

7% | have 
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have wrote the inſeription upon, is a better 
| ſhape in my eye; but I think the top-ornament 
not very pretty, though better than the flame 
in the ſecond. The garland of flowers mends 
the ſhape of the third: but I 1 imagine you have 
fixed on the firſt, and think it will be very 
handſome.” I do not think the pipe, & c. on 
the fourth would be ugly if hung by a rib- 
band to the knot which joins the foliage; but I 
do not ſo well like the baſe of the urn; but I 
ſpeak with great ignorance, and conſequently 
with great ſubmiſſion, which you will fay is 
not always a conſequence of ignorance ; but it 
ought to be ſo, and is ſo where the i ignorant are 
not by nature fools: 4 propos to which, permit 
me to ſay, that I muſt be a great one, if I think 
myſelf capable of criticiſing upon your writings 
of any ſort, — The elegies you have the goodneſs 
to intruſt to me; ſhall be as ſecure as if they 
were a treaſure locked up in an iron cheſt and 
ſcrewed to the floor. I will indulge my/e1f 
whilſt they are in my poſſeſſion, with looking 
them over; but am incapable of aſſiſting you, 
by giving my judgment upon them: without 
appearing too humble, I may ſay this, even 
without cenſuring Nature; for there muſt be 
ſome learning as well as common ſenſe, to be 
able to correct works of that kind: however, 
if you will do as I have heard ſome great poet 
did, (I think Moliere) who read his Works to 
his ignorant footman before he publiſhed them ; 
1 * what appeared wrong to him was 

wrong, | 
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wrong, 1 it A 3 1 may 
be of about as much uſe and no more. 2 
Mr. and Mrs. Rey nalds wiſhed your com- 
pany, * at Aſton, when I was there, for a double 
reaſon :—their own pleaſure, and the pleaſure 
they take in entertaining all their gueſts with 
what is moſt agreeable to their ſeveral taftes; 
and they knew your company would be agree- 
able to mine. They do not talk of coming to 
Barrels at Chriſtmas, nor before the winter is 
over; but L am perſuaded Mr. Reynalds bim- 
ſelf. would, come; with, ſpeed, if I could let him 
know when, you would be here, It is a jour- 
ne) of only, three: hours on horſeback. I return 
thanks for, the, Flower Piece, and will read it 
with pleaſure, as you recommend it. we 
My head - ſervants are recovered. ohe who 
died, was A young ; houſemaid. 1 am, obliged to 
Jou, Sir, for enquiring M free. cos conti- 
nue well, though every body s, cows die round 
them. I look upon it as a als. bleſſing . to 
me, who am-indebted to them for perfect health, 
I cat heartily, grow too fat, and ha ve not taſted 
wine, beer, nor cyder, theſe two months or 
more.— I am now buſy in planting the lane 
that joins the coppice, and have choſen my trees 
according to my years. The abele is what 
I plant; which in four years time will pr oduce 
multitudes: of ſetts, and grow, to be à good 
ſhade. Sir Robert Cocks has ſent me an hun- 
dred or two of them as a;preſent. 5 
15 My compliments attend Mr. Shenſtone and, 
nn the 
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the family at Broome: Bf: Hall's attend you, 
—and 1 am inviotably © / | 

0 1307 our fincere fiend wad let. 
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| RECEIVED your letter & the zoth utt. 
this evening, in my bed; to which I Was 
confined by a nervous fever. could not even 
read it; for I had not ſeen day igt ſincè the 
ſun- ſet, the evening before; which tedious time 
was not orice indulged With feet repofe. am 
now up, and think it ſnbuld be mbtning; but 
nas yet, there appears to me as much irregularity 
in time as there is in my pulſe; and as you are 
ſure to find in my letter; eſpecially as it is wfote 
Uoder theſe 'Eiftumiſtatices;” 1 imagined I could 
not hold a pen, and Ffind it only poſſible by in- 
tervals. 1 have however remembered the late 
tough notes of my eroaking crow enough to reject 
the affiſtance of his quill, and have. recourſe to 
the gooſe to return the compliments you make 
me, imagining the quill of that bird would fa- 
vour me as it did you: but I am diſappointed; 
ſhe is ſtill ſtupid; and her ſiſter, who ſerved 
you ſo well, muſt have been bred at Paris, if 
one judges by her politeneſs : and if you have 
ever employed her in the Poetical Pieces you 
have ſent me, I ſhall'-think ſhe has ' ſtudied. at 
Parnaſſus, 


Parnafſus —Why muſt the ſilly look of the 
gooſe entitle her to be the emblem of nothing 

but ſtupidity, when the more filly gravity of 
the owl allows him to be the emblem of wiſ- 
dom? Henceforward I ſhall prefer geeſe. to 


all other of the feathered kind : at leaf, the 


geeſe of the Leaſowes. | 

I am glad your parlour wants no more to 
finiſh it than ſtucco, Mr. Wright of Worceſ- 
ter ſtuc cod my Summe r-houſe; which 1 is well 
done, as to workmanſhip. Where more ele- 
gance is required, he employs an Italian under 
him. They did the new work at Warwick 


Caſtle, at the Priory, and the inſide of the Tem- | 


ple at Lord Archer'ss + 

Mr. Smith's letter to you, Sir, is exceeding 
polite; and I rejoice that he looks upon the 
Leaſowes in the light that place appears to me: 
my vanity is indulged by it, as it is my conſtant 
deſire to perform what is agreeable to you, 
ſince he ſeems ſo well pleaſed that the Ducheſs 
of Somerſet” s name ſhould be added to bis I, 
and that [ have had the good fortune to pro- 
cure it. Her Grace has been very ill, and is is far 
from being recovered, though ſhe did me the 
honour to wr ite me a compliment of condo- 
lence upon the death of Lord St. John, m 
Brother (at Naples), which the lays he dig, 
knowing that I ever write benefits on 4 rock, bet 
injuries on ſand. I have, indeed; in this very 
inſtance, felt that ſhe daes me Na for the 


news s of his death, which my Brathe r Beling 
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broke wrote laſt Monday ſevennight, was the 
firſt cauſe of my diſorder.—l have been diſabled 
from reading over your Elegies with the atten- 
tion I could wiſh and they do merit; but I am 
well perſuaded, they will pleaſe better judges, 
as they do me; and that they want but little 
of the aſſiſtance of thoſe judges to make them 
as perfect as yourſelf and your friends can de- 
fire, 1 confeſs the length of the Preface gave 
me ſome pain, leſt the impatience of many 
readers might make them lay down the book 
before they got to what that is meant to intro- 
duce. them to: and in ſome perſons it may 
raiſe ſcruples as to the propriety of the Elegies, 
Which they would not ever have thought of 
1 hjeQing to, as it is a kind of diſſertation upon 
that ſpecies of poetry, and might perhaps (if 
neceſſary at all) be better printed as ſuch after 
the Elegies. The many tedious and bad pre- 
faces that have fatigued the world, may have . 
perhaps cauſed a diſſike to ſuch introductions, 
however perfect they may be, and made them 
be condemned by numbering the pages, rather 
than by reading them; and whether they are 
| richt or wrong in doing ſo, I believe all writers 
are under a ſort of neceſſity of ſubmitting | to 
the faſhion of the times, or of renouncing 275 

plauſe, even when they beſt deſerve it: 
that tat ſhould be your caſe, who deſerde 10 
much, would be a concern to all your friends, 
and to none more than to me. I confeſs, I was 
doubtful fl ought to object. to this preface 
| to 


to 8 Fo 1 e as I now write 
about it; but was diffident of my judgment, 
till you mentioned an intention of curtailing it 
at leaſt. The ſeventh Elegy I like as well as 
any L have had time to look. over, and was the 
more inclined to read | it, as you had Lord Beau- 
champ in view in the latter part; but I am 
apt to think the Ducheſs would rather be hurt 
than pleaſed at the application of it, becauſe the 
late Duke was ſo barbarous as to ſay that ſhe 
ſent her ſon over to kill him.—Might not the 
intention and the ſenſe of the Elegy end as 
properly at the fourteenth ſtanza © the beauties 
© of Britannia's, mind?“ Perhaps I talk very 
focliſhly for my ſmall genius (if ever, I had 
any) 1 is grown ruſly for want of opportunities of 
uſing, and of brightening it, by converſation ; 
and my imagination has * robbed of every 
ſpark of fire by the fever, to kindle a flame in 
my blood and ſcorch my body, whilſt my 
thoughts freeze: yet it has left in my heart 
enough warmth to keep friendſhip alive as long 
as exiſt. And as long as | That” is, you wall be 
ſure, Sir, of having 4 
A moſt ſincere friend : 7 
1-722 © and humble ſervant in 
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we depend upon your promiſe. of coming ſoon 
to Barrells; for the ſymptoms of my illneſs 


are not ſuch. as ben its durati ion, or . 
death. : 
3 
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” Sarvitdky: 


CF. = "oY oa Behne. has lain here one 
wg ſince you. wrote to me ; and ſays he will 
Aſton. to Barrells at your call. Mr. 
an wi have equal pleaſure in ſeeing you, and 
leſs way to come. Mr. Allen has been im- 
mured in minced pies (as [ ſuppoſe) and has 
devoutly paid his homage to 4is god Whift 
ſo long, that his devotion (like that of other bi- 
gots) has made him forget his friends, and 
every worldly duty, beyond the limits of bis 
pariſh : fo that T have not ſeen him, but am 
perſuaded he is not yet ſo hardened in his ido- 
latry, but he will be recalled the moment you 
| come to convert him; which 1 the more rea- 
dily anſwer 12 as the twelve days are now 
over. 
You are to remark, that though. my letter 
was wrote on the 4th inſtant, my Poſtſcript is 
not wrote tlll the 7th at night: and 1 have the 
pleaſure to tell you, Jam recoverec from my 
indiſpoſition, | and wait  impatiently for your 
company, and will cos the FOR” lafe till 
then. | 
You had no need to wah an excuſe for 
grouping many ſubjects in the laſt ſhort page 
of your letter; for a good maſter knows how 
to put every object in its moſt advantageous 
light, though they were ever ſo numerous, and 
to place them ſo, that the more cloſely Cori 
netted, the ore“ pleaſing the groupe, and 


the more is the judgwent of the artiſt ad- 
mired, 


! 
7 * > 


* 


| | - 
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mired, ” who with his pencil cannot exceed 
your _"— 


1 
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nn Aſh-Wedneſd ay. 


Jum. 1s true, Sir, 1 PA is chequer'd, and with 
| great exactneſs too. I have often thought 
it, and now experience it: for your letter was 
delivered to me laſt Friday at noon, and gave 
me exquiſite; plea ſure; and that ſame evening 
I was ſeized with exquiſite pain in my right 
foot, which for three days continued raging, 
and would make me rave, if I did not think 
it Juſtice Divine: for to me to be denied the 
power to walk, is as great a puniſhment as it 
is to ſome (Outing for inſtance) to be obliged 
to ride. Many perhaps in my caſe would 
vaiflly blame te Powers above; but I allow 
their diſpenſarion to be juſt: for a more mo- 
derate pain would not have been adequate to 
the pleaſure your letter, and the Verſes incloſed, 
afforded me. Do not think this a poetical 
fancy; for if ſuch in proſe, it would deſerve 
the name of impertinent affectation, —the thing 
I moſt deſpiſe: but ſeriouſly, I am quite lame; 
and! though the pain is gone off, the welling 
remains ſo as to oblige me to wear a man's 
Moe, and conſequently the confinement re- 
mains, Which is leſs ſupportable to me than 
the pain; for am fo unknowing in the ſcience 
of amuſing myſelf without walking about, that 
D 3 ] can 
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1 can ſcarcely write a line when my ftandiſh 
is brought me, becauſe I did not fetch it 
myſelf:—Such is habit! but ſuch alſo is the 


order of Providence ; and I ſubmit without 


repining.— Hope aſſiſts me greatly upon this 


occaſion; for as you promiſe to ſend me ſoon 


lome more of your poetical performances, 4 
already fancy my pain turned into pleaſure.— 
Had 1 been a lover of money rather than an 
admirer of wit, I ſhould have founded my 
hopes upon the notion ſome of my neighbours 
have, that my lameneſs is the gout, that diſ- 
temper being as it is ſaid generally accom- 
panied with riches; but I neither believe nor 
wiſh them to be in the right. I am ſure I am 
not- rich, nor ſhould, T'be if Peru was mine; 


and Lam as ſure, I would not willingly ſuffer 


an hour of pain to become ſo; yet I would 
ſuffer many ſuch without murmuring, to hear 
the converſation or read the ſentiments of thoſe 
I eſteem, and who Row their nee with 
elegance. Fatt e217 ol 
Now I leave may. gout. and! my . to 
hobble into my ſtudy for Ware's Bock of Inigo 
Jones's Deſigns; and ſhall be glad to ſee what 
you will execute from the ideas they may give 
you. And when every body admires it, I ſhall 


perhaps boaſt that I helped you (though at the 


mo or fourth hand) to that idea, by lend- 
you the bock; as you might boaſt of 


| babe me to a ſound Goat if Wan * 


ii! 11 
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ſend me a crutch. May I never want crutches 


till you want bright ideas, | is the ſelf-interefled 
wiſh of, | T1 


Sir, 
Tour obliged 
and moſt humble ſervant. 


H. LUXBOROUGH, 


All I can a in excuſe for 1 Hal, 
that, notwithſtanding his garb, he is rather = 
getful than revengeful.——I fent the letter you 
wrote him about your buſts incloſed to Mr. 
Outing. 

Have you ſeen what Dodſley has lately 
publiſhed ? viz. Bolingbroke's Tracts, Fitz- 
oſborneꝰs Letters, and three volumes of Poeti- 
cal Miſcellanies: I think he calls it a Collee- 
tion of Poems; ſome are old, ſome middle 
aged, and none I believe quite new; but are 
all ſuch as deſerve to be diſtinguiſhed and 
preſerved. Your School-miſtreſs is among 
them, T he Tracts you have read often in 
ſingle pamphlets of flying ſheets. Fitzoſborne's 
Letters I never ſaw before, nor ever heard of 


the gentleman ; ; but they: are exceeding pretty, 
in my mind. 
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LETTER i 


r | "Battefls, March 23d, 1748-9. 


OUR Dat punQuality in returning the 

books has prevented my ſending a ſer- 
yant to thank you for your viſit; which I 
may do with infinitely more juſtice than you 
can thank me for my reception, which was far 
from deſerving to have the word. elegant joined 
to it: the word Hearty is the utmoſt it could 
claim, and that I may venture to inſure for 
as long as my life laſts; for till that ceaſes, 
my fincerity will not ceaſe ; and my eſteem 
for you, Sir, in particular, 1 am certain never 
will. But I always with to enliven that heavy 
idea which the word hearty conveys, by ſome 
entertainment” agreeable -to your taſte, when- 
ever you favour me with a viſit : but, alas! 1 
have had as many diſappointments in my wiſhes 
as any perſon ever had, during ſeveral years 
of my life, I alſo find one in this laſt deſire; 
for the weather, or my ſpirits, or both, are 
generally depreſſed when I wiſh them gayeſt ; 
and my ſolitude is commonly more ſtrict when 
wiſh it to be varied, by the arrival of ſome 
merry companion or other to entertain me 
and my friends: yet I might live at leaſt five 
hundred years in this place before one quarter 
of the incidents happened which are related 
in any one of the fix volumes of Tom Jones. 


I have 
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I have not yet read the two laſt; but I think 
as Yau do, that no one character yet is near ſo 
ſtriking as Adams's in the author's other com- 
poſition, and the plan ſeems far-fetched ; but 
in the adventures that happen, I think he pro- 
duces perſonages but too like thoſe one meets 
with in the world; and even among thoſe 
people to whom he gives good characters, he 
ſhews them as in a concave glaſs, which diſ- 
covers blemiſhes that would not have ap- 
peared to the common eye, and may make 
every modeſt reader fear to look in ſuch a 

glaſs, as ſome, do who have 5 beauties, 
and would chooſe to fancy themſelves ſo fill; 
The Beauty herſelf migbt ſhun it equally; for 
that ſort of glaſs would not flatter, and defects 
wauld appear, as there is no perfection in us 
mortals.—If Mr. Fielding and Mr. Hogarth 
could ahate the vanity of the world by ſhew- 
ing its faults fo plamly, they -wonld do more 
than the greateſt divines have yet been capable 
of But human nature will ſtill be the ſame, 
and would, J am afraid, tarniſh. them, if they 
lived, till the world ended, with ſuch eee 
__ to repreſent. 

I thank you, Sir, for Irene, and as nos 
dcs yo opinion, which I look upon 
as a ſure guide with Which Þ may tra vel through 
un wuh ſafety and profit. I hear it is not 
much liked at London; hut though the Pub- 


e are far from being in general unjuſt judges, 


"ON I condemn. or -commend too fud- 
* 5 denly; 


— — oo 35 
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denly; and, if one thing diſpleafes, to be diſ- 
pleaſed with the whole; and the ſame, when 
one thing happens to a; their praiſe and 
their condemnation being in extremes: and they 
often damn a play for one fingle Rr, or extol 
x for a ſingle beauty. 

I ' ſend yeu a book for your bookbinder's 
pattern: but as to your wax, you are (for the 
firſt time in your life) a little ungenerous in 


challenging me to match its colour; you might 


as well bid me match the Sores of the roſe 
or the vermeille of one of the French Chanaine's 


cheeks, ſuch as Boileau was fo well acquainted 


with. Is not the wax of your creating ** 


There wants no novelty to make the Lea- 
ſowes agreeable. If you ceaſed abſolutely to 


add to it, it would ſtill be new; Nature would 


furniſh it with never- dying charts; but 1 know 


you cannot help aſſiſting it, ſo that I ſhall diſ- 


cover ſome. unconfeſſed beauty which yo will 
ſeem. careful to hide, when I next pay my 
annual viſit and acknowledgments to you. —If 
any thing is done here, it will be owing to the 


advice you are fo kind to give me. -I doubt 


whether I rightly underſtand in what manner 


Jou would have the: Hermitage become part of tlie 


ſprubbery, by means of about. three yards of ſhrub- 
bery on the outſide of my lime-walk-? E ſhould be 


glad to make this connection; but will it not 


lay my garden open to the field through which 
paſſes a foot-road to Henley? and yet, accor- 
_ to your mn 12685 L not plant that 
8 * 
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Araight walk, which is now gravelled, full of 
- ſhrubs, and not let it lead to the Hermitage, 
but return in a. ſerpentine manner one of my 
crooked. ſand-walks beyond the Ha! Ha! fo as 
to meet the walk which 1s. bordered by ſervice- 
trees and fenced with rails, and does lead in a 
curve to the Hermitage; in which walk might 
alſo be ſhrubs and a ſerpentine fand-paſſage ? ? 
This could be done, but I queſtion if it is your 
meaning. The cauſe of my doubt is your 
ſaying behind the Lime-walk; whereas I have 
no limes but from the Uk . Yards to the 
White Gate that leads to the Field; and behind. 
thoſe limes is only the lane which is much 
below the garden, and is lately planted with 
abeles : the walk in the field which immediately 
leads to the Shrubbery is planted with fervice-- 
trees. Set me right when I hear from you next. 
I cannot venture to put up my pavillion this 
ſummer, unleſs you extend your kindnels ſo far 
as to come over in the warm. feafon. for a few 
days, to inſtruct me and my workmen ;, fer I. 
am perſuaded they will err, though Mr. Hands 
the Joiner wilk perform. his part well, in laying: 
out the ground as he has done in the wood- 
work; but the Maſons I ſhall never manage, 
nor 5 able even to inſtruct; and as to the 
planting round, I think to defer that till the 
latter ſeaſon, but in the mean time make the 
ſhort Ha! Ha.] on the green, and plant. the two 
elms on. each. fide the walk before the er 
gate, . [ will do. 

"Mc. 
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Mr. Holy oak went last Sunday to preach 


for Mr. Allen, and found him ſurprizingly 


better. I will give him the pleaſure of know- 
ing you enquired after him.—I wrote Mr. Hall 
word that you did him the ſame favour; and 1 
incloſe what he writes me in a poſtſcript, 
The north-eaſt wind has prevented my walk- 
inp out till this day, when a falſe report of its 
being changed hurried me out; but I had too 
much courage to retreat, ank I do not per- 
ceive any ill effects from it.— The Spring ſhews 


at leaſt the beauties of childhood; for there are 
plenty of lnowdrops, orifecoles.” polyanthuſes, 


and even violets, which promiſe more ſweets. 
1 hope you will ſmell them before the hated 
Autumn robs them of their perfume. 


639 a ih am ö F | 
ade Hits Your ever faithful ſervant... 
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7 * 32 A5 to Mr. Hall's aFiie, 12 had a 
Kudable ambition to have you write an in- 
FEription to perpetuate his Father's memory. 
You faid you knew him ſo little, you deſired | 
would give you ſome hints to guide you; but 
1 knew him not at all, nor ever ſawy him in my 
Hife. The general character 1 have heard, Was 
that of an honeſt man, a faithful ſteward, and 
withal knowing ; ; fo that his advice was often 
aſked and followed with ſuccels ; and he was 


careful of his family and prudent. More 1 
know 


n as H. Loxsokouen. 


— 
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know not ; but once read a letter of his writ- 
ing upon an accidental affair, which was a 
little . intricate, and obſerved in it much pru- 
dence, judgment, calmneſs, yet not unfeeling 
calmneſs, and much delicacy of ſentiment 
from which letter I judged the better of his 
heart and head; yet it was written in the evening 
of his life, and when a private misfortune had 
ruffled him and lowered his ſpirits. Since that, 
1 have only heard that he was lamented by 
many; and you know how much his ſon was 
affected with it; and his zeal and affection for 
his father makes him wiſh More ſmötid be ſaid 
of him than barely that he lived and died, and 
with ſomething more elegance than the common 
form of what the ſexton writes on a grave- 
ſtone ; but he does not deſire flattery or flou- 
riſhes. According to this, and to obey your 
commands, I have wrote down a kind of ſpeci- 
men, which I beg you to peruſe, and reje& 
or alter, or, amend, as you ſhall ſee proper. As 
to the firſt line, I am dubious if I ſhould have it 
or not to begin, Here lie,” &c. which may 
be too common and dry; and yet the other may 
for what J know appear too flouriſhing. If it 
was to be ſet up in Weſtminſter Abbey, I think 
I ſhouſd venture it; but to the readers in Tan- 
worth Chburch-yard, perhaps it will not appear 
that the Reverence here meant is only as to an 
honeſt man. 

I can only add my BAIL. for pretending to 
put my hints into 3 method, which I ſhould 
have 
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have left to you; but I conſidered the Green 
Book might be at a ſtand, whilſt your thoughts 
were employed on this Epitaph. — Thus ſfelf- 
love works even on the moſt diſintereſted, which 
I thought I was; but find myſelf miſtaken 
when intereſt points to me a. method of ob- 
taining any of your Works; which in * 
Caſe I do at the expence of my end Mr. Hall, 
who will have me, inſtead of you, to plan his 
father's monument; and I am quite unequal to 
the taſk. Pray burn it or mend it; and for his 
ke! write another,. or add a. few "wag to this. i 

Pray write an anſwer. for Thurſday next.— 
Pity my hurry, and excuſe my ſcrawl.—Com- 
U e to your Brother. 

r do not forget the Green Book. 


. * N n XXVII. | 


sin, hh 49 ts May. day, 1749. 


HAVE, no more than time to let you know 
that I had your book firſt and your letter 
her, very fafe ; and to thank you for your 
little ſketch. of alterations i in my Shrubbery. In 
order to follow it, I have begun by taking 
| down the ſtyles, that no foot-road may prevent 
the execution of what we propoſe; and am 
ungravelling the lime-walk and lay ing mold on. 
it ; which is the whole that can be done till 
the planting ſeaſon. In the Mean time, I have 
n 2 lower e by turning | the ſeven. 

| Wal | 
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graſs· plats that were in the ſhape of Lord 
Mayor's Cuſtards, into one large one; and 
have widened the gravel-walk round from five 
feet and a half to twelve feet and a half broad. 
As to the court, the palliſades are removed, the 
end walls built, the turf taken away, the ſlopes 
made more gentle, the pillars removed to the 
extremities of the pallifades, and the ſun- dial 
is ſet in the middle, and the court levelled, 
raiſed, and gravelled; the two gates are mak- 
ing. The upper garden is ungravelled, and 
is making into a bowling-green ; the pavillion 
will be ſet up next, and the white pales taken 
away from the wall-fide of the ſtable- court to 
enlarge that in autumn: the way to the Cop 
pice will be altered according to your direc- 
tions; and I hope then you will be ſo kind as to 
aſſiſt me; for it is 5 impoſſible. for you at a dif- 
tance to judge ſo well as on the place. I do not 
know if you would Ea ve the little gates left or 
no at each end of the Service Walk, though 
they are to be hid with ſhrubs. F propoſe com- 
ing into the Coppice from the Service- Walk at 
the farther end between the Chairs that over- 
look the Pit, and the farther corner of the 
Wood beyond what W the 10 of the 
gras "311 | rt: baid 

TI wiſh for Mr. Hall's fake you ene anda: 
new Epitaph; for mine is ſcarcely worth: your 


retouching. There is one line in enen I =. 
not like: I think it is, 


he Ain friendly — he gain d AFeQion. Y 
| T he 
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The word Eftzem I believe is not uſed in the 
whole z though I really forget: but in ſhort, 
I like none of that line; and very little of any 
part of the thing. . 

Mr. Williams ins been 8 the ground 
of his performance in my library, ſo that I muſt 
Tcrawl this over in a ſtrange manner, to give 
him time to return home. Excuſe me there 
* and believe me to bteeeee 


Your ever obliged, hu ble ſervant, 
H. Lu XBOROVGH, 
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eub Blarrells, PREY June 4th, 1749. 
a: ld: i: from my- Chimne y- corner. 
XI "OUR approbation rewards amply the 
1 pains) 1 have taken lately in following 
my W and adds a feliſh to the pleaſure 
I take in endeavouring to improve the environs 
of my cottage. My pavillion is finiſhed all to 
tiling and flooring. I believe I ſhall be obliged 
to pen it in with pales to keep off beaſts: of all 
kinds; thoſe in human ſhape.:chiefly : but the 
fence will be hid in time with! a hedge, and the 
building ſhaded behind with trees, and on the 
ſides by ſnrubs, The Hal Hal is digging. The 
court has been honoured with Mrz. Kendall's 
coach and fix, which found room ſuffioient. 
The bowling green begins to look tolerably 
* ſince this. hate rain, bc. 1 hope. will 


L join 
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join the turfs perfectly. The Abele Walk, and 
that which was gravel, will be filled in the 
planting ſeaſon, and the Serpentines altered to 
lead to the Coppice ; but the manner of it 1 
ſhall leave to your direction, hoping to ſee you 
long before that time here, eſpecially as Mr. 
Dolman does me the favour to propoſe making 
me a viſt whilſt my Shrubbery is in beauty; 
which ought to be now: but it is ſtill winter here! 
It is true, there are various ſhrubs well blown, 
but it is ſo cold and wet, one cannot walk to 
ſee them; and on the dry days the winds are 
fo high, that it is equally diſagreeable, and the 
flowers droop towards the ground when ſcarcely 
full blown.—You ſegn deſtined never to fee 
the embroidery Nature beſtows upon my Cop- 
pice m Spring; where we had even this year 
great variety of cowſlips, primroſes, ragged- 
robins, wild hyacinths both white and blue, 
violets, & c. &c. In the Shrubbery, I think the 
fineft ornament is the large buſhes of Whitſun- 
rofes, which re ill in blow, and give one an 
idea of ſnow-balls this cold weather. The 
hlac is already over, and has given place to 
the ſyringa ; of which I have enough to per- 
fume the place with the help of the ſweet- 
briar; and ſeveral of my roſes are in blow. I 
this 47 tHe gert weak mots prove more like 
fummer than the'laſt, I ſhall wiſh you and Mr. 
Dolman would come.—Mrs. Reynalds from 
Gloucefterſhire is now with me, and deſires her 
compliments to you, and .will be glad to ſee 
Sp you 
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you here. Her huſband is to come on Tueſday to 
| ſtay here the reſt of this week. She will ſtay 
here during the next week alſo; but the week 
after that, I expect Mrs. Meredith from Lon- 
don; and how many ſhe may bring with her 
I cannot tell. — Outing will either be at Jacky 


Rey naldsꝰ s next week, and come here at your | 


call; or elſe he will come here with Mrs. Me- 
redith for a few days, and go from hence to 
Jacky Reynalds's, where he will be all ſummer, 
except when he is here. —Pazſon Allen is well, 
and will meet you at any time. Mr. Hall is 
happy in the hopes you give of touching the 
Epitaph; and I am proud that you think it 
worth your attention enough to mend ſome 
parts of it.—I am glad your bookſeller has 
improved upon mine. In France, when they 
gild the edges, (which they do better than us) 
they marble that gilding with faint colours, 
which looks very pretty.—Thoſe perſons who 
cannot find pleaſure in trifles, are generally 
wiſe in their own opinions, and fools in the 
opinion of the wile, as they negleQ the oppor- 
| tunities of amuſement, without which the rugged 
road of life would be inſupportably tedious, 
1 think the French are the. beit philoſophers, 
who make the moſt they can of the pleaſures, 
and the leaſt they can of the pains of life; and 
are ever ſtrewing flowers among the thorns all 
mortals are obliged to walk through; whereas, 
by much reflection, the Englifh contrive to 
ſee and feel the thorns debe and never ſee 
the 
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the flowers at all, but to deſpiſe them; expect- 
ing their . happineſs from things more ſolid and 
durable, as they imagine: but how ſeldom do 
they find them! One meets indeed with diſap- 
pointments in trifles; but they are eaſier borne: 
vet I confeſs I was much concerned laſt week 
at the diſaſter which befel my poultry, and 
found my ſelf puniſhed. for my preſumption in 
daring all my neighbours to produce ſuch fine 
turkies as mine, of which I bad thirty-ſeven, 
and ſix of them were fit to eat; whereas a pole- 
cat fetched away twenty in one night, and eight 
at three in the afternoon next day, and ſucked 
the eggs of the turkies, ducks, and chickens, 
and (what vexed me more ua your account) N 
of the Guinea Hens. E 

Mr. Hall tells me that Lord Archer aſked 
bim at London, ten days ago, (though he was 
but an hour with him) what you and I thought 
of his obeliſk ?—My bricklayer promiſes to 
alter the Niches this week. My ſtone-maſon 
miſtook the breadth of the two ſteps up to 
the pavillion exactly half, ſo that I have been 
obliged to have them pieced, which is ugly.— 
Mr. Williams has darkened the ground of the 
chimney- piece, bu: cannot alter the ſhades 
without new doing the whole.—I keep Lang- 
ley's Book till you come to pick out ſome ſer- 
pentine-walks. I wiſh his ideas had been more 
confined, or * my territories leſs ſo, Is it not 
the ſame Langley who publiſhed very pretty 
Deſigns for Pavement ? ? Mr. Belſon got ſome 
nd executed 
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executed with a ſhade of ' black, white, and 
brown ſmall: pebles. —The Ducheſs of Somer- 
fet has a floor to a pavillion in all coloured 
ſmall pebbles, placed fo as to look like a Per- 
ſian carpet. Somebody in Hampſhire has a 
dead fawn or deer repreſented in pebbles at the 
door of a grotto in a park; but Langley's s are 
only regular geometrical figures. 

The thunder interrupts me, and it is church- 
time; ſo I haſten to releaſe you. I hope you 
will anſwer this by word od end Low re 
me to be, Sir, 

Your ever faithful Sinn, | 
. Eunbokeven. 


I ſend one of your W the acifemern 
in goal repeat © Pray remember the poor 5 ſo 
Ido © Pray remember the Green Bock.“ — 
Compliments to your an. and "m—_ friends 
at Broom. 


LETTER XXIX. 


SIR, Barrelle, Jane 24th, 1949, paſt 14 at Nighe. 


OUGHT to have thanked you ſooner for 

yours, of the 3d, which, as I ſuppoſe, 
croſſed mine upon the road: but in mine 1 
told you I hoped for your anſwer, by word of 
mouth, to view my Shrubbery with Mr. Dol- 
man; after which | enſued the moſt ſtormy 
weather I ever knew, which deſtroyed all my 
Summer ſchemes, and left me no comfort but 
the 


the hopes of converting you to my opinion of 
giving to Autumn the preference over Summer. 
As to Spring, the. beauties of it are e | 
banuſhed our hemiſphere; and you will be 
obliged to owe to my favourite ſeaſon every 
ray of ſun unſhaded by a cloud, or impending; 
ſhower, that you have enjoyed this feaſon. That 
is alſo. a ſeaſen which gives me one annual 
day of pleaſure at leaſt, as it invites me to the 
Leaſowes, or rather, as I naturally point to it, 
and you are ſo kind to receive me, and give 
the Nereids (your, Maids of Honour) orders to 
do it in the moſt elegant manner; and no com- 
mands were ever better had. I have no 
ſuch ſervants as thoſe aquatic nymphs; and 
even my terreſtrial! ſlaves ſcorn to obey. me: 

nay, I fear Jam not even heard by the aerial 
beings, ſince they ſo ſeldom favour me with a 
ſmile... The rains have made. my; roſes droop 
before their time; but ſeveral ſorts have made 
their appearance, and have died in their prime :, : 
others are coming. on; but I, fear my, Shrub- 
bery muſt loſe more than it is poſſible to gain 
by the enſuing ſeaſon, however fine the wea- 
ther may be. 62 
I have, been, obliged to . put off. the, viſit we! 

Ggned, me by Mrs. Meredith, and, two. of ber 
daughters next week, and gur friend Outing 
with them, becauſe Lexpect my own, daugh- 
ter and Mr. Wymondeſold (her haſband}, and 
do not know but their attendants. may be nu- 
merous; and my Hhuſe is, not. adapted: to zer 


ceive 


$i 


* 
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ceive numbers of people. It is true, one might 
be ſuppoſed to make free with a daughter; but 
my W is peculiar. She is now nineteen years 

d I never lay under the ſame roof with 
her ſince ſhe was only ſix: and her huſband I 
never ſaw in my life, and have only heard 
that he is an exceeding good-natured man, 
and have ſeen that he writes very ſenſible let- 
ters to,me ; but further. of his character I do 
not know. He is uſed to very fine ſeats, & c. 
of his father's, and here he will meet a cottage 


in compariſon. What ſtay they make I know 


not; but will acquaint you when I know; 
hoping then for your company, Mr. Dolman's, 
and Outing's. Mrs. Reynalds ſpent a fort- 
night with me, and flattered herſelf you would 

come at the ſame time. Tacky was _ of that 
time here. | 

Thad a letter laſt poſt from the Duchefs 
of Somerſet,” which being leſs than uſual in 
the rural ſtyle, I ſhould not ſend you, but 


that T think you will like the- defign ſhe men- | 


tions of a dove in the Chapel; fo I ſend her 
letter, which you will return. Twenty or 
thirty thouſand pounds laid out at Nortbum- 
berland Houſe, will be a kind of Roman Va- 
nity, and contribute to the beauty of that part 


of the city of London, and #0 the conveniency 


of the populace in particular, * the un, is 
widened. '" 


I faw to-day in the London Weine polt a 
Fe -which reflects upon * Brot her B——ke, 


in 
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in regard to Mr. P—pe's treachery to him; in 
which the blame ſeems to be thrown from 
him upon my brother. I have not yet. ſeen 
any one thing more that has been publiſhed 
concerning it, except a preface in a Magazine 
in his favour, the truth of which I could atteſt ; 
and have often wondered he could ſo long 
ſtifle the abominable uſage he met with from 
P—pe 1n printing his Work, which he had 
intruſted to him to review, intending that it 
ſnould not be publiſhed till after his own death. 
The letters between P—pe and the Printer, 
bargaining for the Price, were found by Lord 
Marchmont, whoſe buſineſs it was, by P—pe's 
laſt Will, to look over his papers jointly with 
Lord Bol—ke : but as to the ſubject of the 
book, I know nothing of it; nor is that to 
the purpoſe, as to P—pe's baſeneſs to the 
beſt of friends; without whom he had never 
ſhone in the Eſſay on Man. 

I like extremely your Weekly W and 
ſhould value greatly a collection of them. Pray 
favour me once a week with the lines of the 
day.— As to the preſervation of your flowers, 
I fear thoſe you ſent me will not keep the peo- 
ple that read them - from gathering as-many as 
uſual, unleſs it ſhould make them dread: the 
reſentment of Fairies and Hobgoblins, which 
undoubtedly they have formed a perfe& notion 
of, though your reaſoning and your lines will 
not be underſtood by them; -but if you once 
| perſuade them you can conjure up ſpirits by 
your 
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your pen, I think you may be ſecure in your 

grott from all intruders, and ſee your Shrublry 
proſper unmoleſted. 
Pardon me for Ain with you in opinion, 
You are not the idle man of the creation. You 
may be buſied to the benefit of ſociety without 
ſtirring from your ſeat, as much as the miſ- 
chie vous man with ſeeming idleneſs may be 
duſied in the deſtruction of it. You give in- 
nocent pleaſure to yourſelf, and inſtruction 
as well as pleaſure to others, by the amuſe- 
ments you follow. X our pen, your pencil, 
your taſte, and your ſince re unartful conduct in 
life (which are the things that make you appear 
idle) give ſuch an example, as it were to be 
wiſhed might be more generally followed few 
have the capacity, fewer have the honeſty to 
ſpend their time ſo uſefully, as well as unblame- 
ably. 

Your little Gothic: Bench I a I hope 
you will execute it at the low price you men- 
tion, with your own timber; and properly 
placed, it will be a far more perfect thing than 
our famous reſtorer of the Gothic ſtyle in build- 
ing (Mr. Miller) has yet given us. 

L am to dine at Lord Archer's next T weſday, | 
when I ſhall ſee the  Obeliſk; and be a better 
judge how it appears from the faloon it is ſeen 
from: Mr. Hall, you know, thinks it appears 
from thence, too taper. Falk ing of Mr. Hall, 
I muſt tell you that he deſires his beſt coma. 
ments, beſt thanks, & c. & c. and acknowledges 
110 | | he 
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he onght to have wrote to you, and would do it 
now, but he has been, and {tall is, very much out 
of order. He rode in one fortnight ſeven or eight 
hundred miles; to Bath one day; to London 
two days after; lay there but one night, and 
away to Rugby; upon ſeveral Rofinantes who 
plunged him in the waters or on the ſharp 
ſtones: his view was a good living: he was the 
ninth competitor, and ſince that has two more 
that follow him in their hopes or pretenſions. I 
do not find it 1s decided who ſhall have it; but 
one thing is certain, that riding fo hard, and in 
bad roads and bad weather, heated his blood, 
threw him into a high fever, and he is now mov- 
ing about in a more limited ſphere, but clogged 
with half a fever at leaſt. In this condition he 
was unable to conſider of the lines you were 19 
kind to ſend; but juſt read the three Epitaphs 
over, cot in general, and was thankful for 
your kind attention, then retired to his phyſic, 
& c. hoping to regain more equal ſpirits than 
his are at preſent, and a more ſteady pulſe, which 
I tell him may make his head more ſteady; and 
he hopes as much, that he may be able to talk 
over this little affair with you, Sir, and me at. 
Barrells. If his purſuit after traſb (which he 
himſelf deſpiſes) ſhould cauſe him very ill health, 
how might you hug yourſelf in your: 1cleneſs !— 
But to return to bs Father's Epitaph, hoon | 
I think it would be our beſt way to make his firſt) 
I am perſuaded I have wrote what Wants much 
amendment; and ſhews your heſitations (as, you 
| E politely 
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politely call them) to be very juſt. As to the 
ſecond line, I believe Mr. John Hall may afford 
a better cadence; but I rather thought the 
ſimple name (as you do) more elegant ; and 
find my Brother Bolingbroke's Epitaph for Da- 
niel Pulteney is the ſame in that particular, 
there being neither Mr. nor E/quire. In the 
ſame Epitaph is alſo 


The Loſs of ſo much Private Virtue 
Is a Public Calamity.” 


Your word Extenſive, ſubſtituted in the place 
of Large, is certainly better.” I believe the 
jingle of Large and Small caught me; and I 


alſo believe © renders his death would be | 


better: but whether ſo much exactneſs in 
grammar is expected in this kind of writing 
as in plain proſe, you are the beſt judge. The 
word Example, in the 13th line, was Experience 
in the copy I kept at home, and was a lip of 
my pen in tranſcribing. Nature and Judgment 
may not be altogether proper to be contra- 
diſtinguiſned; but I do not know how to 
mend it to pleaſe me: Temper 1s not more to 
be diſtinguiſhed from Nature; and in ſhort, 
theſe three lines puzzle me. Diffuſed may be 
put to advantage, I think, (as you obſerve) 
inſtead of Diſperſed, in the fourteenth line, 
Skill and Prudence, as you ſay, may be under- 
ſtood as not enough oppolite, though I think 
they are a good deal ſo: might not one ſay 


Skill equal to his diſintereſted Fidelity.“ 
. . f In 
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In the nineteenth line, Eſteem inſtead of Reſpec, 
we both agree in. I do not well know as to 
the doubt you make, whether they are peculiar 
enough to each, but am again at a ſtand for 
words to change thoſe for. As to the twentieth, 
twenty-firſt, and twenty-ſecond lines, Mr. Hall 
deſired me, ſoon after I ſent you the copy, to 
leave them out entirely. I ſhould chooſe to 
leave out, as you obſerve, © T he Rich bleſed :“ 
might 1t not be 


The Poor bleſt, the Oppreſſor fear'd him ; 
Nor did thoſe who envy'd preſuine to cenſure his 
Reputation: | 


or elle, 1 a 


Nor did Envy's Breath preſume to cenſure his 
Reputation. | 


Becauſe if I ſaid, thoſe who envy'd, it might im- 
ply that ſomebody did; which I do not know. 
Zeal being placed after Affection, is certainly 
better, for the reaſon you obſer ve; and muſt be 
ſo, if uſed at all. But upon the whole, I would 
have Mr. Hall take one of the three copies entire, 
as you was ſo kind to ſend; and I ſuppoſe he 
will, when he is reſtored to his health, ſenſe, and 
judgment ; before which, or then at leaſt, I hope 
we ſhall talk it over in one of my cells, or under 
my new pavillion, which he calls too low. If it 
had been higher, it muſt have been in propor- 
tion too broad for the walk, and muſt have colt 
me a great deal by a lead covering; and my houſe 
would have appeared lower than my pavillion. 
E 2 | It 
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It is, to be ſure, ſmall, but the plan in the book 
4s not above ſeven inches deeper, and the front is 
the ſame in length as in the book. I keep your 
Book of Serpentines; for I long for your con- 
triving the entrance into my grotto. In the 
mean time, I keep off all the intruders from their 
old way to Henley, and have given them a 
better, which ſhuts their mouths; and none 
clamber over the hedges but thoſe who are 
not yet apprized of the alteration. Sir Robert 
Cocks has as many hundred abeles ready for 
me as 1 can wiſh, againſt the buſy month of 
October next. 

It is juſt come into my mind, Sir, that you 
love good writing, good impreſſions to ſeals, 


and all other proper decorations of a letter: I 


ought therefore to ſecrete mine, and neither 
ſend it, nor ever Jet you know that I was ca- 
pable of intending to ſend fuch a ſcrawl: but 
J conſider nis muſt go or none; for I never 
made a copy of a letter in my life: and my 


hand and pen being upon the gallop, will ſtum- 


ble ſometimes. Tf this excuſe will not do, you 
fall have the next as prim as Lord 8 Es. 
cravat {fo celebrated); but it will not be half 
ſo long. Let me know your taſte againſt the 
next, and believe that (though I ſcrawl it over 
in a ſlovenly manner) my paper conveys the moſt 
friendly ſentiments, and thoſe of eſteem and va- 
lue, which I muſt have whilſt I live for you, Sir, 
who deſerve them ſo well. w 
H. LuxBOROUGH. 
LETTES 
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LETTER! XXX; 


| 81 R, , | | Sunday, Auguſt 2oth, 1749. 
$ I believe you fincere in the impatience 
you expreſs to viſit me at Barrells, I hope 

you will be ſo juſt as to believe me equally im- 
patient to receive you here, and doubly diſap- 
pointed that a continuation. of your diſorder 
ſhould occaſion our not meeting at the times ap- 
pointed, For God's fake, ds not venture a jour- 
ney too ſoon; yet come as ſoon as you can. 

The nature of your illneſs gives me pain; your 


3 frequent relapſes increaſe it; but the ſtrength of 


your conſtitution, the optics of your faichful 
ſervant Tom, and the ſpirit I perceive in your 
letters, give me pleaſure, and encourage me to 
hope a ſpeedy as well as certain cure; and con- 
ſequently that the next will be as favourable to 
me as I imagined, and was perſuaded 141. would 

have been. Mr. Outing's being here added to 
my deſire it ſhould happen fo. I put nobody off 

upon your account; ſo be ealy. My houſe, 
though ſmall, will never deny me a place for 
you and. your friends, whom I look upon as 
mine.— I beg my compliments to Mr. and Miss 
Dolman; and need not add, that theif company 
will be always agreeable to me, as well as your. 
Brother's. 

How pleaſed ſhould I be if I could help you 
to a proper Motto for your Gothic Building, 
IO" even Spenſer has denied you in your pre- 

"8 3 40 ſent 
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ſent ſearch! You could eaſily ſupply his defi- 
ciency, and J dare ſay you would do it to advan- 
tage in his own language. You have ſhewn 
yourſelf capable of that already: fo, without 
putting him or me to the bluſh, make an o/d 
Engliſh Motto as you have made a Gothic Build- 
ing, and you will be — by the dae. 
and envied by the ancients, | 

As to the lines you 1 me to write in my. 
own hand upon onè of your ſkreens, I am ready i 
to do it; for I fear not the cenſure of thoſe who 
may read them, let the multitude be ever ſo great, 
ſince you have read them, and have not diſap- 
proved: but I never yet was ſo puzzled in mak- 
ing my judgment and yours. tally, L conceive 
them to be bad, but you ſay they are good; 
therefore I err, and perhaps J err in ſaying that 
the fourth line, filled with monoſyllables, is an 

exceeding bad one. I ſhall ſubmit the moment 
you ſpeak; but in the mean time imagine, that 

s Preſerving ſtill their Parents beameous Face,” 
might be as well as what I wrote before, if 
not better. All I wiſh about it is, that you 


will believe me ſincere, even in rhime; and | 


that I long for an opportunity of  ſerawling 
over your {eat at the Leaſowes with my pen- 
cil, and of ſhewing you (as well as Mr. and 
Miſs Dolman, and Mr. Jr Shenſtone) at 2. 
Barrells, that I am, ſans cer monie, but with the Þ 
greater truth, | 
Hs Yours ncerely, | 

H. LuxBOROUGH.. 

P. S. I ſhould 
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P. S. I ſhould not be grateful for the civilities 
received from my Lord Dudley, particularly 
for his invitation to me to lie at the Grange 
when you was il, and his invitation to me to 
dine there when Fou was well again; if I ne- 
gle&ted ſending my compliments to him: and 
hope you will permit me to do fo here. 

I faw Mr. Hall and Mr.. Allen laſt night, 
who enquired after you. I heard the former 
preach to-day, but did not ſpeak to him; ſo 
could not make your compliments. 


LETTER XXXE. 


Barrells, Auguſt . 1749. 
$IR, Tueſday Night. 
EST ERD AM and 'To-day have been 
ſpent by Mr. Outing and myſelf in look- 
ing out to ſpy you coming towards us: but we 
looked in vain; and our flattering hopes begin 
to give place to unwelcome deſpair, which is 
aggravated by the apprehenſions of a freſh re- 
lapſe of your illneſs, and is the cauſe of my 
ſending a ſervant to enquire after your health; 
of which I hope to hear a good account; but 
rather wiſh to ſee it in your perſon, and to hear 
it from your own mouth. 

Mr. Hall came yeſterday in the evening to 
kiſs your hands, but found Outing and me la- 
menting your abſence; one ſeated on a turf, the 
other on a ſtone at the Hermiteſs's door, who 
has acquired a new bed, which may hold not 


E 4 | only 
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only you, if your cholic ſhould oblige you to lie 
down, but alſo all the agreeable company I 
hope to ſee with you. It is the Bed of Ware, 


the vulgar ſay: our friend Outing ſays it is 


only a ſociable bed for two hermits and two 
hermiteſſes: but I am not in the humour to 
joke whilſt I ſuppoſe you ill. Relieve me pray 
trom my pain, and believe me to be faithfully 
and inviolably 
Your moſt obliged 
H. LuxBorRoOUGH. 


Compliments from us to Mr. Joſeph Shen- 
one, and Mr. and Miſs Dolman. 

Mr. John Reynalds was coming here from 
' Aſton to meet you, but being diſabled by a fall 
from his horſe, hopes (as he writes word to Out- 
ing) to ſee you there. 


P. S. I ſend you (as a ſick man) fix Guinea- 
hen's eggs for your ſupper, out of about as 
many more which I could have ſent you, and 
would, but that the learned aſſure me they will 
come to nothing if ſet fo late in the year; 
whereas the few remaining in the neſt may en- 
tice the hen to lay more for your ſuppers at 
Barrells.— For want of a proper place for my 
poultry, or rather for want of a careful Mrs. 
Arnold, I have reared but one ſingle Guinea- 
chick this year, —lIf [ had ſuch a command of 
corn and of water as you have, I ſhould be apt 
to fall into the expence of a Menagerie ; and as, 

well 
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well as I love pipe-apples, would prefer it to a 
hot-houſe. 


4 beg my 1 ſer vice to Lord Dudley, and 
Mr. Outing his reſpects. | | 


Ls 1T:T.E R XXX 
SIR, | Barrells, September 8th, 1749. 
AM doubtful whether I ſhould write to you: 
. now, as I may expect you are upon the road 
hither; for Litchfield Races have, as I ima- 
gine, left Mr. Dolman at liberty ere this; and 
your diſorder has I hope left you free. to purſue 
your inclinations, which Mr. Outing: and I are 
vain enough to believe would lead you. hither. 
If he denied it, he would not gain credit, as all 
his friends well know he has put off other jour- 
nies upon that account; and if I denied it, Iam 
ſure J ſhould be unjuſt: to- you, whe ſhew ſo 
much partial favour, to me and my habitation. . 
This fact therefore being laid down as; certain, 
joined to your not having wrote on Saturday laſt, 
as you promiſed, creates in me ſome fears, leſt 
your illneſs ſhould have returned upon you, or 
not have left you long enough for you to truſt 
yourſelf from home. If. this ſhould be the caſe, . 
I. ſhall.. be doubly diſappointed: yet I cannot 
blame y ou for chooſing to be in your own houſe, 
when confined to a houſe, and on your own bed, 
when conſtrained to lay on one at hours when 
one moſt wiſhes: and moſt expects to be able to 


* | converſe | 
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converſe with one's friends, viz. after meals, 


which are the moſt ſociable hours in life, when 


one is bleſt with friends and health to enjoy 
them. But, Sir, ſince blankets and white-wine- 
whey have not cured you under the care of phy- 


ſicians, I ought not to ſuppoſe I could perform 


that wiſhed-for taſk; and yet I will anfwer for 
it, that were you at Barrells, you would not be 


tempted to tranſgreſs the rules preſcribed by thoſe 


phyſicians, no more than you would be by the 


Perſian Rice and Sherbet you mention; and that 
might be one ſtep towards a cure. Von would 


find no coſtly viands here; and as for liberty, 


which you ſay you muſt have to eat what you 
have not a mind to, you ſhould have it; 
for liberty to eat what you Fave a mind to, you 
thould not have it: fo pray do not think when 
you come here, that your ſteps 


for were I the uncontrouled dame that awed 


you with birchen power, you ſhould not find 
that I greeted you with ſuch cates, as, by in- 
dulging your taſte, might pamper your illneſs ; 
nor ſhould you walk out in unwholſome fogs 
or dews, nor have I power to walk you round 
the margin of brooks and fountains if I would: 
ſo that, in ſhort, you would be here as inſipidly 
ſafe as ever Valetadinarian was in the cloſeſt re- 
treat. | 
The lines you ſent me I like greatly; but 
ſince Mr. 2 objects to the two firſt 
lines 


but as 
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lines of the laſt kauen, aud that you do not 
ſeem much pleafed with them, what if you 
were to write on your Gothic Seat only the 
two firſt ſtanzas, which are unexceptionable? 
for though the! Beechen Bowl,” & c. is well 
expreſſed, and would be vaſtly pretty in ſome 
other place, I queſtion if it is neceſſary here: 
and the threat (if I may fo call it) in the laſt 
ſtanza, is perhaps leſs neceſſary; as any thing 
like threatening is what the ſimplicity of a rural 
ſwain avoids; which character you ſeem to 
aſſume in the inſcription. I had the pleaſure to 
read the other inſcription in one of your moſs- 
ſeats, and have it alſo by me in a former letter 
of yours. —lI ſee you have put Harm betide in- 
ſtead of Ill betide: the difference is of ſmall 
conſequence; yet I am unwilling to give up 
the firſt (Ill betide). If you have a mind for 
a little more criticiſm from fuch a No-Critic as 
myſelf, I think Sportive Fawns may ſupply the 
place of Rural Fawns, as they were jocvlar - 
Deities. You have put Fringed Cell inſtead of 

Moſſy Cell; which Oberon at firſt called it; 


but J love e ſtill; ſo TIED am I to the 


firſt of your Editions. 

That many parts of your Farm were extra- 
vagantly commended by Mr. Lyttelton, Miller, 
& c. I do not wonder at, though I cannot pro- 
perly term it Extravagantly, becauſe it was fo 
juſtly and reaſonably: and as to the Scape- 
Goat, (as you call your Summer-houſe) it has 
now ſome merit, and had all the merit you 

required 
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required of it at the time you built it: but 
J confeſs what you have done ſince muſt de- 
grade it: yet I would not have it quite diſ- 
regarded, and rather wiſh it could be turned 
to ſome uſeful ornament.— Have you a. dove- 
houſe? The nearneſs of the water would. 
pleaſz the pigeons ; and the ſight of them would. 
pleaſe you.: but let the building become what 
it will, if it remains there, I would have it. 
change its colour from red to white.—Talking _ 
of changing, I muſt tell you of my changes at 
this cottage, Mr. Outing has put O Venus 
Regina Gnidi in the new Pavillion over Venus's. 
>hrine,. oppoſite my houſe, inſtead of over the 
ummer-houſe door, where it was; from which 
Summer-houſe | have baniſhed the two motto's. 
on the ſide-doors, as you. adviſed. The Pi- 
ping Fawn. is retired from. the front of the 
Aviary to his poſt in the Wood, where he 
ſtands in the Double Oak, in lieu of the motto. 
Huc ades, & c. which being taken down, Habita- 
runt Dii quoque Sylvas is to ſupply its place, —- 
I have found a. kind of natural arbor in the 
Coppice,. with an. oak. in it, under which I 
have a mind to raiſe a bank of turf and put 
my. Tapping Fawn upon it. to dance, with 


Gaudet inviſam pepuliſſe foſſor 


Ter pede terram 


for. a motto. Query, (ſays Mr. Outing) Whe- 
5 4 „ 
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ther a Fawn may be ſuppoſed to be a Ditcher? 
think to put over my Aviary 


Idle Muſicians of the Spring. 
Whoſe only Care's to love and ſing.“ 


Which lines are Lord Roſcommon's, and are, 
I think, more ſtrictly true of my birds incaged, 


than of the wild ones who have employment 
enough to ſeek food for themſelves and their 
young. Pray let me know how you make your 
Mefs-Seats ; for I want ſome ſuch greatly in my 
Coppice. | s 

beg my compliments to Lord Dudley and 
Mr. and Miſs Dolman. Mr. Outing defires 
his to you and them, and to Mr. Joſeph Shen- 
ſtone ; who is, J hope, perſuaded of my regard 
for him, and that you are as well aſſured of my 
ben, 4 

Sir, 
With the ſtricteſt truth, 
Your moſt obliged humble ſervant;. 


H. LUXBOROUGH. 


Laſt Friday Sir Eduard Boughton ſent his- 
ſteward for Mr. Hall to go and receive his Pre- 
ſentation to the Living of Harborough ; which... 
he did, and is now gone for inſtitution to the. 
Biſhop of Litchfield and Coventry. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXX. 


S IX, Barrells, September rith, 179. 


FT*YHIS is Monday; and on Saturday laſt 

Ie wrote you a letter of great length, 
which I ſent to Henley to be conveyed to the 
Birmingham Poſt-Office, directed to you, to 
be left there; but finding your illneſs con- 
tinues, and not having heard from you ſince 
the letter in which you promiſed to write to 
me laſt Saturday was. ſevennight, I cannot be 
eaſy without a more particular enquiry con- 
cerning your health. This is the only ſubject 
of my preſent meſſage and letter. The laſt 
letter was a medley, which if you are ill, will 
tire you to read, and will tire you more to 
anſwer; ſo 1 leave you free to make yourſelf 
eaſy. about that, only' beg you will let Mr. 
Outing and me know how you do. As to 
myſelf, I expected to have gone to London 
this week, but my ſcheme is altered; nor 
would T have gone if you had ſent me word 
you would come. As to Mr. Outing, he has 
waited” till now, and laſt night fixed upon 
Thurſday for his departure, deſpairing of ſee- 
ing you; and Mrs. Meredith writes me word 
ſhe will come with her family next week: but 
if my ſervant finds you as well as I wiſh you, 
I hope ſtill to ſee you and Mr. Dolman, &c. 
this week, and will endeavour to prevail with 
* 
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Mr. Outing to diſappoint Mr. Reynalds once 
more, and defer his journey till the beginning 
of the next; but he ſays I anſwer for more 
than is poſſible for him to perform; and adds, 
that he would have gone to the Leaſowes, 
had he not expected you here daily. Such are 
the aggravating cifcumſtances of your diſorder, 
which, without fuch aggravations, would have 
given more than ſufficient pain to your friends; 
of which number I hope you will beheve me 
none of the leaſt zealous; for Lam, 

Sir, | | 

| Moſt ſincerely, 
Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 


H. Lux BO ROUGH. 


We deſire (that is Mr. Outing and I) many 
compliments to your Brother and your friends 
at Broom, as well as to Lord Dudley; and Mr. 
Hall deſired I would give his to you when E 


wrote next, | 


Pray let ſomebody tell my fervant how your: 
| little Moſs-Seats are made that are in the 
Grove. | 


LETTER. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


SIR, Barrells, Wedneſday, Septeraber: 20th, 1749. ' 


OULD I ſuppoſe that you laid any ſtreſs - 

upon ceremonial, which is only the ſha- 
dow of friendſhip, where you are ſecure of its 
ſubſtance, I would make you many apologies 
for ſending this letter by the poſt, which I 
ought to have ſent to the. Leaſowes on Monday 
by a ſervant, who ſhould alſo have gone to 
Broom to enquire how all. the agreeable com- 
pany that left Barrells on Sunday got to their 
reſpective houſes. The omiſſion of theſe ci- 
vilities I confeſs, and hope to be abſolved 
when you conſider that they do not proceed 
from an ungrateful mind. I could not have 
performed them without a good deal of incon- 
venience to myſelf ; and I know they could 
not be ef any conſequence to you: but you 
may be aſſured, that your obliging viſit gave 
me much pleaſure, and its ſhort duration much 
regret, however wanting I may be in expreſſ- 
ing it. 8 es ; 
Mr. Outing left me yeſterday morning, 
much lamenting that he did not go the day 
before, when he ſeemed to grudge every ray of 
ſun. that was ſeen at Barrells, and to dread 
every drop of rain that might fall the next day 
on the road to Aſton, His fears ſhould have 
made him conſult ſome ſkilful almanack-maker 
| | but 


— 
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but truſting to his own obſervations, I believe 
he met with a little rain, which (however lightly 
it might ſprinkle him) would I dare ſay make 
him curſe the unjoyous weather, and call himſelf 
an unfortunate hero more than once. | 

I ſce in the news-paper an advertiſement of 
a Poem, dedicated to the Ducheſs of Somerſet, 
about Family Prayer, by one who ſeems to be a 
great admirer of Mr. Hervey. I ſhould 1 imagine 
it to be by the Chaptain ſhe talks of in her 
letter; but do not know. 

The firſt thing I did on Monday was to order 
the Ha! Ha! to be lowered two bricks; but 
found it not neceſſary to lower it even one; for 
the paper you ſtuck up is ſeen from the Hall- 
Door by lowering the earth a confiderable 
length of way. So much higher was it than 
the Ha! Ha! that it was fat which obſtructed 
the view totally, and not the wall. I alſo ſtaked 


out the ground for the ſweep of palliſadoes and 


trees at the hither end of the Long Walk, and 
1 baniſhed the auricula-pots from the Library- 
Window ; and yeſterday I wrote to beſpeak the 
pediment for the Pavillion. More I could not 
do in this ſhort time; but will have regard to 
your advice about the Shrubbery. 

Should you, if you choſe to erect in my 
Coppice an urn to the memory of a friend, 
place it in one of the corners where the trees 
ſeem to form an arbour, or in the Middle-W alk, 
from whence' you now ſee Claverden ? As the 
latter place is to be filled with trees, it might 
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be perceived through them perhaps to ſome ad- 
vantage from thc Shrubbery and Summer-houſe; 
but if ſo, it would require to be higher than in 
the remote parts of the Wood. How high 
ſhould you like the pedeſtal ? and how high the 
urn in either place ? 

I hope to hear your cholic is become a 
ſtranger to you, and that you will not provoke 
it by nuts, &c. and I wiſh all your improve- 
ments may proſper, and gratify your. own taſte, 
which is ſo pleaſing to others, and which affords 
particular pleaſure to, | 

HE. Sir, 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 


— 


H. LuxBOROUGH, 


If Miſs Dolman has left the Leaſowes, pray 


be ſo kind as to convey the incloſed card to 
Broom. 


LETTER XXXV. 


8 IR, | Tueſday, October 10th. 
A S I am at preſent in as languid (though 


not in ſo painful) a condition as you 
have lately been, I might have been excuſed 
by you, had I not wrote till I found myſelf 
better; but I ſhould not be excuſed by myſelf. 
My own reproaches would be continual tor- 
ments to me, did I not take the earlieſt oppor- 
tunity of returning thanks for the Ode you 


* nt 
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ſent- me, and for the unmerited compliment 
it makes to me, and to my little retreat. Were 
ſtrict truth as neceſſary to poetry as it is to 
hiſtory, you would be guilty of a great fault 
in placing. the ſcene here, where the Muſes 
never come, except when you bring them. But 
as poetical licences are allowable, this'error may 
be ſo too: and I am perſuaded no other can 
be found in your plan; nor do I believe that 
even you can find any thing in the compoſition 
to amend, and yet I will not give a copy till 
you permit me, becauſe I would not willingly 
diſobey any of your commands, —Beſides the 
pleaſure your letter and verſes afford me in 
reading, and the pride they indulge in making 
me the ſubject of them, they give me a third 
ſatisfaction, which exceeds the others, and that 
is, the looking upon them as proofs. of your late 
diſorder having, quite left you: which I think 
1 may do; for illneſs would diſable. your ge- 
nius from. working with that vigour one. may 
obſerve in theſe productions of it. And indeed 
the very impreſſions which bodily pain com- 
monly leaves, would yet be too recent in a 
vulgar mind to allow it the free uſe of its. 
faculties : but yours is ſuperior to others, even 
when it is moſt oppreſſed. 


Monday, 16th, 


L; was too much out of order to continue 
my letter till to-day; but am now ſo much 
batter, that I proceed to tel] you that my only 

architect 
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architect (who is a joiner at Warwick) happens: 
to be very ill, fo that the pediment is not 
finiſhed : perhaps not begun. I have ordered 
him to make it low, and agreeable to the Doric 
order, as the oillats of the Temple are. FE men- 
tioned three urns: he talks of three figures. 
1 do not know if three balls would not be as. 
well. Lord Burlington uſes them a good 
deal.— When I have an opportunity, I will 
enquire of the knowing which are the proper 
books of Architecture for your uſe; and in the 
mean time will fend you the adily one 1 have 
that teaches the rudiments of that ſcience. 
Worſe print or worſe paper you never ſaw't 
It coſt me five ſhillings at one of Oſborne's 
ſales, "thirteen years ago. Perhaps you wilt 
get a better printed one of the kind, if you 
like this upon looking it over.—As- to the 
urn for Mr. Somerville, he has wrote me the 
price of -a plain one in wood, and: alſo in 
Warwick ſtone ; but it is only twenty inches 
high at that price: which I ſuppoſe is not 
half high enough ; and he ſends a frightful 
common pedeſtal in the incloſed draught.— 1 
ha ve 5 for an urn on a round ſtar; and - 
Eave ſcrawled out ſuch a thing myfelf, and 

ſent it to Mr. Williams to put in oil, and 
to paint green trees round, that J may gueſs at 
the effect it will have. The urn I drew from 
a little pair the Ducheſs of Somerſet turned 
for me in wood, from an antique urn the 


Counteſs of Pomfret brought her from Italy. 
| It 
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Tt has no cover. You will ſee how it is when 
Williams ſends it back. In the mean time, 
pray think of a place to ſet the urn in; for 
I cannot pleaſe myſelf about it. | 

Juſt at this place of my letter I am inter- 
rupted by one from Miſs Patty Meredith, to 
deſire I will ſend four of my horſes to join two 
of Mrs. Meredith's to bring them hither from 
Wolſcley-Bridge on Friday next the 2oth ; 
ſo I will not fend this Epiſtle till they come, 
chooſing to wait,' in order to make it more 
worth your reading, by ſending you Miſs 
Patty”s opinion, and Miſs Harriot s, about pla- 
cing the urn. PF 

T will only add here, that I am ſorry for the 
uſage you have met with from your parlon : but 
hope your path go2s on, and could wiſh it had 
been where you propoſed, in defiance of eccleſi- 
aſtical ſpite; but ſince that is impracticable, at 
leaſt flatter my ſelf that you will diſappoint his 
malicious intent, by making a path on your own 
land equally pretty, and out of the reach of 
their powers, who endeavoured to prevent the 
dictates of your taſte. Place it ever fo far 
from them, it is poſſible their envy may reach 
it, and trace it to its full extent: but what 
of that, if they cannot moleſt it otherwiſe ? 
And I will fancy jou can have one that will 
even exceed in beauty that which you firſt 
| thought of. 


By 
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_ Wedneſday, October asth. 
By various accidents I have waited in vain 
for Mrs. Meredith till this day, and have not 


yet had time to write, nor weather to ſeek tor 
ſituations in the en 


Friday, 27th 
To- morrow morning a ſketch of Miſs Patty's 
will go to the Leaſowes, in hopes of ſaving 
the town of Birmingham; but it is impoſſible 
to find time to write a line with it. 


LETTER EXXYE 
SIR, F November iſt, 1749. 


RAY read the incloſed letter firſt.—1 

hope you received a Sketch on Saturday. 
— This beginning will ſeem abrupt: more fo 
than Mr. Whiſtlet's! but my reaſon for it 
is the ſame as his. If he is pardoned after a 
ſilence of ſix months, perhaps I may receive 
the ſame favour. My ſilence was not of ſuch 
long duration. My crime was not ſo great, 
becauſe it did not deprive you of ſo much 
pleaſure; and my contrition is as great as his 
can be: and if you will believe me, I bluſh as 
much as he conld do; and neither of us can 
expreſs that upon paper; therefore, I hope 
you wall believe us both, and reſtore me as-well 
as Mr. Whiſtler to your friendſhip. My 
pleading for him is an act of ſupererogation, 
8 as 
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as he has pleaded ſo much better for himſelf; . 
and yet I hay no other way of ſhewing my 
gratitude for his mention of me. How proud 
ſhould I be of what he ſays of me, were I not 
at the ſame time humbled, by knowing my 
merit cannot have attracted his applauſe, ſince 
he never was in my company! The ſame con- 
ſideration ſhould make me wiſh he never might 
be in it, leſt he ſhould be undeceived to my diſad- 
vantage. But upon the whole, weighing my loſſes 
and gains by the notion I have conceived of his 
converſation by what 1 have ſeen of his writings, 
I think I would venture to let him diſcover m 
ignorance, rather than be deprived of his com- 
pany; which you promiſed laſt year to give 
me, by his accompanying you to Barrells; 
where (by the way) if you pleaſe to come 
now, I can offer you more than I have yet 
been able to do; which is the converſation of 
Mrs. Meredith and four of her daughters. 
The Yellow room which Miſs Dolman lay 
in, when you was laſt here, is empty. —I ſhould 
rejoice te ſee you. The month of October 
calls upon you to aſſiſt me in planting ; and I 
know you would not chooſe to be remiſs in 
acts of friendſhip. I offer you an occaſion 
of ſhewing yours; and unleſs you go to Lon- 
don to meet Mr, Whiſtler, I think I may expect 
you will do me this favour before the new 
moon decays. I would fain endeavour to 
wipe off the prejudice you have taken againſt 
Autumn; and if theſe four young ladies do 

not 

\ 
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not aſſiſt me, I fear I ſhall never meet with 
ſucceſs; nor can any thing be more likely to 
_ enliven the melancholy aſpe& you dread when 
days grow ſhort and leaves turn yellow. 

We have ſearched every corner of the Cop- 
pice, and can find no oak- tree favourable to 
our deſign, unleſs it is the great double oak, 
within which Outing placed the Piping Fawn. 
The tree is unexceptionable for that uſe; but 
the ſituation you will think, I dare lay, too 

much expoſed, eſpecially as the entrance is fo 
very near from the Abele Walks: if that can 
be obviated, perhaps thickening that part 
with trees and ever-greens may render it more 
proper : if not, Miſs Harriot, nor Miſs Patty, 
nor I, can think of no place but the brink of 
the Pit, a little below [which ſtands an oak, 
that ſpreads a good deal over it ; againſt which 
oak Miſs Patty, in the incloſed ſketch, pro- 
poſes to ſet the urn and the altar, and to ſhade it 
round with yews, laurels, &c. and give up the 
reſt of the Pit to the open field, and alſo 
to plant the Sand Walk that now leads into 
the Coppice and up to the 'Two Chairs, full 
of trees, and let the way be a narrow ſerpen- 
tine path through it, backward from the Pit, 
leading into the r part of the Coppice; 
on the right ſide of which is an old ſtump 
of oak, which may make a proper back to a 
root-ſeat, from whence you will view the urn 
in a direct line fronting ſo as to be able to 


read the inſcription. ale us know if. you 
conceive | 
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conceive my meaning and Miſs Patty's Draw- 
ing; and whether our idea is mn to appear 
well when put in practice. 

I received two days ago, Mr. Williams's 
Sketch, as he calls it, though he has made it 
a real Picture from my Sketch, and has made 
the pedeſtal ſquare inſtead of round, ſay ing 
it is moſt proper as the urn is round: his paint- 
ing has no regard to ſituation. — The ſteps in 
Miſs Patty's Sketch are, if you remember, 
leading into the Pit from a corner over againſt 
the great oak, and terminate by ſome willows. 

Miſs .Harriot ſays, —Query. Would it be 
amiſs, inſtead of planting the Sand-Walk, to 
throw the earth down ſo as to make it a turfed 
ſlope from the Coppice, inſtead of a perpendi- 
cular fide of a Pit as it now is? and would 
it not help to take off the ugly look of a marle- 
pit which it now has? 

Miſs Patty is amuſing herſelf in copying 
Watts, and lin being a thief, which ſhe com- 
plains the more of, as the boy ſhe was drawing 
is not finiſhed ; but I will incloſe it in ſpite of 
her, becauſe I am 


Your faithful friend 


7 and humble ſervant, 


H. LUxBOROUGE. 


p. S. I ſent your letter to Outing in one of 
my own, but no anſwer. 


F Mr. 
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Mr. Hall deſires his beſt compliments, and 
ſets out for Oxford ana London next Monday. 
—As lam in a ſtealing humour, I have ſtole 
the original and only copy of his Aſſize Ser- 


mon to ſend you, becauſe I heard you ſay you | 


wanted to ſee it. Pray ſend ut back, for he ab- 
ſolutely forbade my ſhewing it, as not deeming 
it worthy. I do not think my diſobedience is 
a breach of friendſhip, becauſe I like the 
ſermon. | Lp, 
Compliments to your Brother, to Lord Dud- 
ley, and to Mr. and Miſs Dolman—Permit my 
ſervant to ſtay till morning.—Mrs. and Miſs 


Merediths are obliged by your mention of them, 


and deſire compliments to you. ( 

I am ſorry old Emma 1s deprived of the plea- 
ſure of conveying this packet. It is large enough, 
if its merit was judged by its ſize, to fave forty 
ſuch towns as Birmingham. 

5 


LETTER XXXVII. 


STR; | Wedneſday, November 8th, 1749. 


HAVE heard of giving one guinea to a 
1 muſician to play, and ten to leave off. 
Thus are you, I believe, by this time inclin- 
able to reward old Emma, and to diſmiſs her 


from the office of poſtwoman. For her ſake 


I ought to write ſeldomer, unleſs I could 
make my letters ſuch as could render her wel- 
come when ſhe preſents you with the large pac- 

kets 
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kets ſhe finds at Birmingham from Barrells.— 
What occaſions my troubling you again ſo ſoon 


1s, that Mrs. Meredith and her daughters leave 


me the beginning of next week, and I ſhould be 


glad to know before that, what ſide you would 


chooſe the urn and pedeſtal ſhould be of: for as 
to the leſſer ones at Hagley, you do not mention 
their dimenſion ; and the twenty inches Mr. 


Hands talked of, was cauſed by the miſtake of a 


figure in my letter. The little nook which you 
have forgot, is over againſt you when you ſit 
under the great double oak, and from it go down 
winding ſteps which I had cut a great while 
ago in the earth to lead to the bottom of the 
Pit, but are ſhaded by the trees which grow on the 


{bell of it; anda little before you come to the 


bottom, there is like a narrow landing-place, 
where grows a ſhort row of willows, which 
form a kind of little hedge at the foot of an old 
oak which grows on the bank, and there is the 


ſpot we propoſed to ſet the urn in. Miſs Patty drew 


it wrong, when ſhe made it of a line with the tree; 
and Miſs Harriot's propoſal is to {lope off the 


bink quite from the trees on the left fide the walk 


which now is, down to the ſaid willows, which 
are at preſent four feet and a half below the 
edge of the bank; and I believe it will have 
a good effect. Miſs Patty has ſcrawled (for 
ſhe can do nothing well with compaſſes) three 


views. —Query, Whether the harp and the 
Teeds ſhould be carved flat on the urn, or pro- 


ject as in No. 1. and whether ycu like the 
F 2 ſhape ; 
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ſhape; as allo if this Tonic pedeſtal is ſuitable, 


and whether with or without the bay-wreath 
or the ſquare for the inſcription I never in- 


tended four lyres. We did intend to leave the 


lower part of the Pit, from the Willows down- 
wards, perpendicular. am glad you like balls 
for the pediment. The ſweep is formed by 
the paliſades: the elms are all moved from the 
lawn on the ſouth-ſide my houſe, to ſtop up 
the opening of the Coppice on the eaſt from 
hence as you directed, and ſome limes are among 
them. 


I will take care of, but never yet could admire 
his taſte in Architecture. The monument for 
the late Duke of Newcaſtle gives a ſpecimen of 
it ; and even his genteeleſt things he diſgraces 
commonly with ſome awkward ornament. His 
building at Cambridge I have ſeen, but never 
could like, Pardon me for giving my opinion, 
which is of no value; it cannot hurt Mr. 
Gibbs, nor can it be of any improvement to 
you. So I will leave off here, and haſten to 
aſſure you, that I am, 


With perfect truth and eſteem, 
Your faithful and obliged ſervant, 


H. LuxBorRoOUuGH. 


The Ladies deſire their compliments, and 
return thanks for yours, and with to fee you- 
here. 


NY eek: 3 ö 3 
eee FS 


I thank you for ſending  Gibbs's banks which 


eee 


1 
. 
1 
. 
EZ 


AR" LY 8 phos beg * 
„ 
22 8 OR 


ä 
3 * U Cx 2 
e 
ee 


. . ** 13 3 we 
RS: LO ITY EIS LA ORG SE AR nn Ol TR» TT" FOREL ve oo role oe lib inde ane tht 
TE SE, Er EE ET 0s tt 8 e 


2 f WL) Wa * e 
n * e 5 


» 
r 


een e ET RES ly 
EF e , Son MOM OB VL fo BE Os; 


EWE ks. 125 
here. I have hopes Outing will come too be- 
fore they,go.—Pray write on Saturday, 

Pray give me a few Engliſh words expreſſive 


of Mr. Somerville's character; for T had only 
thought of putting 


\ 


6 Sacred to the Memory of William Somerville, Eſquire.” 


Your Latin Motto's are, I am perſuaded, 
very well choſe. Perhaps a Lady fhould not 
put up any in an unknown tongue; but I have 
already erred that way, ſo may as well go on. 


LETTER XXX 


Barrells, Wedneſday, November 29th, 1749. 

in Begun Pueſday Night, 28th. 
DO not know whether I am making repa- 
ration for my paſt offence, Silence, or com- 
mitting a worſe, by Babbling : for I not only 
anſwered your letter by your ſervant, but wrote 
again the very next day; and ſtill upon the 
fame fubject, Urns. I hoped for an anſwer | 
laſt Thurſday; but not having one, I now 
torment you with a third epiſtle, which will 
probably draw another from you; and, was 
your politeneſs out of the queſtion, I ſhould 
expect it to be an order for me to ſtop my 
n: I think it would be juſt; and as the 
French ſtyle (and French every thing) is fa- 
ſhionable, it might be allowable for you to ſay 
in that language to me, Cela ſuffit : which 
phraſe I Have often heard uſed by thoſe who 
F 3 would 


i 
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would be fhocked to hear in rough Engliſh 
Hold your tongue; though I think found 
makes the difference, not ſenſe. Talking of 
that, who would have thought a pack of 
French ſtrollers could ever in any ſhape have 
influenced the chooſing or rejecting a Member 
of the Britiſh Parliament? and yet the adver- 
tiſements about the Weſtminſter EleQion ſhew 


them to be Per ſanages of Conſequence, —lt is 


it ſeems fact, that a pretty good ſet of Engliſh 
Actors who made an attempt to ſet up a ſtage 
in a province on the out-ſkirts of France, 
(where our language was a little underſtood) 
were driven off with the utmoſt ſcurrility; and 
yet our Nobleſſe ſupport their ſtrollers here; 


fror they are, I hear, eſtabliſhed in ſpite of the 
fracas made by the Gallery; being well ſup- 


ported by our Lords, Ladies, and ſtill more 
by ſome of our Officers, who though they ran 


away from the French in Flanders, are eager 


to follow them here, and to pay their obſequi- 


ous devoirs to the outcaſt of them. What will | 


not Engliſhmen now bear | 

Were it permitted to find fault with M- ſty, 
I ſhould be angry. Penlez did not receive the 
Royal Mercy. But on the other hand, I am 


pleaſed with the K—g's anſwer to the D—ke of 


New „ Who went to his cloſet exulting with 
joy to inform him of the fortunate event of Sir 
Watkin's death: “I am ſorry for it; (anſwered 
bis M ſty) “ he was a worthy man, and 
an open enemy.” This one anſwer makes 

one 
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one regret that his Min- rs govern inſtead of 
him.—But how happens it pray, that I talk 
ſomething tending towards politics to you ? I do 
not conceive what could make it enter into my 
head: but when it did do ſo, I can eaſily con- 
ceive it would fly away with my pen; for ſo 
negligently as I write, the firſt ideas that pre- 
ſent themſelves go off to my friends, unpoliſhed 


and unconnected: but ta others I give only a 


very little flummery, and ſo conclude. This 
word flummery, you muſt know, Sir, means at. 
London, flattery and compliment; ans is the pre- 
ſent reigning word among the Beaux and Belles. 
Pardon my telling you what your Dictionary 
would not have told you; and pardon me alſo 
for boaſting of knowing ſomething about the 
faſhions my neighbours do not know, and which, 
thanks to Chance, I do know II hope this ſelf- 
exaltation will not draw upon me the guilt of 
the arrogant Phariſee. My knowledge does not 
extend very far, as learned as Il am; and yet I 
know that it is the faſhion for every body to 


write a couplet to the ſame tune (viz. an old 


country-dance) upon whatever ſubject occurs to 
them ; I ſhould fay upon whatever perſon, with 
their names to it. Lords, Gentlemen, Ladies, 
Flirts, Scholars, Soldiers, Divines, Maſters, and 
Miſſes, are all authors upon this occaſion, and 
alſo the objects of each other's ſatire: it makes 
an offenſive medley, and might be called a pot- 
pourri; which is a potful of all kinds of flowers 
witch are ſeverally perfumes, and commonly 

F 4 when 
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when mixt and rotten, ſmell very il, This 


coarſe ſimile is yet too good for about twenty or 
thirty couplets I have ſeen, and they are all 
perſonal and fooliſh fatire, even feverally ; fo 
I will not ſend them: but to make amends 
for my grave politics, I will ſend you a 
good pretty innocent Ballad, wrote by a Miſs 
Jenny Hamilton, a pretty girl about town, 
who is going to marry More, the author of the 
Foundling, and writes word of it herſelf in this 
manner to an intimate friend in the country. It 
conſiſts, as you will find, of puns (or as the 
French properly call it, Jeu de mots) upon his 
name; and though I never was a lover of puns, 


I do not diſlike the natural ſprightly turn of 


theſe; and I hope they will amuſe you a few 
moments, for the reaſon you quote from Cibber 
(himſelf!) © That ſmall matters amuſe in the 
« country.” The truth of which moſt people 
have felt, or are unfecling and unhappy. 

As to myſelf, I have ſtrayed three days of 
the laſt week in the woods; or to be leſs 
poetical, I have ſtood from Eleven to Five 
each day, in the lower part of my Long Walk, 
planting and diſplanting, opening views, &c. 
] wiſh it may be for the better. There were 
lad ſcrub-trees, if you remember, planted as if 
it was to repreſent a ſhooting-bow; for they 
formed a curve on one fide, and a ftraight line 
on the other : this led to the lower gates that 


part the Lane from the Walk. Twenty-ſeven | 


good ſtraight elms, inſtead of them, make the 
1 | lines 
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lines parallel; and I have hopes of knocking 
down ten eccleftaſlical trees, which obſtructed 
the proſpect (as you and Mr. Hall aſſured me) 
from the Old Summer-houſe.—If the whole 
College of King's in Cambridge ſhould be more 
favourable to me than one ſingle joint of a foe 
(I will not ſay limb) of a College which you had 
to deal with, I ſhall triumph: but I muſt not 
brag too ſoon; perhaps my ſcheme may prove as 
abortive as yours. 

E want to know your anſwer about the Urns be- 
ing under the Double Oak.—Pray tell my friend 
Tom I make my fſehvants collect all the roots 
and lay them at the door of the Coppice, againſt 


he exerts his {kill in rearing them up into the 
form he propoſes. | 
The aſking you to come here at this ſeaſon, 


is downright Iriſh / aſſurance : but it is allow- 
able, I hope, to wiſh it.—W henever wi/Þing 1s | 

mentioned, the Green Book preſents itſelf to my. 
view: bai. it is as in a dream. that vaniſhes 1 


have ſent a ſpecial. meſſenger to Somervilles- 


Aſton, to Outing; not without reminding him 
of your juſt reproof (at leaſt it is juſ? as far 
as concerns writing z, for as to riding you Can- 


not expect it). I am ſure he - not reach 
the Mines of Peru at this ſeaſon, if they were 
but thirty miles off, in a fortnight, though he 


were to bring away as much as he could deſire 
of their riches. He thinks it impraQticable to- 
come to Barrells, which is fourteen miles, 


though he promiſed, though his cloaths are 


| here, and though the Birmingham-coach could. 


FS carry 
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carry him from. Henley to London, by Oxford; 


which conveniency is newly eſtabliſhed, to. our 


great emolument. Would it not be a. good 
tcheme (this dirty weather, when riding is no 
more a pleaſure) for you to come ſome Monday 
in the ſaid ſtage-coach from. Birmingham, to. 
breakfaſt at Barrells (for they always breakfaſt 
at Henley); and on the Saturday following, it 
would convey you. back. to Birmingham, unleſs. 
you would ſtay longer, which would be better 
ftill, and equally eaſy? for. the ſtage goes every 
week the ſame road; it breakfaſts. at Henley, 
and lies at Chipping Norton; goes early next 


day to Oxford, ſtays. there all day and night; 


and gets on the third day to London: Which 
from Birmingham at this ſeaſon is pretty well, 
conſidering: how. long they are at Oxford; and 
it 1s much. more agreeable to the country than 
the Warwick. way was. 
coach induced me to begin upon. another ſheet 
Jof paper? It is a ſhame to torment you ſo, and 
with. ſuch. nonſenſe.—Y ou: once, I remember, 


Sir, commended my hand-writing and correa- 


neſs; but this will ſhew. it was all fummery. 

I aſked you what your new books were, or 
pamphlets ? You did not. anſwer. me: per- 
haps you. had not gone through them.— I with 
the people in town would give themſelves 
time to write, and amuſe us a little: but I 
| believe they neither write nor read. How can 
they, as their time is taken up with new-fa- 
ſnioned amuſements, which, like Eternity, have 

neither 
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neither beginning nor end? I imagine ſleep 
will be left off, for I do not hear of an hour 
allotted for it. As to thought, it has employ- 
ment enough in weighing thoſe different amuſe- 
ments, and ſorting them ſo as not to loſe any 
in the twenty-four hours: And bookſellers I 
believe might ſhut up ſhop, if it was not for 
us country-puts. Perhaps when. the Jubilee, is 
over, there may be a ceſſation to the preſent 
whirl of diverſions. 


My paper and the clock remind me that it is 


late; fo L employ the reſt of the ſpace left, in 


aſſuring you that I am, with great eſteem, and. 


without one particle of flummery, 
| 


Sir, 


» Your faithful and obliged ſervant, 


H..LUxBOROUGH.. 
| 
From my Bed-Room, Wedneſday, 29th. 
My writing-a Poſtſcript after fo long a letter 
is not according to the“ fitneſs of things, I 
confeſs it; but I cannot well avoid it, for here 
enters the meſſenger. whom 1 ſent yeſterday to: 
Outing. . | 
Paſt Five in the Afternoon, 
This proved a miſtake, and the meſſenger 
is not yet returned; and I am obliged to ſend: 
_ this: 


* Beit known, theſe words thus applied are fa-- 
ſhionable. 


& 
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this letter away now, or it will be too late to 
give it in charge to thoſe who are to carry it to- 
Morrow, 


My compliments to your Brother, and at 
Broom. | 


LETTER EA 


STR, Barrells, December 6th, 174% 


7 OUR letter of the 26th ult. and mine of 
the 29th, croſſed each other at Birming- 
ham. The next day yours arrived fafe at 
Barrells, and gave me more than wonted plea- 
ſure, as my ſpirits much wanted ſuch a cordial, 
being depreſſed by various things, particularly 
by the death of Mr. Davis, who leaves bis Wi- 
dow, (my friend) whom I love and eſteem, in 
deep affliction, though without tears, or pomp 
of ſorrow, He was a gentleman-like man, ge- 
nerous, and capable of being- a friend ; which 
many in higher life are not: and to her he was 
Brother, Father, Friend, as well as a tender Huſ- 
band. She had not recovered the concern the 
loſs of an only child had cauſed her, when this 
greater misfortune befel her. We are all born 
to ſuffer afflictions; and I have had a large 
ſhare : but I ſincerely proteſt none has ever been 
felt by me ſo ſeverely as thoſe which have be- 
fallen my friends. And as if fat was well known 
to my evil ſtar, it ſheds its influence over moſt 
: of 
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of thoſe perſons I have an affection RT 
God it may not reach you 
Here I break off to tell you Outing's ee 
a to my meſſage in his own words; which are 
theſe, © My motions are at ſo great an uncer- 
« tainty, that it makes me uneaſy to myſelf and 
„ rude to my friends. The hopes of ſeeing 
«© Mr. Shenſtone prevented me from writing to 
« him; and now that I am able to do it, Wills 
« impatience prevents me from telling him fo.” 
q This ſaid Will, you muſt know, 1 is the meſ- 
1 ſenger I ſent early one morning, and he did net 
L return till late next evening, becauſe Mr. Outing 
kept him to have time to anfwer my letter; 
which he did anſwer about the tenth part of : 
the diſtance is fourteen miles, and the meſſenger 
a ſpeedy one.—Jacky Reynalds has been here 
ſince, and tells me he is at preſent at Sir Robert 
Cocks's, conſulting every perſon and every map 
to find out (not the longitude, but) the neareſt 
way to Portſmouth, whether through London 
or acroſs the country. His perſon is ſtill as E 
ſuppoſe in Glouceſterſhire, his beſt cloaths are 
at Barrells, and his thoughts on board the Ha- 
zard Sloop (where the lad he has the care of 
is to be placed) or rather on the road thither, 
where I do not doubt but he fancies there are 
dragons innumerable waiting for him; for an in- 
dolent perſon may form as many difficulties when: 
he is to undertake a journey, as a child fright- 
ened by its nurſe, or a perſon who. has the night- 
mare. ſees bugbears. 


"The 


134 LADY LUXBOROUG H's 


The hopes you give me of the Green 
Book feeds my imagination, and I flatter my- 


ſelf the firſt ſwallow will bring it; for I do 


not imagine you will honour the robin-red- 
breaſt with your errand; and he 1s the only 
feathered viſitant I am likely to have for ſome 
time. 


If I was not tender of encroaching upon Mrs. 


Emme Scudamore's rights, I would propoſe to 
you to exchange a pair or two of pigeons of the: + 


carrier kind (of which I have ſom?) next ſpring ; 
and by winter they may convey letters to and 
from the Leaſowes and Barrells with great dili- 
gence, without her aſſiſtance, or her friend Wil- 
lam's. Why ſhould it not be done here as well 
as abroad, as it is eſpecially by our merchants in 
the eaſtern countries, who. often gain riches by 
early advice that expeditious way? and why 
ſhculd the fund of fortune be ſtill ſupplied with 
care, and that of friendſhip neglected? Ir is to 
the latter I would raiſe an altar, and with to have 
it blaze as bright as that ſeems to do in the 
ingenious device you ſent me, which is {/ans 
compliment) the prettieſt of the kind. I. ever 
ſaw for a ſeal; and hope you will permit me 
to make uſe of it by having one cut according 
to it. | 5 | = 

: Sunday, December 10th, 1749. 
Here T broke off, with an intention of con- 
veying my letter, and ſending a neater edition 
of it, this being full of blots; but had not an 
opportunity of ſending it. ſafely to Birmingham; 
when: 
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when on Friday I received yours, of the 5th, 


and this moment your laſt, of the 7th, by Ped- 


ley's fon. As he is to return in the morning 
early, and I am to have Lord Archer and other 


company at dinner to-morrow, I ſhall not have 


time to copy it over; fo beg you will excuſe it, 
and receive this incorrect epiſtle for the ſake of 
its candour, not for its wit or its beauty : for it 
has no more pretence to either, than a hurdy- 
gurdy has to harmony. 

E think Mr. Meredith's account 4 your Grove 


1s a very true one; and as to what relates to the 


buildings (ſince he chooſes to make a parallel be- 
tween, them and thoſe at Hagley) I dare ſay you 
will not diſpute giving the preference to the lat- 
ter; nor ſet your Gothic Bench in oppoſition te 
their Gothic Caſtle: and yet give me leave to 
fay the former is in the better taſte and propor- 
tion. Mr. Meredith never ſaw Hagley, therefore 
[ wonder how he came to ſpeak of it as a judge 
That he admires the Leaſowes is certain, and 


is juſt. — hate puns as much as you can do; but 


they ſerve now and then, as ſuch diſhes which 
the French call Hors d*@uvres, to interſperſe 
amongſt thoſe of more ſubſtance, and are counted 
as nothing. 

I like your fancy of making your barten 
Biſhop of Nova Scotia, which would be making 
him of fome uſe. I have not experienced the 
good luck you wiſlx me with eccleſiaſtics: fo 
cannot ſay any thing in their favour; though ! 

"F243 2 9s wiſh 
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wiſh J could, becauſe of their function, which 
puts it in their power to do good or hurt: and 
they generally chooſe the latter. 

It is tume to ſpeak to you about the Um; 
which I cannot do without returning you a mil- 
lion of thanks for your intereſting yourſelf ſo 
much in what gives me pleaſure, and tor the 
trouble you have given yourſelf in draw- 
ing out the ſeveral ſketches of urns; all 
which are in exceeding good tafte, if mine 
may be permitted to judge. | ſent one (the 
ſmalleſt in the drawings) to Warwick, to aſk 
what it would coſt if executed quite plain 
with the pedeftal, and the ſize of the leſſer 
ones at Hagley, according to what you wrote 
me about them; and am to have an anſwer 
next Tueſday, though L'do not propoſe having 


it made yet; for the weather will not allow 


it to be ſet up with ſafety, as I imagine, till 
about April.—I would employ Pedley pre- 
ferably to any other workman, if I had it 
worked at home, beth from your recommen- 
dation and his own {kill; as alſo from compaſ- 
ſion for his misfortunes: but I have ſeveral 
reaſons which prevent my having it done at 
home; and amongſt others, I have no place 
to have it worked in, nor any to keep it in 
when finiſhed, till it is a proper ſeaſon to ſet 
it up. Had Pedley had any dwelling where 
he could have made it, and from whence 


could have ſent for it, I would order it im- 


mediately, though it were to coſt me more; 
but 
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but as it is, I cannot employ him, becauſe I 
cannot have it done at home; which I am ſorry 
for, eſpecially as you, Sir, recommend him, 
which weighs not a little with me; nor ſhall 
any one elſe do that or any thing in his way 
for me but him, if ever I have any ſtone 
worked here, 


LETTER XL. 


SIR, | Wedne day. 


H EN anſwered yours by your ſer- 
vant, I told you I had not time to 
examine the urns you kindly ſketched out for 


me (Mr. Allen, &c. chattering round me). I 


have now looked them over, and like them well. 
I think the proportion of the large (No. 5.) 
ſeems to be very juſt; and I believe the leſſer 
ſize is big enough for my ſmall Coppice. I 
cannot admire the foliage at the necks of the 


urns, either at bottom or on the cover. I think 


thoſe fluted are better; and it is full ornamental 
enough, if they muſt not be quite plain. As to 
the placing the Poetical Attributes either on the 
urn or the pedeſtal, or on both, you have given 
variety of agreeable ſpecimens. I confeſs, what 
pleaſes my eye moſt is the fiſtula and pipe on 
the fifth urn, and the oval wreath on the firſt 


pedeſtal. The lyre, ereCt as it is ſhewn on the 


 lecond pedeſtal, I cannot admire ; nor do I like 
the ſurrounding feſtoons, No. 1, 3, 4, ſo well 
as the ſlight feſtoon in the middle: fo that 1 
| had 
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had fixed upon having the pipe, &c. on the 


urn, and the wreath on the pedeſtal, and was 


conſidering about what ſhould be on the other 
fide, when J recollected, that if the urn is 
placed, as I laſt propoſed, under the great. Dou- 
ble Oak, there will only be one ſide ſeen per- 
fea, viz, that which will front the new en- 
trance at the corner of the Pit; the oppoſite 
ſide will be hid by the tree, and the ſide to- 
wards the Service Walk wil! be filled up W. 

trees, and the ſame on the other fide ; Fhere- 


fore if you think that ſomething ornamental 


ſhould be ſeen through the trees, we muſt have 


a ſurrounding feſtoon of natural flowers tied with 


knots, as in No. 3: But (if you have no objec- 
tion) I ſhould rather like to have the urn plain 
all but on one ſide, as is for example Mrs. 
Lyttelton's urn in Hagley Church, where ſhe 
is lying on a couch; and nothing is repre- 
ſented on the other three ſides. In this caſe, 
I would by all means have the pipe, &c. as 
you have introduced it (No. 5.) on the large 
urn, and the oval wreath on the pedeſtal, with 
the Engliſh inſcription within it, as it is on 
that you ſent, (No. 1.) and the His Saltem 
on the upper plinth, as in No. 4. But then, 
where can we write the Poſiquam, & c.? May 


it not be juſt above the wreath? All this would 


enrich the front, and the reſt would be plain, 
and only beautiful by the ſhape and proportion. 
I cannot like lyres or even maſks on an urn, I 
mean any thing that projects ſo much on the 
ſides; 
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ſides; it takes off that roundneſs which 1s its 
beauty.—I thought to have the urn and pedeſtal 
worked at the Marble-yard at Warwick, and to 
ſend my own team for them. I ſuppoſe Pedley 


made my urns which are-on the New Summer- 
houſe there, and that he ſtill works there. He 


can gueſs at the value of ſuch a one as we pro- 
poſe, if you are ſo good to aſk him; and I ſhould 


be very willing to have it made by him. You 
may know the price if quite plain, or one fide 
adorned as above-mentioned ; or elſe the feſtoon 
round, and the wreath on one front of the pe- 
deſtal; or the flight wreath in the middle on 
three ſides, and the tibia, & c. on the fourth, 
with the pipe and a lyre obliquely placed with 


it, inſtead of the ſprig of laurel, as the laurel- 


wreath will be below. it. But after all, this laſt 
will be a dearer way, becauſe the pedeſtal would 
require ſomething on four ſides: ſo, if you 
pleaſe, we will ſtick to carving only the front, 
as I mentioned before; and if that ſhould be 
quite improper, I muſt in that cafe ſubmit to 
the ſurrounding feſtoon ; but ſhall give up the 
fiſtula and pipe with very great regret 7 ſo hope 
it is allowable to keep it. 

It you was not as anxious as myſelf to have 
due honour paid to the memory of our worthy 
friend, I ſhould not be fo rude as to interrupt 
thus often- your amuſements, and turn your 
thoughts from the pleaſing decorations ycu are 
daily adding at the Leaſowes to thoſe humble 
ones I exhibit herè.— What would I give for a 

” little 
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little ſtream to run at the foot of this pedeſtal ! 


I dare ſay you would be generous enough to part 


with a ſmall rivulet, if you could perſuade it to 
run down hither.—I imagine your iſlands muſt 
have a pretty effect.—Is your Summer-houſe 
yet transformed; or does it remain à butt for 
Mr. Lyttelton's and Mr. Miller's cenſure? 
They find ſo much at the Leaſowes to raiſe their 
envy, and conſequently their ſpleen, that it is 
happy for them ſome one object offers that they 
can vent it upon: when Hat is removed, they 
will with it up again; ſo vexed will they be to 
find themſelves under a neceſſity of commending. 
What can be a greater misfortune to a critic ? 


Pope would have died many years ago, had he 


been obliged to refrain from ſatire, the fole de- 
light of his little pee viſn temper. How happy 
was he to meet with a Timon at his villa! 
The world furnifhes many : but thoſe who 


would find one, muſt not ſeek him at the 
Leaſowes. 


How charitable would it be, Sir, if you would 


take a trip to this little Retreat at this melan- 
choly ſeafon !—-The Engliſh hang themſelves, it 
is ſaid, in the month of November, and J find 
the French begin to catch the infection; for 
they go to la Trappe; that and hanging are 
ſynonimous. What then, if, to indulge the 
fplenetic humour which the denſity of the air 
and the ſhortneſs of the days incline you to, you 
ſhould come and ſpend them in my chiminey- 
corner ? Nothing will put you enough 1 in mind 
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ol ſpring to make you regret it, unleſs it is the 


ſinging of my two Canary- birds; and they ſhall, 
if you pleaſe, be ſent out of the parlour ; ; after 

which the moſt profound ſilence will reign, and 
delael. be triumphant. This is what I invite 
you to; but you will be no ſooner here than the 
ſcene inn to me quite changed: my pro- 
poſal is therefore mercenary: I confels it, ſelf- 
love will have it ſo.—A propos, Where is the 
Green-Book ? Why did I ever truſt it out of 
my hands? Will it not, when copied over, ho- 
nour the picture of the intended urn with a 
place, and honour me with the irregular Ode? 
May 1 hope that you will ſet about it in earneſt, 
at your leiſure hours? Adieu: I ſcarce know 


what I write—Parſon Allen kept me up till 


Three to hear his ſtories ; and on Sunday I fat 
up all night, and ſhall not keep much more re- 
gular hours till after next Friday; for I am to 
dne and ſup at Spernal, (the Parſon will have 
it ſo) and on that day (or rather on Saturday 


morning) I ſhall take leave of the preſent moon: 


nor ſhall I have occaſion to uſe the next; for 


| the roads will be impaſſable by that time for a 


carriage that quarters, and indeed there will be 


nobody ſcarcely left in the country to viſit, If 


you do not come, I ſhall wiſh I had the power 


of transforming myſelf into a fly that lies fleep- 


ing or dead in ſome obſcure corner, till the ſun- 

beams wake him, and warm him into life. 
Shall you not hear from Mr. Whiſtler from 

London? his letters will entertain you; and 


you 
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you will I dare ſay let me partake of the plea- 
fure.——W hen the Ducheſs of Somerſet returns 
from Bath, I ſuppoſe I ſhall hear from Her 
Grace. —Miſs Patty promiſes to write; but I 
much ſuſpe& the numerous amuſements Lon- 
don affords to one of her age, and who has 
never ſpent but the laſt ſprings there, nor ever 
ſeen it before, will often prevent her fitting 
down to write —Amongſt other diverſions, I 


find they act plays ſometimes at home, to which 


all Mrs. Meredith's acquaintance are invited. 
Mr. Meredith and ſome other young gentlemen 
do the mens parts, and Miſs Patty the top part 
of the women—They have ſcenes from the 
Play-houſe, and make proper ſtage- dreſſes 
Her acting is much admired. I made her do a 
ſcene or two, to give me a notion of it, and it 
-ſtruck me.—Monimia was what ſhe acted at 


home: but I think ſhe does ſome of the mad parts 


(which Mrs. Cibber is famous for) very finely. 
Next ſummer they propoſe a much longer ſtay 
at Barrells, where I hope you will meet them; 


and they may ſhew you ſome of theſe kind of | 


amuſements, ſo uncommon in theſe unfrequented 
ſhades; if we can muſter up performers: 

J juſt now perceive the word Adieu, two 
pages back. Am I mad to write ſuch Ad- 


-denda ? But let my pen gallop on, and you 


never will permit me to ſtop it; ſo you muſt 
not complain of its impertinence — Emme will, 


0 dare en, be thankful that the pacquet is ſo 
large; 
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large; as ſhe will judge of its merit by its 


7 
An 


weight. You will, I hope, excuſe its faults, / | 
* becauſe it conveys one inviolable truth; which ; 
is, that Tam | 1 
N Your moſh faithful 5 
3 H. LuxBoRoOUuGn. a 
U LETTER XLE 
5 STR -- | Tueſday. \ 
0 a | - ; 
b ESTERDAY muſt be marked with the = 
ö blackeſt ink in the kalendar of my life. | 
b My friends and neighbours ſeemed to combine, 
q and leave me at once to ſolitude and regret. 


Mrs. Meredith and her four daughters ſet out 
from hence, at eight o'clock, in their coach with 
my horſes, for Oxford; and Mr. Hall ſet out at 
the ſame time from Henley in the ſtage : he will 
not be at London before ten or fourteen, days: 
they will be there on Thurſday.—Mrs. Meredith 
and I fat up all night on Sunday, by choice; 
the reſt went to bed; by which contrivance I 
ſecured to myſelf fone reſt laſt night: whereas 
if Sleepineſs had not forced me to it, Thought 
would have deprived me of it.— Nothing is ſo 
terrible as parting from friends : and to have 
taken leave and then have gone to bed, had 
been ſuch an image of death, that I avoided 
it as much as poſſible, and endeavoured to 
baniſh them all from my mind. —Luckily a 
man came to fell ſome trees, juſt as they were 
| ſetting 
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ſetting out: and immediately looking upon 
him as upon a.tutelar angel ſent to my aſſiſt- 
ance, [I never returned to the houſe, but walked, 
under his protection, all over my grounds, and 
particularly to the farther end of the Long 
Avenue; where I ordered a crooked row of 
ſcrub trees to be fallen, and a ſtrait row of 
elms to be planted, and other views to be 
opened by felling and tranſplanting about the 
Old Summer-houſe ; as alſo near the Grove- 
Pool, to ſhew the winding of the walk from the 
Coppice and other points ; and ſeveral roots to 
be ſtocked up for future root-houſes.—A propos: 
I have taken the liberty this moment to fend 
your truſty Tom to reconnoitre a place in the 
Coppice for a root-ſeat ; as alfo ſome roots J 
have ſtocked, to ſee if there are enough. You 
will permit him ſome time to aſſiſt me in mak- 
ing one. This I have thoughsto placing in a cor- 
ner near where the two chairs now ſtand ; from 
which one ſhall juft diſcover a bit of a Glouceſ- 
terſhire hill over the Pit ; but it will be through 
a very narrow winding-path, the reſt of that 
Open being to be full planted. —Since I am 
ſpeaking of that part of my environs, I will 
tell you of a new ſcheme I have formed for 
placing the urn. I thought, before I received 
yours, that the area round the bottom of the 
pedeſtal would be too narrow in the place 
we had once fixed upon for the urn; and I 
alſo think the tree, which would be its canopy 
there, is too inconſiderable : ſo that my preſent 


deſign 
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deſign is to place it under the Great Double 
Oak, whoſe venerable trunk will ſupport 
and branches ſhade it more properly than 
the other oak could have done. It will be 
like raiſing a throne, as well as a monument, 
for Mr. Somerville; and could he ſee it, he 
would, I believe, think himſelf more honour- 
ably placed than if he was kicked down below 
one's feet, which might offend his elevated 
ſpirit —W hat think you then of filling the 
end of the Service Walk, where the entrance 
now is, with trees, reſerving glades for the 
proſpects, but hiding the houſe and gardens, and 
of placing the urn there, as much ſurrounded 
with ever-greens as poſſible, and having a ſmall 
entrance from the field, in the nook near the cor- 
ner of the Pit, which will front the fore-part of 
the urn, but which is not to be the common 
entrance to the Coppice? Perhaps a little 
root-ſeat may be there, under the ſhade of 
the hedge, inſtead of where the Chairs are ; 
from whence one may contemplate the urn 
one way, and have a proſpect through one of 
the openings of the Walk the other :—But this 
laſt thing of the ſeat comes into my head 
only now as I write; the reſt I thought of 
before, and ſcrawled it on a bit of rumpled 
paper, only to make myſelf comprehend my 
own meaning; and when I had done, was going 
to throw it in the fire, when I received 
yours ; by which I conceived that you had 
doubts about the propriety of the old ſitua- 
tion. 'This makes me venture to ſend this 
G 
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ſame rumpled ſcrawl, which may perhaps 
give you an idea of my laſt intention, which 
I ſhall execute, | unleſs you diſapprove it.— 
Miſs Harriot's thought is undoubtedly right, 
and ſhall be purſued. The Serpentine ſhall 
not be on the. brink of the Pit, as deſcribed 
in the paper, but .ſhall'go! through the midſt 
of the trees, and the Pit be all given to the 
field from the willows. The ſlope: ſhall be 
turfed as far as the willows: below that ſhall 
be perpendicular. Some white pales J have, 
may go where the ſteps now are, to reach 
the willows, and fence out the cattle. If they | 
or the ſheep come into the front of the Pit, 
jo much the prettier; and they can do no 
harm. Hüls lit bs n 931 
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Fe Allen is now making his entrance, and 
comes to eat ſome of Lord Archer's veniſon; 


ſo I ſhall not have time 40 look, over the 
urns. 1 . 7.8. | 
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11 Re 1 at hs. urns ich Mr. Allen. 
He approves extremely of Hit Saltem” on 
the plinth, and“ Poſiguam, & c. and of the 
bay- -wreath on the pedeſtal.— We all like the 
ſimplicity of No. 5. and, the tibia and fiſtula 
in the middle. I am for having no other 
ornament than Hat to the urn, and no other 
than the bay-wreath no the pedeſtal —What if 

a hre 
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a lire was added obliquely to the tibia and 
fiſtula, or elſe hung upon the other ſide of 
the urn, and the bay-branch left out, as the 
pedeſtal will have bay enough upon it? 
The Coat of Arms would be greatly abſurd, 
for the reaſons you give; but I could wiſh I 
had a medallion of him carved within the 
wreath : but that is not to be had. I ſhall-leave 
the proportions to your judgment, but think 
the leſſer one at Hagley will do well. —I do not 
like the foliage that forms the fitth urn. Why 
might not the foot be fluted as the cover ? Upon 
the whole, I would have it very plain: the 
wreath on the pedeſtal, and the fiſtula and 
wreath on the urn are ſufficient. Maſks or 
lyres, or any thing as handles, ſpoil the look 
and the proportion, in my opinion. Could you 
not complete your favours, by aſking Pedley 
what he would do it for in Warwick-ſtone? — l 
return Gibbs; and cannot like Mr. Coulſton's 
dreſs and full-bottomed wig on a tomb. You 
are welcome to keep my old book as long 
as you pleaſe; and LwWill _— about: 
ones. | 

Methinks I (ell the . vials be 
Huw could; vou tantalize me? and how could 
you treat it as a moderate matter? Stinking 
tobacco is no moderate matter to thoſe who 
love it.— Let me know where your perfumer 
lives, and Mr. Hall ſhall be \ wrote MPs: to oy 
me fome.. | 
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Lord Dudley's call up to town is not ſin- 
gular. All who are ſuppoſed to vote for the 
Court have received a letter to the fame pur- 
poſe ; but all have not agreed to obey.— The 
more haſte is made, as the K— goes early to 
Hanover. 

What are your new books and pamphlets ? 
Let me fee ſome; or rather, let me have your 
company. Youare generous, and I am become 
an object of compaſſion in this ſolitude and 
theſe ſhort days.—Outing treats me as he does 
you. Glouceſterſhire —— all his cour- 
teouſneſs. 

They talk round me, and oblige me to write 
mere nonſenſe, or to conclude in haſte. 'The 
latter is beſt for your ſake,—So Adieu. 

Yours with eſteem and ſincerity, 


H. LxB ORO UG. 


I could wiſh y ou had a buſto- ſeal like what you 
were about inventing; and that you ſealed with 
dark- coloured wax, and could gild the buſto as 
you have done the Viola's Head, with which 
you ſealed the roll to-day. 

1 ſend a Blind Boy Miſs Patty drew at . 
light, to hide the dirty ſcrawled paper with the 
Oak and Urn.— Mr. Allen and Mr. and Mrs. 
 Holyoak's compliments. 


One word more about tam ſend you, 
ie the incloſed; ng, an anſwer from Mr. 
| 25 Hands, 
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Hands, who was deſired by me to enquire at the 
Marble-yard the expence of an urn and pedeſtal, 
according to the dimenſions of the leſſer ones at 
Hagley that you ſent; becauſe (as I wrote you 
word by young Pedley) I had not conveniency to 


have one worked at home. —I ſent the No. 6, 


of your laſt drawings, becauſe I liked the form. 
As to ornaments, I never named them; and 


could wiſh it could be executed quite plain; and 


yet ſomethinz expreſſive of him as a poet ſhould 
be too. Would not the laurel-wreatli encircling 
the inſcription be ſufficient? The ſhape and pro- 
portion of the urn is all I would wiſh perfect; 
and had rather it had no ornament, or next to 
none. I know you will be ſo good as to oblige 
me with one more draught according to this 
plain ſcheme, with the inſcription and motto's, 
and I will have it executed. A thing much orna- 
mented would be no proper ex preſſion of friend- 
ſhip from me, nor would it become the place : 
which is expoſed a good deal to the licentiouſ- 
neſs of our mob, which is not near ſo decent as 
yours. I am ſure you will ſay /ufficit to this: 
So I have done; but have not ceaſed to be 
Your ah obliged, humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBOROUGH.: 


| — Tueſday Night, Dec. 12th, 1749. 

P. S. For once I thought to have ſpared you 

the trouble of reading a Poſtſcript ; but I muſt 
tell you that Lord Archer dined here yeſterday, 
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and I ſhall dine there to-morrow. He aſked me 
how far off you lived? and added, that a gen- 
tleman had told him lately that yours was the 
prettieſt and moſt elegant place in all theſe parts; 
and that he imagined by the deſcription, it muſt 
be like Mr. South. ote*'s—TI depreciated it in 
one ſenſe, . imagining he had conceived a grand 
idea of it; and told him it was what I had taken 
the liberty to call a Ferme arne. And what” 
(ſaid he) “is more agreeable? It is the very 
* thing one ſhouid chooſe ; and what I have 
% heard Lord. Bolingbroke made Dawley,” 
But I told him, as to that, my Brother's calling 
it a Farm was only meant as it was really one; 
for he then kept 700 J. per annum in hand: 
but that the houſe was much too fine and large 
to be called a Farm. But on the other fide, its 
envircns were not ornamented, nor its proſpects 


good. 


LETTER XIII. 


8 = RR Barrells, December 28th, 5749. 
H E hopes. you give me of ſeeing you 


here theſe holidays, are more welcome 

than any New-year's-gift I could have received : 
and as the froſt is over, I depend upon their not 
being fruſtrated, —Y our compaſſion for Mrs. 
-Davis ſhews a good heart; and I think ſhe de- 
ſerves the opinion you have conceived of her; of 
which ] acquainted her, being glad to contribute 
towards. 
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towards every pleaſure ſhe is capable of feeling 
in her preſent melancholy circumſtances. The 
' remarks they ſuggeſt to you, are perfectly juſt 
and philoſophical: but the difficulty is, how) to 
put in practice what you would adviſe; for I 
know by my own experience, that the things 
which amuſe when the heart and mind are at 
eaſe, ceaſe to do ſo when they are ſtrongly af- 
fected, and when amulements are moſt wanted 
to divert thought from the ſubject that cauſes 
grief: and yet I am till ſo far of your opinion, 
that I cannot be ſorry (though ſhe is ſo) that it 
is her lot to have a multiplicity of buſineſs-to. go 
through (being ſole executrix to her huſband}; 
nor that ſhe has already quitted. the houſe the 
lived in, having let it: for the hurry, this has 
cauſed, joined tothe examining various books 
of accounts, & c. muſt, I think, ſometimes, havg 
obliged her, notwithſtanding delicacy of ima- 
gination, to turn her thoughts from the dead to 
the lying. It is true, ſhe looks upon thels af- 
fairs as irkſome: but as the is, now incapable 
of reliſhing thoſe diverſions which are calculated 
for pleaſure, [think it is well theſe others pre- 
ſent themſelves; without which, Lam perſuaded, 
the would give herſelf up to unavailing regret, 
though not with that pomp of ſorrow, which 1, 
never can forbear ſuppoſing to be more affectati- 
on than it is reality. have invited her to Bar- 
tells 3 but When or whether her affairs will per- 
mit her to come, I am ignorant. R 3, b, 1 : 
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Mr. Allen deſired his compliments to you, 
when he left Barrells laſt Saturday; as did 
Mr. Hall, by a letter I received the poſt after 
(viz. Chriftmas-day) ; expreſſing his great 
hurry, perplexities, and uncertainty of the time 
of his return; all occaſioned by the ſudden 
death of the Biſhop of Litchfield and Coven- 
try; by whoſe order he went to his houſe at 
ten o'clock on Friday morning to be examined 
(which he had already been at Lambeth) ; 
but“ Lol (he ſays) the Biſhop himſelf was 
„called upon at Five in the morning, to be 
& examined at a great and juſt Tribuual:“ fo 
that he muſt go for the third time to Lambeth 
to get a new fiat; and, in ſhort, be at much 
more trouble and expence by this unexpected 
accident. He adds, that he had ſecured a diſ- 
penſation before the Biſhop's death; but J ſup- 
poſe the holidays are alſo obſtructions to the 
proceedings in the Courts. 

I humbly beg Mrs. Emme's pardon for 
having once preſumed to fubſtitute carrier 
pigeons tn her place. She ought not, I confeſs, 
to have them ſet up as rivals againſt her, ſince 
ſhe is as true to her truſt as the doves can be, 
and as W re as Nature will allow her 
to be. 

cannot imagine how 1 could file Mr. 
M to mean Mr. Meredith; and I can leſs 
ſuppoſe how Mr. Miller could make fo ab- 
ſurd a compariſon about the Leaſowes and 
Hagley. Would it not have been ſufficient for 

by 1 5 him 
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him to have ſpoke the truth, by ſaying the Lea- 
ſowes had more beauties than Hagley; and bet- 
ter uſe was made of the gifts of Nature, fuch as 
water-views, & c. and have left ſtructures out of 
the queſtion, which are owing to the purſe more 
than to the taſte; and with which you-never pre- 
tended to vye? As to myſelf, L am not aſhamed. 
to own that I like even a root-ſeat at the Lea- 
ſowes beter than I do his modern ruin of an an- 
tient caſtle; nor is it extraordinary. How many 
are there beſides myſelf, whoſe eyes oblige them 
(without knowing why) to be more delighted 
with the Banquetting-houſe at Whitehall than 
with Blenheim Caſtle, and with the front of 
Covent-Garden Church than with St. Paul's 
Cathedral!—Such is the force of truth, exem- 
plified by that of proportion. 

Lord Archer, &c. dined here; and I dined: 
and ſupped at Umberſlade laſt week? - and I be- 
lieve they go for London next week: As they 
come into Warwickſhtre but every other year, 
I fear I ſhall not have an opportunity of intro- 
ducing you to his Lordſhip, nor him to you at 
the Leaſowes, before the year 1751: but if the 

weather proves favourable when you are here, I: 
_ will carry you to ſee the houſe ard gardens any 
morning you pleaſe. 

Now for the inexhauſtible topie of Urns. 1 
approve greatly of your laſt urn, No. 5; which: 
anſwers to the ſhape and ſimplicity of what I 
wiſhed for, and will execute: and! agree with: 
you in preferring two plinths to one. It 

G5, remains 
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remains then only to diſcuſs the one point, De- 
coration; in which point the placing the motto's 
are ox MAS The His Saltem upon. the up- 
per plinth muſt be undoubtecly; and I am 
much pleaſed, as 1s Mr. Allen, (a better judge 
than myſelf) with the Peſiquam te Fata, &c. 
But we propoſe to you two things. His is, That, 
below where Mr. Somerville's name, Kc. is 


placed, ſhould be added. 
Multis ille bonis Acbilis occidit” | 


But this he entirely ſubmits to you: only J 
think with him, that. as the other motto re- 
gards him chiefly as a poet, this laſt will re- 
cord him as a man who deſerved the eſteem of 
every good man; and was regretted accord- 
ingly. As to my own propoſal, I fear you will 
not like it: but you and I may both be in the 
N in een to the inſcription :s being in 


Engliſh: 


* cb to the Memory 
of 


WILLIAM SOMERVILLE, Eg” 


It may be uncuſtomary ; but a woman may be 
privileged to ſwerve from. ſuch rules as ſhe may 
be ſuppoſed not to underſtand : and it will bet- 
ter pleaſe the generality of his and my common 
acquaintance, as well as the mob, whom you 
call your friends. There will be leſs affecta- 
tion in it, and will more become me. As alſo 
to. have the whole ſeem. plain, and not coſtly. 

| — — 
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And alſo, the reaſon of. my nat it, to be as 
plainly underſtgod, to; mean no more than my 
Poet, Who had le me N his friendſhip : 

but I would ward againſt the fooliſh and the cen- 
forious, who might be capable of forging | ſeve- 
ral ſuch ridiculous reaſons (potwithſtanding his 
age and every other circumſtance). that might 
draw. on a reproach ypon me for paying this. 
tribute to his memory; and although Lam in 
no ſort afraid of unjuſt cenſure, yet I have ſuf- 
fered too much by it not to be cautious.—As I 
have taken the liberty to give you this hint in a 
friendly way, Lam almoſt ſure you will willingly, 
agree with me to, leave out garlands of flowers, 
Kc. and (excluſive of the reaſon above-men- 
tioned) I am charmed with your thougl.t of al- 
lucing to the Chace; which you very juſtly ſay 
would be the mol proper ernament, a Wreath 
and French-Horn: but then you ſay, you give it 
up,. becauſe you; cannot manage it well.. | know 
you could;. and I. lee ſome rough i ſketches on the 
back, of your paper, Which do not diſpleaſe me. 

Permit me to aſk, Would it be amiis (though 
draw it. I cannot), to have a French- Horn fui-- 
pended from the bottom of the mouldings of. the 
upper part of the pedeſtal by a riband, and two 
branches of laurel to be croſſed through it, 
turned upwards, ſo as to form three parts of a 
wreath? Nobody but yourſelf could; ever be 
ſuppoſed to comprehend ſuch a ſcrawl as this; 
apd yet. I dare fav, you. wall comprehend my 


24 


4144280 ; meaning, . 
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meaning, and then throw it into the fire, as 
I requeſt. If after theſe hints you will allow 
the motto's, as well as the infcription, to be all 
in the front (the urn being plain) I think the 
whole will be fixed: but here you will have 
the trouble to draw the wreath and horn afreſh. 
But 1 do not aſk pardon for giving it you, as it 
is not meant to aſſiſt me in adorning my farm, 
but in paying due honours to our deceaſed 
friend; who | is as much lamented by you as by 

myſelf. | 

You will receive this on New-year's-day I ſup- 
poſe : may it be propitious to you! and fo may 
every ſucceeding year! This wifh is unlimited; 
fo is my eſteem and friendſhip for FRE Need 
I add that I am | | 


Your obliged humble e 


H. Dass eben 


Pray either come and furprize me, or elſe 
tet me know when you will come, by the firſt 
opportunity.—l forgot to mention that our in- 
tended ſituation for the urn will not ſhew any 
ornament or infcription, except ſuch as are in 
front; ſo that they will be needleſs: and as we 
have agreed the urn ſhall be plain, the fewer 
ernaments upon the pedeſtal, the better. But I 
cannot forbear thinking, as there are two plinths 
to ſupport the urn beſides the pedeſtal, the 
whole propoſed ſcheme might be executed on 
the one fide; that is, on the front of the pe- 

deſtal. 


a. 157 


deftal.—Where do you get your thick gil pa- 
per? Maine 1s tranſparent. 

No. r. I think the fiſtula ſuſpended has a 
good effect hanging to the wreath. No. 2, 3, 
are very proper, (eſpecially that without the 
lyre) in caſe a circular wreath is admitted. No. 4. 
The proportion to my eye 1s agreeable; as 
J dare ſay it is to the juſtnefs of the com- 
poſite order. No. 5. The proportion of the 
Corinthian pedeſtal does not pleaſe me equally; 
but I am (perhaps for want of fkill) pre- 
judiced againſt that order. The medallion 1 
like much, and think it an ornament greatly in 
taſte; but it will be difficult to get ſuch a thing 
executed, and more fo to preſerve ut from moſs, 
which would diſguiſe the features. Yet, had a 
buſt been made of him, as was propoſed by 
Richardſon, I would have had the medallion 
done from it, and have liked it better than any 
thing elſe. No, 6. ('This is fent to Warwick} 
| think this the prettieſt ſhape for the urn; and 
it molt reſembles thofe little ones the Duchefs 
of Somerſet turned in wood for me; which ſhe 
copied from an antique urn brought her by the 

Counteſs of Pomfret from Italy. I ſend one of 
them for you to look at. No. 7. This is un- 
doubtedly the front view I prefer as to orna- 

ent ; but do not like the ſhape of the urn for 
the reafon you give. No. 8. This mantling is 
very well, (efpecially that with flowerets) in 
caſe it is neceſſary to have any thing on thoſe 
ſides of the urn that are not in front. Query, 
Whether 
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Whether the wreath left entirely out of the 
Jaurel-pedeſtal, and the laurel-ſprig added to the 
fiſtula and tibia (as in No. 5, of the firft draw- 
| ings) might not be as well; but placed ſome- 
thing higher on the urn, and not ſuſpended; 

as there will be in this caſe (of a plain urn) no 


wreath to hang it to?—l ſhould like the whole 


to be as plain as poſſible ; that is to ſay, as, far 
as s conſiſtent with expreſſing my friendſhip for 
Mr, Somerville, and his, poetical genius; tro- 
phies of which muſt undoubtedly be on one ſide 
the urn : but all the reſt, would be as mere Or- 
nament to the work and to the place, which | 18 
in no ſort my intention. Neither would If have 
it expenſive (for more reaſons than barely that of 
ſaving money); but I would expreſ; withas much 
ſimplicity as poſſible my, reſpect for his memory, 
without flattery or pomp; and that it was my 
triendſhip only 3 made me raiſe this me- 
morandum of him: ſo that my firſt thought of all 
was only to have had an altar, without any urn, 
and ſomething wrote upon it: equivalent to what 
you have. put. rqund the blazing. altar You. drew, 
out in. your letter, viz. Sacred to Friendſbip ; or 
to that effect. But as an urn will undoubtedly 
be. handſome, Lam, upon the Whole, for having 
an excesding plain one, in, as juſt y mmctry aß 
poſſible; and on one ſide, only ſome proper tro- 
phy to him, ſuch as thetibia and filtula only ; , 
and the. laurel on. the; pedeſtal. to ae bis 
name, & c.— The places you propoſe for the. 
other motto's on the plinths, are, very in. 
1440 and 
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and nothing can be more proper than the Hi, 
Saltem and the Po/tquam, & c. unleſs one could 
have found one in his own Works, which was 
ſuitable, and good at the fame. time; which I 
confeſs I do not find in thoſe I have ſcen of his. 
Outing's memory (which. is a good one) had not 
recorded any: for which reaſon, when the thing 
was. ſpoken of, he ſaid there muſt be a Latin 
one; and deſired me to adviſe with you; and 
mentioned none himſelf, but His Jaltem accumu- 
lem donis, & c. and was for having an altar orna- 
mented with flowers, &c. beſides the urn: but 
of all this he ſpoke to you before, without my 
knowledge. —80, as to my preſent plain ſcheme, 
agreeable to the form and method you ſeem to 
approve, and to the motto's. you choſe, I beg 
the favour you will draw cne more, and it ſhall 
be executed, provided you will further promile 
to come and direct where it ſhall be 5 placgdq 
that is, on which ſpot, 


„Under the Oak's protecting Shade: 
1 himſelf expreſſes it): for the double oak 


ſhall be his canopy; unleſs you change YOUr. 
opinion and mine. | 
[ forgot to ſay that I have a, ſtrang 'C diflike 
to ſtrawberries, acorns, arbicholes, or any ve- 
| getable that I have hitherto ſeen, fer the han- 
dle of any vafe or urn; and had rather have 
none, or at moſt a ſmall round nob on the top 
of the cover, ſuch as you have given to} No. 6; 
which, 


{ 
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which, as I mentioned before, is ſent to 
Warwick. 


„ r r n 


SR . Barrells, January 31ſt, 1749-50. 


F either of us regarded ceremony, I ſhould 

wait till I had the pleaſure of hearing from 
you, before I troubled you with renewing our 
correſpondence; and then I ſhould endeavour to 
expreſs how much joy your company here had 
given me, and how much regret your abſence 
had cauſed me. But as I always ſuppoſe, when 
the rays of friendſhip appear, ceremony vaniſhes, 
I take it for granted, you will uſe none of it 
with me, nor expect any from me: It is but a 
vapour.— This point ſettled, I muſt tell you 
that I have been more than nine days (the com- 
mon period) confined with a cold; and, very 
happily for you, have been unable to ſet pen 
to paper. My firſt act and deed, which is wri- 
ting to you now, ſhews how many ſuch you 
have eſcaped :. and ſtill greater would you think 
your eſcape, if you knew how very ſtupid my 
Illneſs made me. 


Not the ſelf-flattery of G—— C——, 


junior, Eſq. in his Preface to the Life of So- 
crates, nor his ſmart ſcourges of great men in 
his Notes, have awakened me enough to read 
all his book; but I will do it ſoon, as your very 
juſt remarks in the margin carry me agreeably 
through the road which this young Biographer 


ſeems 
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ſeems to have ſown with nettles: but as he raiſes 
himſelf upon that bank, I wiſh they do not ſting 
him when they come to maturity. 

J ſend you a letter of the Ducheſs of Somer- 
ſet's; which I deſire you will return as ſoon as 
you have read it: for till then I cannot anſwer 
it.— That ſhe ſhould agree in hking all you 
write, I do not wonder; but am not a little 
proud of having choſe out a poem of yours to 
ſend her, which pleaſes both Her Grace and her 
chaplain, For though it would ſtand the teſt 
of all the Ducheſles and their chaplains in En- 
gland, yet that my Ducheſs judges as myſelf, 
raiſes my vanity, and increaſes my pleaſure. _ 
You left yourſelf in ſafe hands, when you 
intruſted me with ſeveral things of your writing: 
for all thoſe you called incorrect, or did not 
commiſſion me to ſhew, I never did; though, 
according to my own opinion, I 21 have 
done it without offence to your Muſe: but it 
would have been an offence to you; and friend- 
ſhip is with me ſacred. 

This is wrote on the paper you was ſo kind 
to give me; but with the worſt of pens. Take 
pity of me; and let Aris at Birmingham know 
that you deſire, if I ſend to him for any thing 
in his way, you would have him ſerve me as he 
does you. I ſhall reap the benefit of this, and 
you will have ſome of the gleanings. 

I had almoſt forgot to tell you, that my rig 
obedience to your commands has nearly incurred 
diſpleaſure from Mr. Outing; to whom I wrote 
| | | upon 
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upon buſineſs (and was obliged to ſend to Somer- 
villes-Aſton on purpoſe); and in my letter ſaid 
you would have gone there from hence, but that 
myſelf and my ſervants had told you they be- 
lie ved the houſe was filled with friends of Mr. 
Reynalds's from Montgomery; and that hear- 
ing he was gone to Sir Robert Cocks's, you 
judged it might be to make room: To which 
he anſwers, © He is ſorry you was hindered 
from going. That under that hoſpitable rof 
there would have been room for you: and 
4 that it was not want of room there which 
s ſent him to Sir Robert Cocks's.”—1I repeat, 
as near as I can remember, his words; and am 
forry if any perſon here ſaid any thing to deter- 
mine you contrary to your intentions. I ſhould. 
add, that he ſays he hopes to make all up with 
you by letter, as [ hope, he will & and tells me 
he will be in London at his old lodging in 
Charles- court, the end of this week. 
It is more than time to releaſe you; and it 
will bo.” 1 hope, unnegeſfary to Ads at 


Your fthful and LEY 


H. Luxnoroven. 


| 1 ee ee out t the mpeg I improperly 
placed on the other ſide the paper to your, Bro- 

ther, and Mr. and Mrs. Dolman; but mean 
them-very ſincerely, not as complipema: n. 
but ſtedtaſt wiſhes. | 1 497070 


4, bad 


Have you not a relation who is. printing a 
book concerning Prayer (his name I think is 
Pearſall)? I have ſubſcribed to it by Mr. Hall's 
deſire re. 


LETTER SLY 


SIR, Barrelle, Valentine's-day, 1749-50. 


E ERY day brings us ſtrong and freſh 
' proofs. of the folly of being ſolicitous af- 
ter grandeur, riches, power, or indeed after any 
other earthly bleſſing ; which is ſnatched from 


us as ſoon as poſſeſſed.— Vou gueſs that the 


death of the Duke of Somerſet cauſes preſent 


reflection; which millions of things might daily 
oblige one to make, and ſtill give greater cauſe 
for. The death of a man of ſixty-ſix, who has 
been tormented many years with the gout, can- 
not. be deemed an uncommon or unexpected 
event: and yet I confeſs it ſurpriſed me when 


I received the news, near as much when I re- 


ceived that of the death. of his Son, Lord Beau- 
champ. The eſteem. I had for His Grace, and 
the friendſhip I have long had, for his Du- 
| cheſs, could not let me hear of his death 


without thedding tears of regret : and the ac 
count ſhe gives me of the eſt: abliſhment of his 


health in her letter of the 21ſt ult. cauſes my 
being ſo much ſurprized at its. happening thus 


ſuddenly. And as every trifling circumſtance 


increaſes the perturbation of thought upon ſuch 
occaſions; fo did my happening to be ſe. ling up 
a letter 
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a letter of congratulation and direQing it to 
Lady Betty Smithſon upon the birth of a ſon, 
juſt as the poſt-letters and news-papers were 
brought in, which I chanced to caſt my eye up- 
on, and immediately ſaw the article, which 
Tather demanded condolence than congratulation 
from me; and would have made my letter very 
unwelcome, and the more improper as ſhe lies- 
in, and that poſſibly Sir Hugh (now Earl of 
Northumberland) might not have choſe ſhe 
ſhould receive any, leſt they might move her 
' paſſions in her preſent circumſtances. This 
faux-pas however I eſcaped, and threw my 
letter in the fire, with one I had intended for 
the Ducheſs ; wherein I promiſed to ſend her 
the Ode you honoured me with after your ill- 
neſs; and introduced your intention of getting 
acquainted with Mr. Lindſey the Duke's chap- 
lain; which I expreſſed in ſuch a manner, as to 
make her underſtand that you meant it as a ſtep 
towards an introduction to Her Grace: But what 
avails it now ? L' homme propoſe et Dieu diſpoſe, 
as the French Proverb ſays. 
Outing got to Town on Monday ſevennight, 
in thunder, lightning, and in rain, and was 
welcomed by an earthquake the Thurſday 
after. 
The eldeſt Miſs Meredith is to be married, 
the 23d inſtant, to Mr. Banks of Winſtanley 
in Lancafhire, her relation, (a ſecond couſin to 
the Duke of Somerſet) whoſe eſtate is 2, 300ʃ. 
per annum: but, far above all, is a man of 
| ſtrict 
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ſtrict honour, benevolence, and good nature, 
and hoſpitable to the greateſt degree; and his 
propoſals to her, generous to as great a one. 
Had it not been for this event, Mr. Meredith 
would be now here: he is with her in that 
country ; the reſt of the family are at London. 
T had a letter from him upon the occaſion, 
which ſhews his joy; and I will impart it to you 
when I ſee you and the roſes appear together 
in my Shrubbery : for you know they take it 
ill you have never yet viſited them, The 
humble violet would be ſtill more glad to receive 
you ; but ſcarcely dares propoſe it. 

I am almoſt angry at Lord Stamford for vi- 
ſiting your Walks at ſuch an unſeaſonable time : 
it was quite wrong-headed; but I hope he and 
his Lady will fee them in ſummer. Do they 
live near you? I wiſh I could meet her there. 
She is a woman of excellent ſenſe, and a great 
admirer of the beauties of nature; which ſhe 
will ſee to the beſt advantage in your environs, 
Al agree with you as to the wreath round the 
French-Horn ; and have beſpoke it. 
| You are ſo far from being cenſorious, as to 

Mr. Miller's place, that your deſcription gives 
me an infinitely more advantageous idea of it, 
than any I had conceived before from what 
others had ſaid to me of it. Undoubtedly ad- 
vantages might be taken from the view he has 
on the ſpot where Edgehill battle was fought ; 
but the memorandums raiſed there muſt pro- 
ceed from a genius ſomething more ſublime 

than 
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than that which ſeems merely turned to Gothic 
architecture. Many a man can ſketch out a 
bow-window or heavy caſtle, who 1s unacquaint- 
ed with the beauties of a genteel urn: but 
many more people could do the one and the 
other more eaſily than dedicate it properly, and 
impreſs ſuch ideas as the hiſtory and the place 
might ſuggeſt to thoſe of a more refined though 
leſs mechanical genius than I conceive him to be 
of. You could eaſily aſſiſt him, if you thought 
it worth your while to give your advice; yet 
beware of adviſing him to remove remains of 
monuments, or -even a ſingle ſtone from the 
church yard. The parſons would call it facri- 
lege, and cut up his woods as they did yours; 
perhaps pull down his /ofty tower, and 9922 would 
tre pan him into this. 
I have ended four ſides before I was aware of 
it ; but you will know it too well: and now I 
muſt add, that I do not yet know what to ſay 
about the inſcription to the urn. Mr. Allen is 
vaſtly againſt its being in Engliſn; and Jam al- 
ſo inclinable to give that up, unleſs it might be 
allowable to let the proſe be ſo, and the motto 
Latin, as a quotation : but according to your 
letter, 1 find it is againſt rule, if rules there 
be in Urnary.— liked your firſt thought; and 
the motto You pitch upon, viz. Poſtquam, &c. 
and have no fault to find with it now, but that 
it * an idea of Mr. Somerville, insel as A 
Is it impoſſible to put the intended Eng- 
ſh ele, or at leaſt what-is adequzte to 
it, 


L'E/T- T/E R S. dA I ap 


it, into Latin within the wreath, retaining alſo 
the above- mentioned motto? I am ſure,you could 
do it well; and v rily believe you would be glad 
to do it for the ſake of your deceaſed Friend, 


and of 
Your faithful living one, 


H. LuUxBOROUGH, 


Tell me whether Mr. Aris gets your Paper 
for you, and if he has good pens,—Laſt Friday 
Mr. Hall lay here, and begged his compliments 
to you. He had been above three weeks together 
at Harborough. 


'£E TT ER.XLY, 


SIR, | he | February 25th, 1749-509. 


Y the ncloldd, you will find the Urn is 
finiſned; and J am to fix a day for ſend- 

ing my team for it. The inſcription being un- 
determined, ſtops: for I think it would be better 
done at Warwick than it can be by the fools at 
Henley; and I would order it fo, as to give 
them only one day to write it, and ſend for it 
the next. By my laſt letter to you, I mention- 
ed the inſcription's being in Latin; and hoped 
you would think of ſometking which might 
tranſmit to poſterity an idèa of Mr. Somerville 
in his private character, as well as you have 
ſhewn his capacity as a poet, by the Latin motto 
you propoſed, and by the emblematical orna- 
ä ment 
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ment on the pedeſtal, as Author of the Chace,. 
and as a lover of hunting. 

I hoped to have heard from you laſt Thurſ- 
day when the farmers returned from Birming- 
ham ; but had not that pleaſure. I wiſh you 
could be here at the erecting this ſaid urn. It 
will not however be long (at leaſt fo I hope) 
ere you pour libations over it to the memory of 
our deceaſed friend —The violets are almoſt 
faded, the ſyringa is ready to blow, the rooks 
build their neſts, and every thing ſpeaks ap- 
proaching ſpring, except the more than com- 
mon winds, which are inſupportable to my ears, 
and deſtructive to may things of more conſe- 
quence. 

Sir Peter Soame, Mr. Allen, and Mr. Hall, 

paſſed a few days with me laſt week, and deſired 
their compliments to you. All of them have 
left me to ſolitude. 


If you write an er to this very ſoon, you 
will oblige 


H. Lux B OROU G. 


TT 


TH Barrells, March 14th, 1749-50. 
O T having ſeen Mr. Allen ſince I re- 
ceived yours, I defer an anſwer to the 
query about the inſcription. I am not a proper 
perſon to decide; but am inclinable to the al- 
teration you mention, as it will take away the 
__ objection 
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objection to the two motto's. propoſed coming 
together .— The urn was erected this morning, 

and now makes a good figure under its canopy 
of oak. If the weather continues dry, it will 
be fit to be painted in a fortnight: and the man 
who ſet it up will come at the ſame time to in- 
ſeribe it. The letters are to be carved in the 
ſtone, and then blacked. Collins, who made 
it, does all Lord Brook's and Mr. Wiſe's work; 

and his foreman appears to be a good Werker 
The French-horn, wreathed with laurel, was 
done by the beſt ſtone-carver in Warwick. All 
this is good Now for the bad. Firſt of all, 
the ſhaft is not all in one piece, I aſked the 
man the reaſon, and he proteſts he could not 
get a. ſtone of that ſize in Warwick: chat he 
tried every quarty, and went purpoſel) to the 
principal one; but in vain. So there are two 
pieces of five inches each, one above, the other 
below the wreath, which hangs on a hoop not 
ſuſpended by a riband. The next misfortune is 
owing to a mercenary, ill-natured raſcal, who i is 
a weekly carrier from Henley to Wefwiek; by 
whom I ſent a letter laſt Saturday to Mr. Iu 
to fay that I would. ſend my team for the vaſe and 
pedeſtal on Monday: but, if Mr. Collins did 
not chooſe: that day, deſired he would name 
another. Mr. Hands was not at home; j but! his 
people ſent the fellow to Mr. Collins, * ho 
told him by word of mouth, that the team muſt 
not come till Wedneſday ; for the things could 
not 8 ſent ſafely before: which meſſage the 


; a. | raſcal 
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raſcal never brought, nor ever mentioned to 
my ſer vants, though he ſaw ) four of them on 
Sunday at Henley and ſpoke to two of them. If 
it had been wrote down, he would have brought 
it, and demanded 'Threepence at leaſt for it; 
but as it was verbal, he did not think at worth 
delivering. So when the team got to War- 
wick on Monday, Mr. Hands ſwore; Mr. 
Collins fretted: both ſaid the urn would be 
damaged; for they had beſpoke cafes of deal 
for every diſtin part, and but one caſe 
was made; yet to ſend the waggon back 
empty they did not dare: ſo, in fhort, they 
packed it all up as carefully as they could. 
But the roads being very rough and bad, they 
with difficulty got home by One in the morn- 
ing; the mouth of the French-horn ſtruck off, 
and two ſtones broke off the lower plinth, and a 
{mall notch on the urn, and one on the cap of it, 
but trifling. The foreman and another man 
came in the morning and mended the two ſtones 
very well (as I had ſome of the ſame ſtone in the 
rough); and have put the mouth of the French- 
horn on again (for luckily it was not loſt); and 
they ſay it is as ſtrong as ever, and the paint will 
hide entirely the piecing. 

I was very well entertained on . even- 
ing, and on Monday till Five in the evening, 
with Mr. Smith's company. He brought me 
the Prints I had ſubſcribed to. I alſo ſubſcribed 
to four, which he intends to put out; and J 
eb of him four others, and alſo the eight 

| Derbyſhire | 
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Derbyſhire Views; and he gave me one of 
Chatſworth; and would have given me a whole 
ſett, if I would have accepted it. Mr. Hall 
ſaw him here, and has ſubſcribed to his new 
ſett. He promiſes me the little book with 
Virgil's Grove, at the time he delivers the 
others —Would but the Green Book come 
too, I ſhould be completely happy - We 
talked much of you. He is charmed with 
your taſte, and with the Leaſowes; and would 
be more charmed with you, if you would 
have ſhewn him any of your writings: but he 
ſays you uſed him Hl in that point; for he has 
ſeen only what was in print. He got up at 
Seven, and walked all over this place; and 
again with me, when I aroſe. He commends it 
more than I think it deſerves. He agrees with 
you entirely in admiring the amphitheatre of 
wooded hills that we ſee from the windows, 
and the ſituation of the Hermitage ; which he 
thinks preferable to any in England. He la- 
ments my want of water; but thinks 1 might 
find ſprings {as indeed moſt people do). He 
liked the ſhell-urns, and the fituation for the 
new one; as alſo the aſpe& of the kitchen- 
garden, and the pond and 0ak- -tree; and agrees 
to moving the pales, ſo as to guide one to 
the Shrubbery. The gloomineſs of the night 
ſhewed the Long Walk to advantage, with 
the moon juſt ſeen through the trees on Sun- 
day, when he came by my coach- ſide from 
Henley; and he was delighted with the Go- 
2 - "Mie 
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thic arch they form: but he is againſt plant- 
ing the Service-Walk bank with flowers, or 
doing any thing to it; thinking its roughneſs 
is a good contraſt to divide the Shrubbery 
from the Coppice, which is alſo a kind of 
ſhrubbery. He eis alſo againſt my painting the 
niche where Venus is: for he ſays ſhe is ſup- 
poſed to have been bathing, and to crouch her- 
ſelf in that manner, upon the approach of ſome- 
body, by way of hiding herſelf : and he would 
have the niche adorned with moſs, &c. like 
ſome bathing place in a remote corner; and (he 
ſays) ſome bits of looking-glaſs among it to re- 
fle& what is to be ſeen, and alſo to give a wa- 
tery look at a diſtance, will have a good effect 
from the Hall-door. He is much for the pedi- 
ment; to which my only objection is the price, 
He is much pleaſed with the place where you 
have ſet your urn; but thinks, as you do, that 
it looks t o ſmall from where it is moſt ſeen.— 
I have begun the Ha! Ha! acroſs the Service 
Walk, and the urn is ſeen from every place, 
Shrubbery, Terrace, - Bowling-green, Long- 
Walk, and the End of the Kitchen- garden; 
which 1 is to be taken in. 

I ſend you half the jeſſamine-water I have left ; 
| and will write to aſk Mrs. Wer if it is 
to be bought at London. 

1 incloſe Mr. Meredith's two laſt letters. I 
hope you will meet him here; and that we 
ſhall pour libations together over Mr. Somer- 

ville s urn. But will you not come beſides, 

r for 


\ 
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for a day or two, to ſec the inſcription wrote? 
It would be very ſatisfaQory, as well as pleaſing 


to, Sit, 
Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 


H. LuxBOROUGH. 


Pray ſend me Lord Lovat's Trial, and 1 will 
ſend you back Socrates's Life, 

Whether you intended it or no, my curio- 
ſity is excited, and I muſt fee the Ode to our 
Ducheſs; and hope it will not be re to 
ſhew it her ere long, | 


LET IT E R XLVIL 


SIR, | 7 Barrels, April 25th, 1780. 


HAT the” interruption to our corre- 
ſpondence © ſhould happen on my ide, 

I bluſh at, though I well know it was not my 
fault. I wiſh you could know it as well; for 
you could not then blame me. But if you 
are inclined to blame me, pray conſider that 
1 have been ſufficiently puniſhed already, by 
being deprived of your letters, which I greatly . 
eſteem. I muſt have been my own enemy, 
had 1 deprived myſelf of them willingly. The 
truth 18, that when your laſt letter came, I had 
company, who ſtaid a week (ir. Peter Soame, 
the Conſul of Oſtend, and Mr. Allen); and 
you know I have nobody to afliſt me in doing 
my honours of my houſe.” At that junQure 


II "0 ct 
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of time I received the news of Lady Boling- 
broke's death; of my Brother's vaſt affſiction 
for her, and of his own indiſpoſition : All which 
obliged me to ſend a ſervant expreſs to London, 
and to offer to go myſelf; which if my Brother 
had accepted, I would have ſet out immediate- 
ly: fo mY had the journey in ſome meaſure 
ro Prepare for, and a great many letters to write 
by the meſſenger I ſent; ſince whoſe return an 
accident happened among my domeſtics, which 
ſhocked me, and cauſed me a good deal of 
trouble and thought. Diabolical weather, 
added to all this, lowered my ſpirits yet more, 
and ſolitude contributed to my dullneſs. Judge 
then, Sir, whether I was fit to write to you; I, 
who in my * moments am * to 
the taſk. 

1 ſee with pleaſure the advancement of 8 
but though its progreſs has been quick, there 
are few flowers, except the lilac: the woodbine 
begins to ſhew itſelf, and the ſweet-briar is fra- 
grant: but I fear there is not quite ſtability 
enough in the weather, nor variety enough in 
the Shrubbery to invite you as yet; but there 
will be ere long. The Coppice has the advan- 
tage at poke; for Nature has. embroidered it 
thick with all kinds of wild flowers. The Her- 
mitage looks ruinous, the roof being pulled ta 
pieces, in order. to. have it thatched; without. 
which I ſhall never be able to keep the wet out: 
but it ſhall be covered ſpeedily. I-have not yet 
oo time to fill up the Walk, which you know 
L had. 


EED TERS. 
I had ungravelled; nor to ungravel the middle 
one, as you adviſed : but it ſhall be done. As to 
the urn, I told you it was erccted: if dry weather 
continues, I will have it painted next week. As 
the motto Mr. Allen choſe, and that you had 
choſe, cannot, in your opinion, be on each ſide 
the ſame plinth; and as neither of them ſingly 
take in both the moral and the poetical character 
of Mr. Somerville, nor my friendſhip, Þ ſearched: 
Francis's Horace, with a view to find one only, 
that ſhould expreſs in ſome meaſure the whole; 

and Mr. John Reynalds happening to come in, 
looked over it with me, and we both hit upon 
a ſhort one, which to my thinking anſwers the 
intent, and. will not oblige me to write any 
other on the fides. As the forepart of the 
pedeſtal. only is adorned with carving, E think. 
it is beſt to have no writing but on the front. 


The motto is þ ; 
ws ' Debi: Fel lacryma: favillans 
Vatis amici.“ 


This upon png plinth ; „and under it, on the 
pedeſtal, over the wreath, Mr..S0MERV1LEE's: 


d H. Ly and at bottom, the 


name in Latin, an 
date (not of this year, but); of the year he died, 

becauſe of the word Favillam.—l do not ima- 
gine Author of the Chace” can be put. agree-- 
ably into Latin; and I confeſs it appears to me 
that the emblematical Arn wreathed with laurel 
will ſuffice to put all who knew him in mind of 
that poetical performance, which is fo well 


H 4. known, 
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known, without any explanation by words. — 
I ſhall be gud. if yo en to think as 
109% >: (il 4 5 b 
I am ſenſible 64 the. merit of the | fallowavee; 
but muſt not aim at having any in the places 
where | wiſh them, for want of water. My 
{tiff ſoil, can never do. I am ſorry your Grove 
will not be well pictured by Smith: Had 1 
known it, I ſhould have been ſo angry, that I 
ſhould have abated of my generoſity to him. 
There is no keeping the people out- of the Ser- 
vice Walk: they come through the neighbour- 
ing Coppice into the Lane, and from thence over 
my hedge that is on the bank, which they have 
broke.down in forty places, and ſo into the en 
vice Walk, and away for Henley, c. 5 
Seeing the green leaves do not revive me 
more than the hopes you give me of ſeeing the 
Green Book: but as I am inſatiable in my de- 
ſires of ſeeing your performances in all the Siſter 
Arts, I ſhall not without regret give up the illu- 
minated Decorations you ſhewed me a ſpecimen 
of, —T do not think the poetical proſe (Which is 
the ſtyle of Fenelon's Telemachus) is at all the 
common ſtyle of French novels; which is, for 
the moſt part, very good : eſpecially Mari- 
ve aux 's, Crebillon's, and others. 
A new comedy is acted at Paris, which 1 
ſend you to read, as it is not in verſe, and as 
it ridicules juſtly an ignorant Pedant; Which 
1 dare ſay you think (as I do) Keler ber the 
higheſt ridicule; as indeed every thing does 
that 
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that affects to be what it is not, and hypocriti- 
cally endeavours to impoſe upon the world, 

as Tartuffe in Moliere's Plays; and many' other 
characters that are falfely aſſumed and well 
ſatirized by the French Comedy-writers.—I 
return your Life of Socrates; which I am told 
*$quire C——r has taken out of the Lives of 
the Philoſophers, though he deteſts a plagiary. 
Pray return good for evil, and write ſoon.— I 
will let you know when I know it myſelf, when 


Mr. Meredith will be here.—Now, Sir, (as 


the Iriſh gentleman wrote word to his fon) pray 
take care you do not break this ſeal in opening 
my letter, | 
'Your moſt faithful ſervant, 
. "" LUuxBOROUGH, 


LETTER XLII. 
8 8 | Sunday, 13th, 1750, 


MAGIN E. you receive ti this from the Ely- 
ſian Shades, where it is next to a miracle 
but 1 had been, inſtead of writing to you 
from my parlour ; which act is contrary to the 
rules of chirurgery, and is full as much as I 
can execute in this {crawling faſnion. But 1 
was reſolved to attempt for the firſt time what 
moſt people would have been unable to per- 
form in ſix months: whereas it will not be a 
fortnight till to-morrow morning, fince I had 
a fall 3 in my chamber, in getting out of bed: 
which, by the circumſtances of it, muſt have 
proved fatal, had T not been Fehr by Fate 
T0 fer 
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for ſome other. end, which Lam as yet a ſtran- 
ger to. The goodneſs of my conſtitution pre- 
vented any humour falling to the parts affected, 
and. I. had: very. little fever. Young: Mr, 
Holyoak the Surgeon has proceeded: in ſo: 
{kiltu}, and yet ſo precipitate a manner, that my 
plaiſters are already, reduced from. eight. or 
nine. to two only: one over my eye, which 
will perhaps. be fcarred; and one juſt above. 
my knee, where the l/s of ſubſtance (as they 
call it) makes it longer in curing. New fle ſb 
muſt grow there, and new ſin. on. my face: 
but he has treated me in the French way, and 
uſed no lenitives, nor kept: my = bound up 
longer than till it could: open. I have been: 
tractable and in ſpirits; and am now allowed 
to go once in the middle of the. day to the 
Hermitage; where I hope to receive you about: 
Aſcenſiom-Week: for I fear ſeveral of the flower- 
ing-ſlirubs will be gone off if. you. defer: it 
longer, and I. __ to have you. fee. it in full 
bloom. 

The oaks are quite green here; and the- 
urn ts painted, and the motto and te: inſerip- 
tion were carved the day before received your. 
letter (which did not come till Friday, though 
it was wrote on Sunday); and I: did rot know 
how to detain the ſtone-carver, who came pur- 
poſely from Warwick. — have not ſeen Mr. 
Allen or Mr. Hall to ſhew your motto's to; but 
vill do fo the firſt opportunity. In the mean 
time, let: me 1255 vou to make uſe of the firſt 

| 1 9 (meaning 
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(meaning your'own Engliſk: one), which 1 am 
charmed with; and think I can anſwer that our 
friend Mr. Somerville will be ſo, if an intelli- 
gent ſpirit is allowed to adviſe him of it.— 
Adieu.. My eye can no more. You have a 
friend more than you was like to have a fort- 
night ago; and whom you will ever find. 

Fr Faithfull Jong ; 


H. LUXBOKOUGH.. 


Why don't 1 underſtand the beauties of 
Latin? er why have-l not ſomebody to point 
them to me? I gueſs at the ſenſe of one of your 
motto's, which ſeems to expreſs what I dare ſay 
you feel; 15 17 a kind eee to hum. 
beginning, 
as eee to ae. to fake as a parrot- 
would be thattbad not 1 taught. 


| LETTER . 


SI R, harrells, June 8th,-at Night, 17505 


HIS letter goes by ſome colliers belong- 

ing to Haleſowen, who pretend to be well 
acquainted with the Leaſowes. T hope it will 
reach you; which F much fear my laſt did not, 
as L wrote it three weeks ago, to acquaint you 
of a very terrible fall which I had had; and to 
deſire your company here the Aſcenſion Week,, 
leſt the bloſſoms of the Shrubbery ſhould be 
gone if you deferred your viſit; ſince which+ 
ll 5 time: 
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time I have daily expected you; and the 1 
ers have haſtened more than uſual to diſplay 
their beauties, which are confequently nearer 
decay: ſo that 1 hope you will not poſt- 
pone the viſit you promiſed to my garden, 
till it is ſtripped of its,, ornaments. As to 
your viſit to me, it is agreeable in every ſeaſon; 
and I remember with gratitude, that you have 
given me your company, when every body leſs 
friendly was afraid to peep out of their door. — 
I would have returned you the inſcriptions di- 
realy. after my letter, had I not ſuppoſed. you 
would be here before they could get to you. 
never have ſeen Mr. Allen but once ſince I re. 
ceived them, and that in a hurry. Mr. Hall I 
have ſeen twice, and he explained moſt of them 
in Engliſh, and ſeemed to like them well; but 
was both times in a hurry alſo: fo that I could 
not poſſibly form, from their tranſlation; a 
judgment which of the Latin ones I ſhould pre- 
fer; neither am I capable of it otherwiſe; but 
am almoſt ſure I ſhall approve that which you 
fix upon. This is owing to my vanity J con- 
feſs, which makes me believe that my judgment 
will tally with yours: for if it did not, my ſince- 
rity would force me to on it, as it obliges me 
now to aſſure, you, that Lam, Sir, 


Your moſt faithful 
| and obliged humble ſervant, | 5 


H. Luossbiob nt 


I fent © 


ECE. TT ER. S.! 16 


I ſent you the impreſſions of the two ſeals | in 
my laſt, 5 N 


8 
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AD 1 not ( expeſted your ſervant to come 
for the geeſe, I ſhould have wrote by the 
uſual ' conveyance, to thank you for you laſt 
agreeable and kind viſit. I am glad you liked 
the road by which you returned home. It is in 
part the ſame as Outing and went once to the 


Leaſowes: but if a vehicle (that is not for the 


waggon track) could go all the way you rode, it 
would bring us much nearer together than we 
are: however, your kind invitation to me to 
ſtay three or four days with you obviates all ob- 
jections concerning length of way: therefore, 
ſince you will be troubled with my company, you 
may depend upon it in July; and as early as I 
poſſibly can in that month. I dare not name a 
day yet, for fear of diſappointment, eſpecially 
as my hay-making is not begun; but I could wiſh 
to go about the 17th. As you are building and al- 
tering, the acommodation may not be in the or- 
der you would wiſh. it; but you may depend up- 
on my being exceeding well pleaſed with it: ce- 
remony is no more my taſte than it is yours, I 
am glad the Ducheſs and her train behaved 
without any ſhew of it, when they viſited you 


and your environs ; with which I make no doubt 


but 


F. 
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but they were pleaſed: I love Colonel Lyttel- 

ton for wanting to give you: their mel urn, 
which would have a good effect on many ſpots 
of the Leaſowes; and is I think very ill placed: 
in their garden. I hope Mifs Lyttelton will 
get you the ſmall ſtatue and the old. Abbey- 
windows; which Abbey (with your permiſſion) 
J intend to viſit ;/ as alſo _—_ 3 8 TY 
Houſe. | 

Mr. Hall came 1 Yeſterday, T9 18 þithis: 
ent returned to Harborough; but left his 
compliments to you in charge with me; and: 
ſays he will not fail to viſit you ſome afternoon; 
but I believe his viſit: will ſcarcely be confined: 
to ſo ſhort a ſpace of time.—Nanny is highly 
pleaſed that ſhe is to go with me to the Lea“ 
ſowes: perhaps Mr. Hall may meet me there; 
and that will be all my train the firſt viſit. As 
to the ſecond, Mr. and Mrs. Wymondeſold 
will I hope be here, and Mrs. Davies, who: is 
to ſpend the ſummer in the country with them. 
Colonel Hildeſley (a relation of. mine) talks alſo 
of coming. If you let us go to the Leaſowes, I 
propoſe lying at Birmingham, that we may ſtay 
the later with you.— V ou fee how ready I am 
to accept of invitations which promiſe me ſo 
much pleaſure as that of your company in your 
beautiful Walks: fo that you would do well; to 
be cautious how you lay ſuch temptations in my 
way, leſt I ſhould cauſe you to repent, by trou- 
bing vou. too n Pi 1 1 ere and the 
| 0 „ 1% "Baronet: 
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Baronet will treat the Parfon as his vage in re- 
gard to you deſer ves. 
I thank you ſincerely, for your des witft 
- reſpect to my improvements here; and am fen-- 
ſible all the things you mention are wanting. 
F had already mentioned to a carpenter my in- 
tention: of having ſome garden-ſkreens made; 
which will be deferred no: longer. than till the 
wood is thought. to be ſufficiently ſeaſoned. —- 
The day after. you-left. me, I. finiſhed. the apart- 
ment of the urn, all but turfing; that. ſhall be 
done when the ſky pleaſes to pour forth ſhowers- 
to. moiſten the earth: but for. that I: muſt: not. 
pray till. my hay, 1s.1n.—d have turned the Path 
in the Coppice towards the Bank, where a. feat. 
is propoſed above the Pit; and have. filled up 
the place, where we did turn. in before, with. 
trees, and. have put. the white. bench, which. 
did. ſtand on the Bank, into the corner; from: 
whence. one has a view. of Skiltz ;. and the urn 
looks: alſo well from it. L have alſo made ano- 
ther opening in the Long Walk, and am thin- 
ning the branches of the trees that. lead to the 
Old Orchard; ſo that I now diſcover three lit-- 
tle edifices, 0 n. Church þthrooghs 
the trees.. 
I return thanks- for- Swiſe's- Works: The 
fertility of his imagination cannot tire. I. ſend 
you the Conqueſt of Mexico, in: French; „ and 
think it entertaining. I: alſo ſend Voltaire's Tra- 
gedies, that you may read his Alzire before I. ſee 
you; and Lwill put Mr. Somerville's Tranfla+ 
| tion 
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tion of it in my pocket, to read with you at the 
| Leafowes. Your ſtile is always pleaſing to me, 
whether you write at different periods, or other- 
wiſe. I conteſs, this laſt way, which makes a 
little journal, is the moſt agreeable, becauſe it 
imitates converſation, and makes one fancy one's 
ſelf upon the place, and in the company de- 
ſcribed. —You could not, Sir, have ſaid any 
thing more flattering to me, than that here is a 
reſemblance between my imaginatjon and yours. Tt 
would be too vain in me to own that J think fo; 
but I may ſay with truth, that there is a great 
ſimilitude in our way of life, and our ſolitary 
amuſements; and that may alfo cauſe a reſem- 
blance in our turn of thought. Whenever mine 
tallies' with yours, I ſhall conclude I am right, 
and be proud of it. For example, I am as 
pleaſed as you are to have people of taſte ſee 
my improvements here, and take a pleaſure in 
hearing them commended; and am glad when 
Chance ſends ſuch perſons here: and my friend- 
ſhip'for you makes me alſo glad to hear when 
they go to the Leaſowes: but I ſhould not like 
to have it a ſhew for the Public in general, as 
Lord Cobham's ; of which every body tires. — 
Your neighbourhood: to Hagley. will often cauſe 
ou to have good company drop 1 in at the Lea- 
ee, and thoſe who have once ſeen it, will 
wiſh: to ſee it often: nor do the beauties of 
Hagley in the leaſt obſcure thoſe of your place. 
Proceed, Sir, in your ſchemes, which will dif- 
kose pleaſure around you, as well as give plea- 
| {ure 
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ſure to yourſelf. But I would not have you 
(nor would I myſelf, though we were ever ſo 
rich) execute our ſchemes all at once: for 
think there is more joy in forming the plan and 
ſceing it grow by degrees towards perfection, 
than there is in ſeeing it perfect. 
I I ſend you a Gooſe, a Gander, a Mallard, 
two Ducks, and a rumpled. Egg-Shell. This 
rural tribute Barrells humbly pays to its Lord 
the Leaſowes; where by the care of good Mrs. 1 
Arnold the fowl cannot fail to proſper, — That 5 
you may do ſo in all your min is the 
ardent wiſh of, Sir, | 


Your much obliged e | 
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H r divide (Mr; Moore of Warwick, 

Plaiſterer) is going to Sir Thomas Lyt- 
who s, for whom he has done a great. deal of 
ſtucco-work'; and is to do more. He alſo did 
the inſide of Lord Archer's ſummer-houſe, and 
of mine, when he worked for Mr. Wright: but 
he is now ſet up for himſelf; and has mended 0 


my 


— 
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my figure of Milton ſo well, (though it was 
broke in a thouſand pieces, and a hand and arm 
loſt) that I ſhall employ him further. As vou 
will have ftucco-work to do probably, when you 
finiſh your two rooms, J thought you might not 


diſlike my recommending him to you, eſpecially 


as his working often ſo- near you as Hagley may 
be a conveniency. He alſo works for Lord. 
Broke, Mr. Wiſe, & c. and by that means has 
an opportunity of ſeeing the. Leaſowes, and of 
offering. you his ſervice: ſo that I have wrote 


this letter to oblige him; as alſo to deſire you 


will let him ſee your white Buſt of Pope; for 


T have a mind to have Lerd Bolingbroke's 


painted the fame. He is to ſtucco the out- 
ſide of my Summer-houſe in March : in the 
mean time the maſon ſhall white-waſh it. One 
ſkreen is made, and the ciſtern is taken *. the 

Green-houſe. = 79 
Mr. Outing is ail * in © * 
Lord Luxborough, who was to be there as to- 
day; and I wait here for Outing and a lawyer; 
as alſo for Mrs. Wymondeſold and Mrs. Davies, 
with whom I hope to ſee the Leaſewes.— Mr. 
Meredith has been here, and. Mr. Smith, with 
Price: as alſo Sir Peter Seame, Parſon Allen, 
and Mr. Hall; ſo that my houſe was full. They 
all enquired after. you... hadialſo.Lard Archer 
ene day, and. Mr. Chambers and Mrs. Kendall 
another; and am to have Mr. and Mrs. Cheſter, 
and Mr. Bromley, bro 4 but the wea- 
ther 


rr 1 
ther is a great draw- back to the pleaſure of 
company. | 

L am ad all ſeaſons, with equal truth, Sir,, 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LVXBO ROUGH. 


Pardon blots, for the man- is in haſte. 


EEE 


SIR, Barrells, Monday, Auguſt 13th, 1750;. 

R. Williams appears in my parlour. very 
opportunely, as I. wanted a cgnveyance 
for my anfwer to the letter you laſt favoured me 
with; and he tells me he intends waiting upon 
you the end of this week. I deſired him not to 
forget to look at your Buſt of Pope; hoping he 
may be able to paint mine of my Brother Boling-- 


broke after the ſame manner. T envy him the 


pleaſure he will have at the Leaſowes,. whilſt E 


am chained down here in (hitherto fruitleſs) ex- 
pedtation of Mr. Outing and the Lawyer Mr. 


Woolfe, who is to. come with. him: and when I 


ſhall be releaſed God only knows; as Lord Lux- 

borough is the cauſe of the delay.— I will. give 

you previous notice when. I find my ſelf. able to 
go to the Leaſgwes. 


I uam ſorry, for Mr. Moore's fake, that your: 


was pre- engaged to another. operator. in ſtucco; 
but hape, for yours, that he will da as well as 
Moore; but do not. know. Croſbie. 


| Ebeg: 
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I beg my compliments to my. Lord of Dud- 
ley: and as to your Parſon, he cannot expoſe 
himſelf more, in his pulpit than he did: out of 
it, when he took advantage of your abſence to 
indulge his ill-natured diſpoſition by preventing 
you from executing the pleafing ſcheme your 
gocd taſte had ſuggeſted to you, and which 
would have heightened the beauties of your 
place. Had he one of his own that could vye 
with the ſcenery of yours, it might have made 
envy an excuſe (if it is an allowable one) *for 
what he did, which, without it, is ſheer ma- 
lice as ever any of Belli own inhabitants was 
m—_ of. 

Mr. W illiams carries ; my Hiſtory of Barbadoes 

to Aris to bind, and with it the ſheet of writing- 
| E for a ſample. 0 

I was ſorry to ſee Mr. Meredith's name uſed 
in the ſtrange letter the Clergyman wrote to one 
Mr. Webb, about the 1oth of june; and for 
which the latter is taken 1 5 but Mr. nnn 

Was not at the meeting 
| Mr. Williams waits; fo I muſt ceaſe writing 
when I have deſired a farbt of you in behalf of 
Mr. William Holyoak, Apothecary, ſecond ſon 

to Parſon Holyoak, who with his wife, (whom 
I believe you have ſeen here) is at Birmingham 
in lodgings, with an intention of ſetting up there. 
He ſerved his time with Mr. Stephens (his fa- 
ther-in-law) at Worceſter; but, upon ſome diſ- 
agreement about family affairs, choſe to quit 
that town, though he was ſet up there, and 
night 


L:E'D'TE-R & 7.1 


might have had very good buſineſs. Doctor 
Mackenzie has told me often that he does not 
know a better apothecary any where than Mr. 
Holyoak ; and Dr. Attwood recommends him 
greatly: — and his family hope you will be ſo good 
as to ſpeak to Dr. Evats in his favour ; which 
would much oblige 11 as well as, Sir, 


. Your faithful humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBoROUGH. 
2. EE TER 
SIR, 4 Barrells, Auguſt ziſt, 1750, Friday. 


S this letter is intended to ſet out with a 
load of my wheat at Twelve o'clock, I 
hope the diligent Mrs. Scudamore will find it at 
the Poſthouſe when ſhe calls for letters To- 


morrow morning. It will carry you neither 


agreeable news nor ſprightly thoughts from me, 
as I am an invalid, though upon the recovery. 
[ ſhould at leaſt have imparted my complaints 
to you before, but that my ſpirits flagged, and 


my hand faultered as much as you would have 


perceived my tongue to do, had you been here; 


and is not now very ſteady, though much better 


ſince Monday evening; when I infiſted upon be- 


ing let blood in ſpite of the advice of the Galeni- 
cal gentlemen, who feared it would deject my 
ſpirits yet more: but as the advice was me- 
chanical, I thought I could adviſe better; be- 
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cauſe 7 felt, and they only ſuggeſied. I proved in 
the right: bleeding relieved me. The firft nine 
-ounces were-black as ink ; the tenth was good 
blood; and mo ſooner had J begun to bleed, 
but I felt eaſier, and have been mending ever 
ſince; and have been able to go once my uſual 
tcur round my Coppice, &c. Before that 
operation, my fever nevi intermitted; and I 
can ſcarcely ſay it remitted. The immediate 
cauſe of it is ſuppoſed to proceed from the an- 
guiſh 1 felt by the moſt uncommon ſting of a 
waſp, which perhaps you ever heard of: it 
ſtung a tendon on the -outlide of my arm near 
the elbow, on the 17th inſtant; on the 18th, 
it was ſwelled to my fingers ends, and by night 
Had infected the blood fo, that the inſide, at the 
bend of the arm (Where lies a vein, an artery and 
a tendon) was inflamed ſo greatly, that it obli- 
ged me to ſend for my furgeon. He alſo found 
the arm no leſs hard (though much ſeſs beauti- 

ful) than that of Venus in her Shrine in my 
Walk; infomuch that he feared it would impoſt- 
Humate, and has prevented it only by hot fo- 
mentations, & c. & c. and cooling phyſic ; and it 
was. kept in a fling abe de a week. The ſame 
Gay this misfortune happened, T buried my ſer- 
vant James, who had lived with mne twenty-two 
Fears ; and was incorruptible where my intereſt 
was concerned. He died the 15th. On the 
16th, I received the news of poor Mr. Hall's 
having broke his arm, juſt below the ſhoulder, 
by a fall from his horſe, in riding only two 


miles 
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miles from Rugby to Sir Edward Boughton's; 
where he ſtill lies. And as (thank God) I feel 
for my friends full as much as for myſelf, this 
did not raiſe my ſpirits; and ever ſince all this, 
I have been, and ſtill am, perplexed with va- 
rious affairs, and accounts, which I would wil- 
lingly ſet to rights; but am plagued with impe- 
diments of one kind or other, (eſpecially from Lon- 
don), and cannot do it with the fame readineſs az 
if my poor man James was alive, as ſeveral things 
were under his direction. One ought to have 
a ſupernatural aſſiſtance to keep one's ſpirits up 
{o as to unravel all theſe accounts, and manage 
things properly at ſuch a juncture ; and 1 look 
upon my uncommon defire of being blooded, as 
the whiſper of ſome .good Genii, ſince it has 
ſucceeded ſo well. I hope ſome of the ſame be- 
nevolent beings (if ſuch there are) will waft you 
here, or me to the Leaſowes, ere long, and 
let a calm ſucceed to a ftorm, At preſent Iam 
alone; and muſt be a farmereſs too, unknow- 
ing as Tam; and am entertained (by letter) only 
with the ipoaches of ſome, who ought to 
commend me for the money I have laid out here: 
In ſpite of which I have purſued your ſcheme 
of joining my kitchen garden to my Coppice, 
by removing the paliſade, and making a drain 
and cauſeway .acroſs the Walk; which will be 
always dry. I have had the pleaſure of ſeeing 
Mrs Dewes three times lately; who is now at 
Mapleborough-Green for change of air for her 
children. It only ſerves to make it regret her 
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not continuing at that houſe of her huſband's; 
for Wellſbourn is almoſt too far for a viſit. She 
is very agreeable in converſation, and ſhews all 
that politeneſs, delicacy, ſoftneſs, and grace, 
which one diſtinguiſhes in her uncle Lord Lanſ- 
down's Poems; and which I have ſo often ob- 
ſerved in him, having been perſonally acquaint- 
ed with him.,—Y ou, Sir, have alſo had an 
agreeable Lady at your houſe, who has the fur- 
ther advantage of youth and beauty; I mean 
the Counteſs of Ayleſbury, whoſe charms and 
whoſe conduct have always been equally admir- 
ed by thoſe I have heard ſpeak of her. I have 
been told ſhe was a lover of retirement in her 
old Lord's time : I do not know what ſhe may 
be in her young Colonel's. She is, you know, 
daughter to General Campbell, and to Miſs 
Bellandine, who was ſo celebrated when Maid 
of Honour to . berg Caroline. It is no wonder 
then ſhe is pleaſing. ri 


| | Wedneſday, September 5th, 

1 could not ſel] my wheat the day I intended; 
ſo have not ſent to Birmingham, and could not 
convey a letter to you till now. I am (thank 
God) perfectly recovered of my fever.—I ex- 
pect Outing very ſoon, and, I Lope, Mrs. Wy- 
mondeſold and Mrs. Davies Mr. Hall. is, I 
hear, expected home to- morrow. He was ad- 
viſed not to truſt to a chaiſe, leſt a jolt ſhould 
hurt or even break his arm again; ſo he propo- 
led walking from Sir Edward Boughton's to 


Warwick 
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Warwick, to-day, and to-morrow to Henley, 1 
ſent him word by Sadler Ward, that if he 
found himſelf too much tired to-day to pro- 
ceed, he might ſend for my chaiſe to War- 
wick, unleſs he preferred Parſon Adams's way 
of travelling on foot; and hoped in that cafe 
he would wear his gown and caſſock on the 
road. FAY 05 

Parſon Holyoak begs his compliments, and 


thanks you for your kind intentions concerning 
his Son. 


SECOND LETTER. 


I tore the incloſed antique impreſſion off a 
letter I received. Alas! I am aſhamed to tell 
that the ſaid ſeal is ſpoiled by my fault. 

I am aſſured that the paper carvings are quite 
as beautiful, and more durable, than either 
wood or ſtucco; and for ceilings infinitely pre- 
ferable, eſpecially as they may be moved, 
being only faſtened up with tacks. They adorn. 
chimnies and indeed whole rooms with them, 
and make picture-ſrames of them. The paper 
is boiled to maſh and pounded a vaſt while, then 
it 45 put 1nto moulds of any form; ;—but farther 
I know not; only that when it is tacked up, 
you, either paint it white, or gild it, as you 
would do wood. Several Ladies take the 
trouble of making this themſelves: but it is to 
be bought in ſingle ornaments, ſo much a piece, 
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or a dozen. So Lord aer Chapel-cicling 
was bought. 

I want you to invent 8 for me to 
make, either within or without doors, of thoſe 
beautiful Briſtol ſtones of all colours, which Mr. 
Hall brought me. The ſecond cargo he ſent 
are ſank, with the barge, near "Tewkeſbury ; 
but it is to be hoped they will be got up.— Lord 
Halifax is cutting off part of a gallery with four 
pillars of theſe ſtones, which will coſt him 500 J. 
each; and fixes branches for candles in them, 
to reflect the light. 

Do not take it unkind that I do not go to the 
Leaſowes immediately: my reaſon for chooſing 
not to ſtir as yet, you would approve; for ! 
have information that Lord Lux- and 
his Son and Daughter-in-law are coming to 
Edſton; and I ſhall be curious to know how 
the two latter will behave by me; and beſides, 
I would keep garriſon at Barrells : for I believe 
they have all three a longing eye towards it. 
Beſides all this, I have hopes of ſeeing my bro- 
ther Bolingbroke here: but do not mention it 
yet.— This being the true ſtate of the caſe, I 
hope you will come (in caſe your Brother is re- 
covered) and make me a viſit before I make you 
one. My bees join with me in inviting you to 
my little Library, where they rejoice in their la- 
bour, and work abundantly. It is a ſituation 
that Virgil has not marked out for them; but I 
dare ſay, were he to inhabit this earth again, 
he would not fail to * in an army of theſe 


uſeful 
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uſeful creatures to form a colony in his Study, 
where he would view their works, and fancy 
himſelf one of their fellow-citizens. Would it 
be amiſs if every perſon in power was obliged 
to have this piece of furniture, not {or their 
amuſement only, as I have it, but for their in- 
ſtruction in the art of government? Be that 
as it will, it is really very entertaining to us 
Hermits. 


Fr LIT 


SIR, | Sunday Night, 
IMAGINE ſome meſſenger has proved 
unjuſt to us; for you ſeem not to have 

had the liſt of diſaſters I wrote.—On Wedneſ- 
day the 15th ults. (faid I) poor James, my old 
truſty ſervant, died, —On the ſame day my 
friend Mr. Hall broke his arm ;—on the next, [ 
had the news of it ;—on the next, James was 
buried, —and I was ſtung by a waſp or hornet 
on a tendon, in an unaccountable manner: the 
Surgeon feared it would impoſthumate : a fever 
ſucceeded, which was continued. Bleeding, 
& c. &c. relieved me: then fell out a million 
of affairs, ſome not quite agreeable, others 
ſuch as I was not uſed to intermeddle in when 
James was living. 

To change the ſcene, Mr. and Mrs. WI 
deſold came to Stratford laſt Friday. I dined 
with them there; and we left Mrs. Davies with 
Mrs. Bartlet for the preſent: next day Mr. 
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Hall walked home from Sir Edward Boughton's 
to Henley (thirty miles in two days). He is 
now here at ſupper; and though an invalid, is 
tolerably well. But three weeks is a very ſhort 
time for, rejoining a broken arm juſt below the 
ſhoulder. —Outing was to have been here yeſter- 
day; but is taken ill of St. Anthony's Fire: he 
hopes to be here next Saturday. I have a re- 
turn of my fever to-day; and take wormwood- 
draughts; ſo that I mutt not venture to appoint 
a day (but Mr. and Mrs. Wymondeſold, who 
ſend their beſt compliments, will go with me to 
the Leaſowes); but will ſend a ſervant to let 
you know which day we fhall go; which I 
wait for with impatience, and it ſhall be as ſoon 
as ever the fever leaves me. We will dine with 
you, and he at Birmingham. 

After this dull narrative, I can only thank 
you for your very agreeable letter, which is 
(as yours always are) very obliging, polite, 
and entertaining. Pardon me for not at- 
tempting to anſwer it elegantly ; but believe 
me truly 


Your moſt obliged 
and faithful ſervant, 


H. EuxBoROUGH. 


LETTER 
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SIX, Thurſday Night. 


HE firſt good night I have paſſed theſe 
laſt three weeks, was laſt night: and 
the ficſt uſe I make of the return of my health 
is to acquaint you of it, and to appoint Mon- 
day next, (if agreeable to you) for Mr. and Mrs. 
Wymondeſold and I to dine with you; as allo 
Outing, if his St. Anthony's Fire allows him to 
be here on Saturday. We propoſe going in the 
morning to the Leaſowes, and lying at Birming- 
ham (whither perhaps you will accompany us); 
and ſhall be glad if you approve of theſe ſchemes. 
Could we ſee Lord Dudley's Exoticks beſides > 
but no matter; it is you we want to ſee, and your 
charming retreat. 

As to my letter, it 1s not worth your reading; 
and as I (who ſtill live upon viper-broth) am not 
joyous enough to make it more worth peruſing, 
I accompany it with one I received to-day from 
the Ducheſs of Somerſet.— Were you at Mr. 
Miller's Ball in his Gothic Room? He 1s ſend- 
ing to Birmingham. fon cannon- balls, and ſuch. 
like military ſtore, to defend his Caſtle. 


Pardon this ſcrawl of ſcrawls, and believe 
me 


Yours faithfully, | 
H..LUxXBOROUGH.. 


is. | : Mr. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Wymondeſold's beſt com- 


pliments.— We pray for fair weather to be on 
Monday. 


LETTER IC 


SIR, Barrells, November 26th, 1780. 


"T"HIS day J have ventured down ſtairs for 
the firſt time, and have no complaints at 
preſent but weakneſs, which wants to be aſſiſted 
by a more ſerene ſky, a better appetite, and 
more ſound ſleep; all which I wait for with 
tolerable patience, This ſtep from my cham- 
ber to my parlour appears to me a ſtep of con- 
ſequence; and I write to acquaint you of it, as 
I am vain enough to believe it will give you 
pleaſure; and alſo, as it is a duty incumbent 
upon me to return my earlieſt thanks to the 
friends who moſt intereſted themſelves in my 
illneſs, and moſt wiſhed for my recovery; which 
I cannot doubt but you did very ſincerely, as you 
gave yourſelf the trouble to write, and ſend 
twice, though from ſo great a diſtance, at this 
ſeaſon, and notwithſtanding the illneſs of your 
truſty 'Tom; who is I hope quite free from his 
complaints, Dr. Wall of Worceſter was my 
phyſician ; and I think him a very ingenious 
man: he and Mr, Holyoak were obliged to be 
ſpeedy, to prevent a mortification in the bowels; 
but after five or ſix days, I believe the danger 
of that was over. A flow fever has tormented 
me 


8 


me almoſt ever ſince : but as I am now deter- 
mined to ſhake 6 all complaints, I muſt im- 
plore your aſſiſtance: for what can contribute 
jo much to the recovery of the body as the en- 
tertainment of the mind (particularly where the 
ſpirits and nerves have been mu. affected)? 
And what can entertain mine ſo much as your 
agreeable converſation? I leave the conſequence 
of this argument to be drawn by yourſelf; from 
whom I always expect what is generous and 
humane, without fear of being diſappointed. 1 
expect you then, as ſoon as your own affairs 
permit, to viſit one, who is ſo lately returned 
from the Banks of Styx, that ſhe remembers - 
little of any thing that paſſed before ſhe went 
there, only the friendſhip you gave her ſo many 
proofs of; and for which ſhe will always retain 
due gratitude in ſpite of all the waters Lethe 
can produce. This is ſaying that you may de- 
pend, Sir, upon more ſincerity than one com- 
monly meets with at the end of a letter; there- 
fore I will not adulterate mine with common- 


place compliments. — Adieu till we meet at Bar- 
rells, and let it be ſoon. 


H. LuxBOROUGH. 


The Doric Pediment is begun; and a little 
alteration J have made in my hall is completed, 


which will ſnew the intended pediment to ſome 
advantage within doors. 
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LE FF ER LV. 


SER, Barrelis, Twelfth-dzy, 1750, 


H F SF, few lines are only to expreſs my 
uneaſineſs at not receiving an anſwer to 
the letter I wrote you a month ago, to acquaint 
ycu of my recovery, and that I hoped to ſee 
you here, and to thank you for your kind en- 
quiries when I was ill. The apprehenſion of 
your being ill yourſelf makes me write again | 
for Aris, whom I enquired of, ſent me word he 
believed you was at the Leaſowes.—I have only 
to add my ſmcere wiſhes for your health, hap- 
pineſs, and pleaſure, both at this ſeaſon and all 
others; and beg you will not ceaſe to think me, 
as I ceally am, Sir, 
| Your fincere friend, and 
moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


H. Lux BoRoOvuGn. 


L E T TE R- ELVIHI. 


SIR, Barrells, Monday, January 28th, 1735. 


HF favour of a viſit from you, at any 
- ſeaſon, but more particularly in this rigid 
one, demands my earlieſt thanks; and the 
little diſorder you complained of here makes 
me anxious to hear of your perfect recovery, 
and of your good journey home: therefore I 


begin my enquiries this 7 though probably 
it 


L171 


it may not be in my power to ſend my letter 
before Thurſday, when ſome honeſt butcher or 
other may poſſibly convey it to Birmingham. 
But I was unwilling to defer even thoſe few 
days writing; for my late illneſs and your 
journey into Berkſhire have cauſed ſuch a chaſm. 
in our correſpondence, that I am impatient to 
have it filled up. I could with a. daily courier 
was to go between the Leaſowes and Barrells :- 
yet it is happy for you that the cafe is other- 
wiſe; for my deſire to receive letters from you 
would certainly make me ſelfiſnly troubleſome, 
by forcing mine upon you; which at beſt are 
not much worth reading, and can be no other- 
than ſtupid, when want of converſation and of 
agreeable objets deprive me of every thing 
amuſing, and furniſh me with no ideas: no 
more ideas than the Pyramids of Egypt af- 
forded to Dr. Perry; which he aſſured Lord 
Cheſterfield were none at all. — A propos to his 
Lordſhip; he is not the author of the Oeconomy 
of Human Life. Wo: | 
L was agreeably ſurprized yeſterday with a 
viſt from Dr. Wall, who dined with me, and 
returned to Worceſter. He talked to me of 
a Poem that I am- impatient to ſee: he had it 
in the manuſcript, and has it aiſo in print; but 
it was publiſhed for the Public but on Saturday 
laſt : the author is Mr. Cambridge, the gentle- 
man who entertained the Prince and Princeſs 
of Wales ſo elegantly laſt ſummer at his ſeat 
on the Seyern; as you muſt have read in the 
k 5. News 


. reliſh for money as Dr. M— 
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News-papers. The title of the Poem is, I 
think, The Scribleriad, an Heroic Poem. The 
ſubject is the ſuppoſed travels and adventures of 
Scriblerus; of which Dr. Wall named no par- 
ticulars but one, which was his being enamoured 
with a Princeſs, whom he meets in a Gothic 
Caſtle: and I imagine this Poem 1s not calcu- 
lated to pleaſe Mr. Miller, and the reft of the 
Gothic gentlemen ; for this Mr. Cambridge ex- 
preſſes a diſlike to the introducing or reviving 
taſtes and faſhions that are inferior to the mo- 
dern taſte of our own country. The Frontiſ- 
piece to this Poem Dr. Wall preſented Mr. 
Cambridge with: and as it is the Doctor's own 
drawing and inventing, I did not think it civil 
to aſk the deſcription of it; ſo I wait, till I can 
get the book, to judge of it; and ſhould be glad 
to have your judgment of it, when you have 
ſeen and read it. He ſays the Poem is all 
finiſhed : but I do not know whether this, 
which is publiſhed, is more than the firſt part. — 
We talked of the Leaſowes: he wiſhed to ſee 
it, and ſeemed to regret that his buſineſs de- 
prived him of the pleaſure of going to ſee 
the places he ſhould reliſh, If he has as great a 


tune he complains of will be none to him: but 


I rather imagine him not to be of that exceſſive 
craving temper. 

As one is ſtill wiſhing for what one has not, 
J wiſh for fine weather, leaves on the trees, 
flowers in the Shrubbery, and all other the 
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gay products of ſpring, and with them your 
company and Mr. Whiſtler's under my Double 
Oak. Am I not exorbitant in my wiſhes? Half 
| theſe pleaſures at a time might ſuffice, one 
would think; but I am ſo angry at being de- 
prived of them, that I cannot be appeaſed 
without enjoying them all. In the mean time 
Lam freezing by the fire-ſide, which ſcorches 
without warming; and my ink is as frozen as 
my hands and my ideas. Your genius, vir, 
does not freeze ſo eaſily; therefore I hope, in 
ſpite of winter, you will employ it for the bene- 
fit of the Public, or at leaſt for that of your 
friends, and not let your pen, ink, and paper 
remain uſeleſs. It is a crime, you know, to bury 
a talent. | | | 

When I receive a letter from the Ducheſs 
of Somerſet, I will impart it to you, to make 
amends for the barrenneſs of my own, which has 
but one merit, and that is the veracity with 
which it aſſures you of my being 


Your faithful humble ſervant, 


H. Lux BOROUGH, 


46 r KK. 


'S] R, Barrells, February 13th, 1750-51. 


S the froſt is gone, (the good effects of 
which change I feel in. my health) I 

hope your ink 15 thawed, which I am perſuaded 
has hitherto been froze; for I am ſure your 


genius 


oat > 
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genius cannot freeze, and I believe your 
friendſhip to be as warm as that: therefore 
can impute your cold filence to nothing but 
the ſtagnation of your ink; but hope now + 
ſome ſtreams of it will flow this way, in return 
for thoſe I ſent you from my ink-bottle a fort- 
night ago. F ought perhaps to have waited. 
till J heard from you, before I troubled you a 


feccnd time; but L was impatient to ſend you 


the Draught I promiſed to ſend about to War- 
wick, for your ſatisfaction as well as my own. 
1 belicye vou will think (as F do) five guineas 
very dear: at leaſt I think it too much to give 
for a glaſs-frame fer ſuch an humble edifice 
as mine. The larger Draught Mr. Hands ſent 
me, and the ſmall one Mr. Moore the ſtucco- 
man ſent: whether they employed the ſame 
carver, [ cannot tell. I find a ſlighter fort than 
either of the three will be three guineas. I 
imagine you. could. draw ſomething genteeler 
than. either, which might come to leſs. The 
propoſal for ſtuccoing my little paſſage makes 
it come allo to more than I expeQed. Moore 
(Who has lately been at London) talks to, me 
of a ſort of ſtucco-paper, which I had never 
heard of; and ſays Lord Foley has done his, 
Chapel in Worceſterſhire with it (the cieling at 
leaſt). By his deſcription, the paper is ſtamped 
ſo deep as to project conſiderably, and is very 
thick and ſtrong; and the ornaments are all 
detached, and put on ſeparately,—As ſuppoſe, 
33 tz D 
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for example, it were the pattern of a common 
ſtucco-paper, which is generally a moſaic 
formed by a roſe in a kind of octagon: it ſeems, 
in this new way one of theſe roſes is to be 
bought ſingly; ſo you have as many in'num- 
ber as the place requires, which are paſted 
up ſeparately, and then gilt: the ornaments. 
for the cornices are likewiſe in ſeparate pieces, 
and, when finiſhed, cannot, | ſuppoſe, be known 
from fretwork. The difficulty, and conſequent- 
ly the expence, muſt be in putting up theſe or- 
naments, which, as I underſtand, muſt be done 
by a man whom the Paper-ſeller ſends on pur- 
poſe from London: but perhaps your inge 
nuity might avoid that, if you could ſee any 
finiſhed. | | h 
The Ducheſs. of Somerſet is going on (as ſhe 
writes me word) with the Chapel ſhe is making, 
which was a large Drawing-room. She gives- 
300 J. for the three windows for it; which are 
ſtained glaſs, done byi one Pries, a moſaic with- 
out figures, and of a Gothie form, and all the 
ſtucco in the ſame taſte, and ornamented, — 
Her Grace ſays there is an inundation of new 
books. She commends Mr. Fielding's Enquiry 
into the Cauſe of the Increaſe of Street- Robbe 
ries : and ſhe talks of a copy of Verſes wrote in 
a Country Church-Y ard; but ſuppoſes I have 
ſeen that, though not printed. I wrote you word 
before, that Dr. Wall had dined with me, and 
recom- 
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recommended the Scribleriad: — and here I muſt 
end my ſcribble, for want of room. 


Yours, &c. 


— Lu xXBO ROUGH. 


Pray ſend back the Draughts. 


LT TTT. 


Barrells, Tueſday Afternoon, Feb. 26th, 1750-5t. 
SIR, 
OT one ſingle line or word have I receiv- 
ed from you ſince I had the pleaſure of 
ſeeing you, except your letter of the 20th, which 
is 1mperfect to me, becauſe it alludes to what you 
had wrote before, and imagined I had read. 
The loſs of the ſhorteſt ſentence of yours would 
be regretted by me; judge then how much I re- 
gret a letter which you tell me was very long. 
I envy thoſe whoſe hands it has fallen into; and 
yet it is perhaps doing an injuſtice, and envying 
people who are not capable of reliſhing what 
they enjoy: for moſt probably it is ſome butch- 
er's or farmer's clowniſh ſervant, who is poſſeſſed 
of this treaſure, which he would gladly part with 
for half a pint of ale, and which I ſhould think 
not. too dear to retrieve with a hogſhead of 
champaigne : but fear it is irretrievable, and do 
not know where to enquire. 
Mais -voyez un peu la bizarrerie du Sort! 
voila cette lettre qui arrive preciſement dans 
Pinſtant 


LETTER 6&0 


Pinſtant que je vous mande qu'elle eſt perdite : 
cela redouble la plaiſir que me donne tout ce 
qui vient de vous. Mais en verite, Monſieur, 
votre lettre eſt en elle- mẽme trop bonne pour 
avoir beſoin de cet aſſaiſonnement; ainſi je vous 
ſupplie de chercher a l'avenir des couriers un 


peu plus alertes: pour moi j'imagine que cette 


lettre tant attendue eſt venue ſur le dos de quel- 
que limagon; car il n'y a qu'un meſſager de cet 
eſpece qui ait pu mettre treize jours à venir de 


chez vous ici. Ah que cela fait languir! et de 


plus, ces retardemens rompent le fil de la con- 
verſation qu'on tache d'imiter par une corre- 
ſpondance réguliere; et puis comme tout change 
dans ce monde (et encore plus ſ:uvent en Angle- 
terre qu *ailleurs) ce que l'on mande dans une 
lettre qui marche ſi lentement, ne ſe trouve plus 
le fait, lorſqu*on la regoit : Par exemple, Mon- 
ſieur, vous me parlez de la gelce, et je regois 
cette nouvelle dans un orage de pluie; ainſi du 
reſte: il n'y a que de notre amitie dont Joſe 
repondre de la ſtabilite: j'aurois dui repondre 
ſeulement de la mienne, mais je veux me flatter 
qui vous ne me dedirez pas, Monſieur, quand 
j'y joins la votre. 

Vous avez voulu que je vous &criviſſe en 
Frangois, et je vous obeis d' abord, au depens de 
la reputation que j'ai de poſſeder cette langue; 
car vous direz ſurement, apres avoir It ce que 
Jecrls, qu'il n'y a rien de moins vrai que Veloge 
qu'on me donne. Mais pour vous, Monſieur, 
c'eſt je crois de PArabe que vous m'ëcrivez; je 
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ne comprend rien à ces Meſſicurs et Dames les 
Glums, les Gawries, &c. car non ſeulement ce 
langage, et le livre oft vous le prenez, me ſont 
inconnus, mais je n'avois jamais out dire qu'on 
en et donné un dans ce goùt au Public; et 
j'euſſe encore moins deviné qu'il auroit été 
dedie à mon amie Madame de Northumberland. 
L'auteur ne me paroit pas trop delicat dans la 
comparaiſon qu'il fait de cette Comteſſe a Made- 
moiſelle la Gawry (ailèe comme une chauve- 
ſouris) : il faut eſperer que ſon eſprit a plus 
d'agrémens que fa figure. Je veux me faire 
acheter cette piece extraordinaire; en attendant 
je m en vais lire le Scribleraid, qui a été auſſi 

long-tems en voyage que votre lettre. Je lis ce 
qu'on iniprime avec bien plus de plaiſir, lorſque 
vous voulez bien m'en dire votre jugement; c'eſt 
un bon guide pour empè cher le mien de s'égarer. 
—Voulez vous Favor pourquoi vous vous en- 
nuyez pins qu'a Pordinaire cet hyver? C'eſt que 
vous n*ecrivez. point; pas un petit mot de poe- 
fie! donnez nous dw moins quelque petit ma- 
drigal: ne ſoyez pas ſi pareſſeux, Monſieur, je 
vous en prie ; vous verrez que cela vous occu- 
pera, et vous aurez de plus le plaiſir d'en faire 
à vos amis et amies, et d'etre loue par tous les 
bons connoifſeurs: n'en voila-t-1l pas aſſez pour 
vous faire prendre la plume ? vous, qui en 
ca vez faire ſi bon uſage. A propos, mon petit 
livre verd olt eft il? mon Dieu! comme il. ſe 
fait attendre ! et ces jolies miniatures, que ne les 

puis-je revoir! je vous promets, Monſieur, que 
YUBS 


LOR TT'E: RG 1 a 


vous aurez beau faire, vous ne les rattraperez 
pas comme Pautre fois; depechez vous donc de 
me faire ce joli preſent : Monſieur ne fe fait 
pas tant prier; 1l 1 imprime volontiers, et vous ne 
voulez ni compoſer, ni imprimer. Cela s'ap- 


pelle cacher ſes talens: en verite, quand on en 4 


comme vous, et qu'on ne gen ſert pas pour le 
profit des autres, cela mérite punition, autant 
que l'avarice d'un homme qui auroit des mil- 
lions, et qui ne dé penſeroit pas un ſou. Si ma 
belle lecon avoit le bonheur de vous corriger, 
Monſieur, le Public m' en auroit une obligation 
ſenſible ; en tout cas ne preneZ Nen mauvais 
part mes petits conſeils. 
Votre deſſein pour la bordure du miroir eſt 
fort joli; et tout ce que vous en dites eſt fort 
vrai: mais en verite, le trou pour lequel ces 
ornemens fe devoient faire ne les vaut pas. 


Vous faites des complimens à Monfieur Hall; 


vous ne ſęavez donc pas qu'il y a un. mois qu'il 
eſt à Briſtol, avalant à longs traits de grands 
verres d' eau, parceque ſon frere en a beſoin, 
et qu'il n'en a point; il m' crit, et je regois ſes 
lettres le cinquieme jour, et les votres le trei- 
Zieme : L' on vous croiroit aux Antipodes, fi l'on 
jugeoit par vos couriers tardifs: j'ai envie d'éta- 
blir une poſte entre vos champs et les miens.— 


Que ne trainons nous des pigeons à cet uſage? 
Mais dans ce pays barbare on les tueroit. 


peut-etre, et nous ne nous conſolerions pas de 


nos pauvres colombes et de nos lettres ſacri- 


Hees. 


Ce 
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Ce que vous dites de la Bienſtance du 
theatre Francois eſt fort vrai; les meilleures 
choſes ſe peuvent outrer, et cela empe&che 
ſouvent des faillies que les 8 n'oſeroient 
mettre, et qui rendroient ſouvent leurs pieces 
plus agréables.— Je plains, comme vous, ces 
pauvres Mexiquains ; et je deteſte ces conque- 
rans, autant que les Chinois deteſtent les miſ- 
ſionnaires. 

Je vous felicite d'8tre délivrè du jardinier de 
Hagley; vous vous y promenerez plus à votre 
aiſe, comme moi, depuis que j'ai chaſſe le mien. 
Qu'ils s'en aillent _ des choux en Acadie, 
$11s veulent. 

Happily for you, Sie, Mr. 5 enters 
my chamber, and relieves you from more 
French nothings : for ſuch one may call the 
things I ſay. I ſhall ſoon be like Dr. Perry, 
and have no ideas at all;” for what ſhould 
produce them? My tongue and ears have been 
uſeleſs a great while, and my eyes are employed 
ever upon the ſame objects, except when I 
read ; and as I have had no new books of late, 
ſo have I no new ideas. Je les attends (ces 
idees) d la premiere Hirondelle : and in the mean 
time beg you will make much uſe of your pen 
whilſt the weather prevents your making uſe of 
your legs; for when once you can range about 
your delightful walks, adieu Standiſh. 

| Preſent my compliments to your laſt new caſ- 
cade, which I heard, but never ſaw ; and aſſure 
her 
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her I will pay my reſpects next time before ſun- 
{qt, and will make a long viſit. The laſt was 
only leaving one's name at a door, 

If any body finds this letter (which may be 
the caſe) at ſome ale-houſe between this and 
Birmingham, I fancy they will hang it up with 
the ornaments of their kitchen-chimney, and 
admire it as we do exotics; not for their 
beauty, but their oddneſs or irregularity ; or, as 
ſome Ladies do their dogs, for their uglineſs : 
but if it reaches you, I hope you will value it 
for its ſimplicity and ſincerity, which ſpeaks the 
' friendſhip and the real eſteem with which Iam at 
all times, and in whatever language I ſpeak it, 


Sir, 0 


Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 


— 


1 
2 
15 
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Let me hear from you ſoon.— Keep the books 
as long as you pleaſe. If you care for French 
Letters, I can lend you Buſſy Rabutin's ; which 
will give you an idea of what is accounted a good 
ſtyle to imitate : for Voiture is ſtuffed with wit, 
but is too formal to pleaſe. 
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LETTER LI 


I 2 FRY Equinox, paſt Midnight, 1750-81. 
HE faithful Tom did not arrive here till 
late; and (contrary to cuſtom) I was not 
alone, having Mr. and Mrs. Holyoak gating a 
barrel of oyfters with me; after which we ſup- 
ped. They are juſt gone—It is twelve o'clock 
I muſt go to bed par ordre du médecin, whe- 
ther ſick or well. Your man muſt return, as 
he ſays, in the morning; ſo my anſwer to yours. 
muſt be deferred till I ſend my ſervant to you 
with it ; which ſhall be in a ſhort time.—I am 
obliged to you for liking my French letter. As 
to my thinking in French when I wrote it, I 
certainly did, and ever do when I write in that 
language; but hope you do not mean that I 
think with the ſame inſincerity they are accuſed 
of, though you accuſe me of their exceſſive com- 
plaiſance; of which I am rather wanting og 
guilty: | 
I ſearched for the Green Book in your packet, 
and found only the Red Book, which I have not 
had time to open. The Ode to the Ducheſs I 
juſt read over, and ſaw enough of it to make me 
with it finiſhed and ſent. The corrections will, 
1 dare ſay, take very little time, therefore the 
taſk is ſhort, and mine will be pleaſing to ſend 
it to Her Grace, Percy Lodge ſhould be 
diſtinguiſhed, as ſhe* has diſtinguiſhed herſelf by 
I wo peferring 
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preferring it to grandeur. Were ſhe to change, 


(which I dare ſay will not be the caſe) it would 

be no blame to the Poet, nor to the Friend. 
The letter of yours, which lay ſo long, you 

had not directed, as uſual, To Mr. Williams, at 


Birmingham ; which cauſed perhaps the delay : - 


the beſt way would / be to direct to him, without 


mention of me, and incloſe your letter to me in 
that cover; and if any reaſon prevents that, 


you might dire to Mr. Williams, &c. to be 
tranſmitted to me: for if my name is firſt, thoſe 
ſtupid meſſengers, who are our only Mercuries, 
read no farther; nor do they know what that 
: means.—l am glad to find you deſign me a letter 
in French. Be aſſured that, in whatever lan- 


guage you write, you will equally oblige your 
ſcrawling, but ſincere, 


Humble and obliged ſervant, 


H. Lux zo ο . 


LETTER LXIL 


SIR, A Barrells, ce Mécredi, 13 1580 1750-1, 
UISQUE vous etes dans le gout de la 


proſe Frangoiſe, je vous promets, Mon- 


ſieur, que vous en aurez autant qu il vous plaira 
de la mienne: mais je vous avertis par avance 


que vous la trouverez une tres mauvaiſe mar- 


chandiſe; et que vous la pay erez trop cher 


avec votre bon Anglois, et votre bon ſens. 


Mais enfin il faut vous ſervir i votre mode, et 
jaurois 
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j'aurois grand tort de m'en plaindre : au con- 
traire, comme le profit ſera pour moi, je vous 
en ſuis auſſi redevable que le ſeroit un trafiqueur 
a qui on donneroit des lingots d'or, en Echange 
pour du clinquant.— Continuons donc ce com- 
merce tant que vous voudrez, j'y tope de bon 
cœur. | | 

Au reſte, Monſieur, je me reproche mon 
impoliteſſe—En premier lieu, je crois avoir man- 
que à remercier Monſieur votre Frere de ſon 
ſouvenir obligeant, en vous priant de vous char- 
ger de compliments pour lui de ma part; mais 
lorſque minuit a ſonne, Von ſe croit diſpenſe des 
regles de la politeſſe. Ah que voila une mau- 
vaiſe excule! 

Seconde impoliteſſe. Je ne vous ai rien r6- 
pondu fur ce que vous nvavez demande a Ve- 
gard du portrait de feu notre ami Monſieur 
Somerville : mais auſſi vous pouvez, repondre 
pour moi, puiſque vous devez, etre perſuade 
que vous ravez qu'a ordonner, et le portrait 
vous ſera confie dans Vinſtant ; car je me fais 
toujours un grand plaiſir de vous en faire, 
quelque petit qu'il ſoit. Je compte vous Ven- 
voyer par un de mes gens avec votre petit livre 
rouge, lorſque je m'en ſerai bien amuſee. Et 
lorſque j'irai chez vous, jaurois preſque envie 
d'y porter mon propre portrait fait le meme 
jour que le ſien, et defſine par le meme homme. 
Ce Monſieur, dout vous me parlez,, vou- 
droit bien peut-Ctre ſe donner la peine d'en faire 
la copie. On dit qu'il y a beaucoup de reſ- 

„ ſemblance 
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ſemblance, mais Phabillement gate tout; c'eſt 
celui de la Reine d' Ecoſſe on elle porte un 
chapeau pointu qui lui tombe ſur le front et 
qui le lui cache. Pour changer cette coiffure, 
il faudroit que votre homme vit le deſſus de mon 
propre front pour en faire ſon modelle, quelque 
mauvais que ſoit ce dit modelle 

Du reſte de votre lettre qu'ai je encore à par- 
ler? Oh! vous me demandez mon opinion du 
Scribleriad; en verite il me plait fort, et le poeme 
de Monſieur Whitehead auſſi. Mais quand je 
dis fort, ce weſt pas que les ſujets me pl.iſent ; 
je ſuis comme vous pour Pallegorie ; ce'ſt ce 
qui me touche le moins en fait de vers. Je vous 
envoirai, ſi vous voulez, tous les ſix livres du 
Scribleriad, lorſqu'ils ſeront imprimes, car je les 
ai fait demander a Dodſley. Vous avez vil ſans 
doute ces vers Ecrits dans une cimetiere, dont 
notre Ducheſſe m'avoit parle ; ils me plaiſent 
beaucoup.—A propos de cette Dame, ne la pri- 
vez pas, je vous en ſupplie, de cette ode que 
vous lui aviez deſtinee; ſoyez plus content de vos 
ouvrages, et vous vous determinerez d'abord; 
vous trouverez, mè me que vous ſerez approuve 
delle et de tous les bons connoiſſeurs. Je Vai 
reli vingt fois, et je ne m'en raſſaſie point; ſi 
j'y trouvois quelque choſe qui ne me parut pas 
propre à lui &tre envoys, je vous le dirois tout 
naivement. Vous remarquez tres bien qu'il 
ſeroit à propos de faire alluſion aux environs 
de fa demeure, et que cela s'introduiroit tout 
naturellement dans l'er droit ot vous avez mis 

> 5 | cette 
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cette marque t: et je trouve que vous feriez bien 
de changer ou de rayer les deux lignes que vous 
avez. diſtingue par cette aut re marque &; mais 
retenez, je vous prie, les deux lignes que vous 
avez Ecrites avec un crayon ent; elles font 
ſelon moi, une fin fort juſte. Je puis approu- 
ver mieux que je ne ſcaurois critiquer : j'ap- 

prouve, ou je déſapprouve ordinai rement en 
gros, car je ne me ſens pas capable d'expliquer 
pourquoi un endroit me plait plus qu'un autre, 
lorſque je lis des vers, non plus que quand 
j'entends jouer une piece de muſique; et ce- 
pendant le hazard fait quelquefois que je trouve 
bon ce qui eſt bon, et mauvais ce qui eſt mau- 
vais. 

Juſt at this place of my letter, Captain Ro- 
binſon comes in from Worceſter to ſtay the reſt 
of the week with me; ſo I muſt defer lending 
my Fetter till the next. 
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SIR, | Wen March 20th, 1760 51. | 
HIS ſhould go by my ſervant, accompanied 

by the Red Book, the Ode, and Mr. 
Somerville Picture: but I cannot ſpare any. 
body to go till the next week is over, as I ſend 
my coach, &c. to Warwick with our High 
Sheriff; upon which occaſion plowing and ſow- 
ing muſt ſtand ſtill: but preparations for it go 
on this Week. Captain Robinſon ſtaid with me 


about four days; and it was a pleaſure to me to 
converſe 


converſe with any body who could tell me what 
paſſes in the world; for I live ſo much out of 
it, that I am almoſt as ignorant as a Savage. 
He liked my urn to Mr. Somerville very well; 
and talking about motto's, he ſaid that, if he 
ever erected an urn to a friend, he would uſe 
the following, which is in a copy of Verſes of 


the Revd. Mr. Shipley's, and which he had not 


about him; but will ſend them me. — All that 
gentleman writes is Miltonic. 


46 1 


e 


h worthy longeſt Days! 
For thee ſhall fow the ſolitary Tear, | 


And thoughtful Friendſhip fadden o'er thy Urn.” 


T think, if I may pretend to judge, that there 


are four very moving lines in the Epitaph which 
follows the Elegy wrote in a Country Church- 
yard: I mean the following; 


Large was his Bounty, and his Soul fincere 
** Heav'n did-a Recompence as largely ſend : 
He gave to Mis'ry all he had, a Tear; 

„He gain'd from Heav'n Gas all he wiſh'd) a 
Friend.“ 


I have been to-day all over my Gardens and 
Coppice, and find the former in very nice order, 
by the indefatigable care of my Scots gar dener; 
but the ſeaſon has not favoured his labours: 
however, I believe you will find a great amend- 


ment in the appearance of it. The Coppice is 


juſt ready to produce the ſpontaneous gifts of 
Nature, which will adorn its banks moſt be- 
« K ; ; : t 
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tifully in leſs than a month's time: but you ne- 
ver will honour it with a viſit in Spring, ſo that 
Flora murmurs at you yearly. TI wiſh you 
would come about that time; and hope you 
would find Captain Robinſon here, for he ex- 
peQs a field officer to releaſe him; at preſent he 
is commanding-officer, and therefore tied by 
the leg. I ſhewed him nothing of yours but 
your Autumn, which he likes vaſtly, both as to 
the turn of thought, and the verſification; but 
joins with me in loving the autumn ſeaſon, not- 
withſtanding you prefer all the others to it. I 
have had the greater reaſon to admire it, be- 
cauſe I have generally viſited the Leaſowes about 
that time: but 1 propoſe my viſit this year to 
be earlier, and before the borders of your ſtreams 
are deprived of their flowery ornaments.—My_ 
Brother Bolingbroke has ſent me, . it ſeems, 
the moſt exquiſite forts of melon-ſeeds, and 
of lettuce.— Mr. Hall has got me ſeeds of the 
greateſt curioſity of a flower which the world 
produces, if I can but raiſe it. The merchant 
ſhewed him one pod only, which is as big as a 
pine-apple, and perfumes a room even now it is 
not in flower. He has alſo got me a water- 
engine, made of Lignum vitæ, which will water 
my garden with much eaſe. We expe& him 
home next Saturday.— The ſnow-drop, to 
which Mr. Whiſtler pays ſo genteel a compli- 
ment, I have alſo had given me, as double 
as a yellow roſe. My gardener deſigs to raiſe 
ſome Spaniſh Broom from ſeed ; and you may 

command 
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command what you pleaſe of it. So much for 
gardening. —This being a moſt ſtupid letter, 
here let it end, and free you from the trouble of 
reading any thing more than the aſſurances of 
my eſteem and friendſhip, on which you may 


depend. 


H. LuxBoROUGH. 
8 = 


P. S. Outing goes to London next Monday, 
from Somerville's Aſton, with the two Meſſrs. 
Reynalds and Sir Robert Cocks. Will. Rey- 
nalds is married to Mr. Durham's daughter, of 
the Paper-mills; and the Bride is to be left at 
Wooton.— I never ſaw any thing of Dr. Wall's 
drawing but his Frontiſpiece to Hervey's Me- 
ditations, which I did not like, and now this 
to the Scribleriad*: but Captain Robinſon ſays 
that the Doctor's Rooms are adorned with his 
own Works: but he did not ſay a great deal in 
commendation of them. Mais le deſſein n'eſt pas 
fon m#tier ; il faut donc lui laiſſer ſes W en 
ce genre pour ſon propre amuſement. 


| b E T TER Done 


81 1 | April 16. 
O UR apology for keeping Tom Jones 
is needleſs : I do, and ſhall do the ſame 
by you; and you may command any, or all 
my books for yourſelf and your friends, fans 
ceremonie. I hat upon Gardening I ſhould be 


K 2 glad 
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glad to ſee; and it may be uſeful to me in lay- 
ing, out the additional Shrubbery, as propoſed ; 
though 1 ſhall not embelliſh it with. Minerva 
and Pallas, nor even with the goddeſs Flora, 
nor my little wood with Pan; nor have I a drop 
of water to admit of ſo much as one Naiad, 
though Mr. Jago, in his Paſtoral, formerly 
beſtowed: ſome on me. With you, Sir, they 
will always dwell; you make their habitation 
ſo delightful. You are very good in inſtructing 
me how to amend mine, ad to improve the li- 
mited and ſcanty beauties of my ſituation. 
Your miſtake in calling the Service-Walk 2 
Lime-Walk, may prove a lucky hint: for Why 
not make one of my Crooked Walks lead to my 
new Lime-Walk, which is planted with Horn- 
beam between, and ſo wind as to go behind it 
into the Lane which is planted with abeles, and 
ſo form a Serpentine through them to the Cop- 
pice, coming in ſomewhere: at the farther end 
of it, or behind the Great Oak? In the mean 
time, I will. fill the Gravel- Walk with ſhrubs, 
as you propoſe, and hide or take away the door 
that leads to the Coppice. Let me know if you 
comprehend. my meaning. It will make the en- 
trance.—l find I can take away the foot- road to 
Henley. This propoſal would be cheaper than 
to make 2 fence pov TE the Service- trees. | 
1 ſent 


. © Alluding.to a blunder of Batty Langley's. 
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B ſent for a maſter-workman from Warwick ; 
and we have laid out the ground to receive 3 
Pavillion. Regard is had to what you mention 
of the diſtance from the trees. There will be 
thirty- eight feet of planting behind the Pavillion, 
within the hedge. The Ha! Ha l. will bound 
the Green from the outſide of the two rows of 
elms; the ſloping part to be towards the Green, 
the perpendicular part towards the Pavillion, and 
walled. Four feet of turf will range with it be- 
fore the Pavillion, which is to ſtand. upon two 
ſtone "ſteps. The gate, which is now on one 
hand of it, and the ſtile on the other, to be taken 
away. — The maſon. will alter the coves of the 
niches by the new Summer-houle.. 

L have made, or rather am making, the court 
before my houſe ſo as to drive in with a coach 
from the Green, by enlarging it conſiderably; 
that is, by ſetting the paliſades back to the 

Green, where there were poſts and rails; and 
alſo adding ten feet to the length. The two 
ſtone pillars are taken down, and are ſetting up 
again at the extremity. of the court, viz. even 
with the end of the Aviary, and the corner of 
the Upper Garden, cloſe to a tall fir. The 
paliſades will be very low, and range all equal 
without ſhewing a gate. I have ordered that 
none ſhall be in the middle, for it would obſtruct 
the view of the Pavillion ; only on each ſide two- 

gates will open; one to let i in a coach, and the 
other to let it out when the company is ſet 
Lown,. but will be imperceptible when ſhut. 


K 3 The- 
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Ihe two ends of walling T have finiſhed build. 
ing. I propoſe the court to be entirely gravel; 
and perhaps the handſome ſun-dial, that is in 
the upper garden, in the middle. There will 
be low white poſts and rails round the court, to 
prevent drunken coachmen going down the Ter- 
race. —'T his is my own plan, and I am all over 
embroidered with duit and mortar daily ; but 
ſhould prefer it to embroidery of another kind, 
if I thought it would pleaſe ycu; as you are the 
only touch-ſtone of true taſte that I can have 
recourſe to here.— Lord Archers copper Globe 
and Croſs, gilt, are coming by the carrier from 
London, for the Obeliſk. 

My Guinea cocks and hens are all dead, ex- 
cept one of each. The hen has laid a few eggs; 
but it is impoſſible to convey them to the Lea- 
ſowes without being addled, I will endeavour 
to rear you two or three young ones, and fend 
them. The late Colonel Peers ſent me a baſket- 

\ ful, very carefully, from Stratford but all were 

| ſpoiled. 

W hat ſhall the Pavillion be floored with? 
Where ſhall we enter the Coppice Adieu: the 
Oxford poſtman waits to go to Birmingham.—l 
am at dinner, and going to church. 


Yours ſincerely, 


H. LuxBOROUGH. 
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LETTER LXV. 


SIR, | Barrells, Monday, April 29th, 178m. 


AD I been informed, even by a dream, 

that you and your Brother were ſuffering 

ſuch pain of body and mind, (which muſt be 
the caſe when one ſuffers for one's friend, as 
well as for one's ſelf) I would have ſent imme- 
diately to enquire after ycu both, and ſhould 
have ſuffered great anxiety till my meſſenger 
had returned ; and even without theſe ills, (un- 
known to me till the 24th inſtant) I had ſent 
logg before to return the Book, the Ode, &c. 
and to enquire after you; but not having ſo 
preſſing a reaſon as I ſhould have had, could I 
have heard of your illneſs, I did delay it, and, I 
confeſs, delayed it too long: but it was next to 
impoſſible to have done otherwiſe ; the circum- 
| ſtantial reaſons for which would make my letter 
a greater torment to you than my ſilence could 
poſſibly be: ſo I only ſay, that my avocations, 
and thoſe of my fervants, have been attended 
with ſo many rebuffs from weather and diſagree- 
able accidents, that I have been ſtill obliged to 
defer from minute to minute, day to day, and 
week to week, the buſineſs I would moſt wil- 
liogly have done, and the devoirs that I ought to 
| have paid my friends; but my heart has never 
been influenced by diſappointments, nor allured 
by any pleaſures, to ſwerve one moment from 
K 4 | its 
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its fixèd attachment to the perſons it has devoted 
itſelf and all its ſtock of friendſhip to. Judge 
then, Sir, whether it can have been as ungrate- 
ful ro you as it appears. Melancholy your 
| ſituation muſt have been, and is therefore now 
J hope the more joyful by the recovery of your 


Brother; of which you gave me great reaſon for 
hopes. 


Wedneſday, May 1ſt. 


JusT at the break of my letter, I had a good 
deal of company come in; and two. of them 
(Mrs. and Miſs Chambers). came to ſtay ſome 
time. Their coming obliged me to quit my 
pen; and indeed prevented my; fending Joe : but 
I hope nothing will prevent his going to the 
Leaſowes to-morrow morning. 

I beg my beſt compliments to Mr. Joſeph 
Shenſtone, as does Mr. Hall to you both; and 
he hopes you are both able to enjoy the beauties 
of your Groves otherwiſe than. through the 
window. He feels the more for you, as he has 
reaſon to fear his. Brother is dying (if not dead 
by this time) at Briſtol, where he left him 
exceeding ill. J am glad. you have a neighbour 
reſembling good Mrs. Holyoak, to attend your 
ſick-chamber ; as I have lately experienced the 

comfort ſhe was to mine. I do not know Dr. 
B Hervey nor Dr. Wilks; but ſhall be as inclinable 
to love him who attended your call, and did his 
beft ſervices, as I ſhall be to diſlike the other, 

unleſs 
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unleſs J hear ſome very good reaſons for his re- 1 
fuſing to come at ſuch an extremity. ji 
My correſpondence (had. it not intermitted) Wk. 
would have afforded y ou no pleaſure: for as the 4:0 
effects of my mind have as ftrong in influence JA 
upon my nerves as yours have, and as I have 15 
had divers and ſundry things to affect my mind; 1 
ſo am I ill company to myſelf, to my viſitants, 5 
and to my correſpondents. Would you make 
me otherwiſe, pray haſten to give me a good. is 
account of your health, and of your.Brother's, 10 
_ 27 that you believe me to be, as I ſincerely 1 1 
— þ 
Your faithful friend 1 
| and. humble lerne 1 
7 H. LuxBoRrO® GH, 
P. S. I fancy Pompey: the Little may have 
ſerved to amuſe your ſick-chamber! 
[ /end Mr. Somerville's Picture, and will carry» t 
my own to the Leaſowes, to ſee what you can 
get your friend 50 do about them. | 
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SIR, Barrells, Monday, May 6th, 1787. 


TOE goes to enquire after your Brother's 
1 which I am willing to hope is bet- 
bt cannot ſhake off my anxiety till J hear 

it + from you. I ſincerely pity px for your con- 

| 4 cern, 
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cern, and iim for what he ſuffers. It is, 1 
think, fatal to have a friendſhip fos me : my ill 
fortune reaches to my friends; and indeed if it 
did not, I ſhould not feel its ſtings as ſtrongly 
as I do. 1 vg 

The weather is intolerable, though in the 
month of May; and in ſhort, pleaſure and hap- 
pineſs have abſented themſelves from Barrells; 
and I expect -their return only by good news 
from the Leafowes. Grant me that, and be- 
lieve me to be | 


Your ever faithful ſervant, 


H. Lux BoROUGH. 
| | { 


Mr. Hall had the misfortune to loſe his Bro- 
ther (who had every good quality requiſite to his 
family) on Friday laft, at Six in the evening. I 
have not ſeen him ſince; but he wrote me word 
at Three in the morning on Saturday. 


78-17 TE. LAT 
SIR, ; ws | Barrells, May 27th, 1751. 
OU have relieved me from anxious fears; 
for I imputed your ſilence to your having 
no good tidings to impart : but I have now the 
pleaſure to read of your Brother's better health, 
and conſequently of your own better fpirits; both 
which I rejoice at ſincerely, and hope fine wea- 


ther will complete what your great care: of him 
has ſo far effected, as your letter gives an account 


als 
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of; which is having done a great deal, conſider- 
ing the ſeverity of his illneſs, of which I "_ 
he will have no relapſe. 

My own ſpirits are much” lowered by my 
Brother Bolingbroke's misfortune ; which thun- 
derbolt fell upon him quite eee by 
the injuſtice or unſkilfulneſs of French juriſ- 
prudence, and the chicane of their lawyers. He 
has appealed now to their parliament, where it 
he does not find redreſs, it will be to their diſ- 
grace; but ſo much to ii, detriment, that L 
dread the thoughts of it. The French judges 
are partial, even without having the modeſty to 
diſguiſe their partiality ; ; and of the cuſtomary 
law of Paris it is ſaid proverbially Que les formes 
emportent le fond. This iniquitous and abſurd 
judgment, given againſt my Brother, is upon a 
preſumption that he was married to his late 
Lady before the year 1722, which he was not; 
though, out of honour and friendſhip, he did tov 
much to let it be believed in France: and his 
delicacy is thus rewarded by her own Daughter 
and Son-in-law, who owe him great obligations. 


They take from him 18, 500 livres a year in 
annuities in that country, and condemn him to. 
pay 300,000 livres to the Marquis de Montmorin, 


his Daughter-in-law's Huſband, Every livre is 
about one ſhilling; ſo the ſum is very conſider- 
able to any body, much more to a perſon har- 
raſſed by atthinders, forfeitures, & c- But why 
do I harraſs you with all this account? it is ſeem- 
ingly not the part of a friend to do ſo, as your 
ſpir. ts 
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ſpirits rather want to be cheared: and yet it is a 
ſtrong proof of friendſhip ; for to whom ſhould 
one open one's heart and ſpeak of one's ſorrows, 
but to the perſon whom we think capable of 
teeling for us? and of courſe that muſt be one 
we have a friendſhip for, and on whoſe reciprocal 
But now to talk of your favourite feaſon 
Spring: Are you not a little aſhamed at the 
appearance ſhe has made this year? Such an 
advocate as you ſhe muſt ſurely have forfeited; 
and where will ſhe find ſuch another? 7 tri- 
umph at preſent, and hope Autumn will be ſo 
tine as to increaſe my partiality to what your 
charming lines had almoſt made me deſert. Be- 
tore that ſeaſon arrives, I hope to ſee the Lea- 
ſowes: for 1 have uſually gone to it later in 
the year than was convenient. I am ſorry you 
cannot fee my Shrubbery now; for it is in its 
prime. I am new-laying with ſand all my 
Walks in*that and the Coppice. My Kitchen- 
Garden is much improved by your having di- 
reed it to be lengthened: the Melon Ground 
is alſo made warmer and more private. I am 
going to fence-in the Service-:Tree Walk from 
the Sheep; for my new gardener has at laſt con- 
trived to keep other intruders out of it by a Ha! 
Ha! and high bank- he has made acroſs the 
Lane. My Hermitage has been perfectly dry 
all this wet ſeaſon, by the alteration I made 
when I thatched it; and more than this I can- 
not ſay, though I feem at preſent in a humour 
| to 
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to extol my environs : perhaps it is becauſe I 
have been deprived of the enjoyment of them 
by the bad weather, and therefore prize them 
the more, as fome ſort of tempers are fondeſt- 
of their friends when abſent. from them, and. 
grow tired of them when they have their com- 
pany. However my reſemblance to thoſe per- 
ſons may be as far as relates to my gardens, I 
do not ſay; but I will affirm L have no reſem- 
blance to them as to what relates to my friends; 
for, abſent or preſent, they are always dear to 
me: but their preſence is what I moſt wiſh: for. 
I maſt, however, uſe myſelf (or rather am uſed): 
to love people at a diftance; for I ſee nobody 
near to beſtow. my Py" upon. Thoſe few. 
who deſerve them are, for the moſt part, ſnatched. 
from me by one awkward event or other; and. 
I ſeldom find uſe for that. member the tongue, 
which is ſuppoſed to be ſo eſſential to women. 
My ears are as uſeleſs to me; for the whiſtling. 
of the winds 1s their. only entertainment : but. 
my eyes have at preſent an agreeable verdure to 
admire, and forty-three troop-horſes to obſerve 
ſcampering in my meadow, which, - with *the- 
tent of the graſs-guards, really makes the. 
ſcenery pretty from my. windows: and, folitary 
as I am, I neither. envy the frequenters of 
Vauxhall nor. Ranelagh ; and can read of a. 
Jubilee i in the News-paper without once waſhing: 
to ſee it. My Brother fays that I am almoſt 
buried civilly. before I am ſo naturally; and 
ſeems to think of following my example; but 
that 


230 LADY LUX BOROUG H- 


that Jam ſorry for. My being cut off from 
ſociety is of no conſequence to it; but kis being 

ſo is. 5 
I ' would fend you Pompey the Little, if 1 
had it; but the Gentleman who lent it me, bor- 
rowed it of another Gentleman, to whom it was 
to be returned on a day named. It is entertain- 
ing enough for ſuch a} trifle, Fielding, you 
know, cannct write without humour. Pere- 
grine Pickle I do not admire: it is by the author 
of Roderick Randon, who is a lawyer: but the 
thing which m kes the book fell, is the Hiſtory 
of Lady V, which is introduced (in the laſt vo- 
lume, I think) much to her Ladyſhip's diſho- 
nour ; but publiſhed by her own order, from her 
own Memoirs, given to the author for that pur- 
poſe; and by the approbation of her own Lord. 
W hat was ever equal to this fact? and how can 
one account ior it?—l never read the letters 
from the characters in David Simple till the 
other day, though Mrs. Fielding publiihed them 
four years ago; and her Brother commends 
them much. I think the Viſion at the end of 
them, is the beſt thing in the two volumes. —[ 
cannot tell who wrote the Verſes in a Country 
Church- Yard, but I like them well; and think 
all the firſt part of the Elegy very beautiful. I 
cannct fee why it did not end at the moſt beau- 
tiful line in it;—I ſend you Mr. Weſt upon 
Education; as being the only new thing Dodfley 
has ſent me. I would eagerly embrace any op- 
portunity of contributing to your entertainment, 
And 
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and am grie ved it is fo little in my power: my 
few correſpondents at London are too much 
taken up with their own amuſements to think 
of regaling their country friends: nay, I believe 
few of them think at all, being giddy with the 
whirlwind of diverſions of which they are in a 
continual rotation, and impart none of their plea- 
ſures, not even the relation of them, to us Cam- 
pagnards 3 ſo that we have nothing to impart 
that is new to each other. The ſtagnation of 
the commodity Scandal, | am not ſorry for; but 
that of the currency of wit, humour, or indeed 
the mere occurrences of the day, we ſuffer by: 

for when they circulate, we give leſs way to me- 
lancholy thoughts, which are too apt to prey 
upon the minds of us recluſe people, and do us 
as much hurt in one ſenſe, as the. people of the 
world's having no thought at all does them in 
another. But I juſt now perceive that I let my 
own thouzhts ramble without bounds, and that 
my pen obeys them to your misfortune. I con- 
ſole myſelf a little in remembering to have heard 
you ſay you loved to receive lang letters from 
your friends. Happy ſhould I be, were you 
(who to my coſt are not) like an Iriſhman, who 
being ſent with three pence for a letter directed 
to his Maſter, ſlyly changed it for one he ſaw at 
the Poſt-houſe, charged naw, being double; 
and though it was directed to another Gentle- 
man, brought it home to his Maſter, rejoicing 
at his contrivance, as this letter was twice as big 
as that he expeQed; Were this, I ſay, your 


caſe, 
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caſe, the letter I am writing would have ſome 
merit with you; whereas, intrinſically it has juſt 
none at all, except its -coming from a ſincere 
Friend, though :itupid Correſpondent. | 

But to continue this rhaplody (which I ad- 
viſe you to throw into the fire before you read 
it): I, Who never was given to ſpeak much in 
praiſe of Kings, cannot but commend the hu- 
mane conduct of our own, upon occafion of his. 
Son's death, and the tenderneſs he has ſhewn 

to the Princeſs Dowager.and ber children. But 
Eneed net have excuſed my commending Kings, 
ſince the actions I commend in him. are not 
owing to his Royalty; but When humanity is 
joined with it, thoſe. actions are more conſpicu- 
ous, and, I fear Tmight. add, more rare. I am 
aſſured (d prapos to Kings) that the Memoirs of 
the Houſe of Brandenburgh are wrote by the 
King of Pruſſia himſelf; der e makes me wiſh 
to read them. 

Now (d propos to nothing yet faig) 1 muſt tell 
vou that it is true Mr. Hall felt ftrongly for his 
Brother's illneſs and death, and was aſſiſtant to 
him to the utmoſt” of his power: the. has fince 
been fatigued with the conſequences of it, which 
will, Limagine, continue ſome time, as he volun- 
tartly takes the trouble of ſettling accounts, &c. 
with no leſs than three or four perſons his Bro- 
ther was concerned for, viz. the Biſhop of Lon- 
don, Mr. Savage, Mr. Kendal, and perhaps 
more; but I do not know. He was a great loſs 

emily; and ſince his death, a Siſter of 


— 
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his has had a great ſhock by her Father-m-law 
being found dead ſuddenly, and in an odd 
manner; and by her own only daughter being 
at the point of death, which ſhe was when I 
heard from our friend Mr. Hall laſt; and he 
ſeemed to be in great appvzehenſions at the fear 
of loſing his niece. He had been ſent for to 
this man's funeral at Birmingham very ſud-- 
denly : On Friday laſt he went to the Viſitation 
at Warwick, and from thence to Harborough,, 
to officiate on. Whitſunday ;. and is expected 
home to- night. As ſoon as I ſee him, Iwill de- 
liver your kind meſſage. 

My own ſervant Ann Harrop goes upon buſi- 
neſs into Cheſhire this week. Price is obliged. 
to go at Midſummer into Herefordſhire, and 
my abſence at' the fame time might be of ill. 
conſequence, as IL have this troop of horſes here: 
but I promiſe you ſolemnly, that if my health. 
{which is now very good) permits, I will ſpend a 
few davs at the Leaſowes; which wall be the. 
greateſt pleaſure to, Sir, 

Your much obliged 
and-very humble ſervant, 
HENRIETTA LUXBOROUGH.. 


My beſt compliments attend your. Brother 
and Mr. and Miſs Dolman.—Write ſoon, and. 


I will fend. you. word. when 1 can go to your 
houle.. 


P. S. Shall: 
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P. S. Shall I write this 1 over again? 
Yes; it is flovenly wrote now.— Well, but ! 
never could copy a letter in my life. So be it 
then: Mr. Shenſtone winks at faults in friends. 
Mrs. Wymondeſold writes word, ſhe has not 
forgot your Eau de Jaſmin; but it is not arrived. 


She ſent me a. very little Eau de Mille fleurs; of 
which I ſend you a drop. | 


L E T TER LXVI. 


"© BEAR SIR, June 14th, 1751, 


AM ſending my horſes to fetch my coach 

from Birmingham, and I take that oppor- 
tunity of enquiring after your Brother's health 
by letter, though my ſervant cannot poſſibly 
have time to go to the Leaſowes and bring the 
coach home; but he will leave the letter with 
the truſty Mr. Williams; and I hope it will 
find you in ſpirits.—I made your compliments 
to Mr. Hall, who is ſincerely concerned for your 
Brother's indiſpoſition; and wiſhes to ſpend a 
week with you this fine feaſon ; but finds him- 
ſelf tu:ler of buſineſs than he could have ex- 
peed: for beſides ſerving three churches this 
Whitſuntide, and attending two of our Hun- 
dreds as Commiſſioner of the Land-Tax at their 
meetings, he has had, and till has, many ac- 
counts of his Brothei's to make up. He finiſhed 
one the other day with Mr. Savage, which was 
5007. and looked out all the vouchers and pro- 
: duced 
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duced them. He is making up another with 
the Biſhop of London; and there is Mr. Ken- 
dal beſides; and I believe more people: and 
though his Brother's Honeſty and Punctuality 
does not leave it a difficult taſk to do, yet it 
takes a great deal of time from a perſon who has 
other employments: but he will go to the 
Leaſowes as ſoon as he has more leiſure. I long 
to go there; and will do ſo as ſoon as I poſſibly 
can, I wiſh in the mean time you ſaw my 
Sbrubbery now: it is in more perfection than 
when you did ſee it. 

I have not ſeen nor heard of any thing new 
lately. The King's kindneſs to the Princeſs . 
and his Grandchildren—tke Jubilee Balls the 
beauty of the two Iriſh women, Miſs Gunnings 
(one of whom they fay Lord Coventry has mar- 
ried)—and' the untimely death of pocr Mr. 
Dalton, who had all the merit a man can have; 
and is murdered by his friend. —Fhefſe, I ſay, 
are all the topics I hear of, or rather r2ad of 
for I hear nothing: ſo adieu. It is the kindeſt 
thing not to proceed, after telling you that 1 
have nothing entertaining to write. I am, Dear 

Sir, with the moſt ſincere friendſhip, 
Vour obliged humble ſervant, 
50 H. Lux BOROUGH. 


I wrote you word of my Brother Bolingbroke's 
ill fortune in his law-ſuit in France. 

My belt compliments to Mr. Joſeph Shen- 

ſtone, Miſs Dolman, &c. 

| . P. S. I have 
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P. 8. E-have conſidered that it will be more 
fatisfactory to me to have Joe go to the Lea- 
ſowes; fo I will fend him ont the earker in the 
morning, that he may make you my compli- 
ments in perſon. 

J think I could never forgive myſelf if. Thad 
been the cauſe (though the Papers eall it info- 
cent) of Mr. Dalton's death; as Miſs Gn 
was, by her focdliſh action in giving the ſnuff- 
box ve hau given her to Mr. Paul. Mr. Dalton's 
Father had but one other child than this which 
is now killed, and he was drowned laſt year in 
a ſhip that ſunk in bringing him from abroad. 
Tbis (whoſe death is now recent) was a young 
man of great learning, great good- nature, great 
honour and fobriety, and a moſt genteel beha- 
viqur. It was he acted ſo well the top part in 


the play Miſs ä and Mr. Meredith acted at 
London. 


LETTER LXIX. | 


8 IR, 3 . 1782. 
HE anxiety of doubt one cannot too ſoon 
remove; therefore | will not neglect this 
opportunity of enquiring after your Brother's 
health, by the ſtate of which your ſpirits do 
at preſent ebb or flow, as I imagine, and by their 
influence, your friends muſt feel pain or plea- 
ſure. Your laſt kind letter relieved me from 
my fears, 'by ſome paragraphs; but increaſed. 
them by others, eſpecially by the latter one. I 


„ 
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will however hope that I conſtrued it in a: 
worſe ſenſe; than there was occafion for; and I 
ſhould have ſent again ere now to beckons fully 
informed, had I had it in my power; but buſj- 
neſs, company, and weather, all impeded: and 
even now, Joe carries this to Mr. Williams; 
yet does not go on to the Leaſowes. Phis * 
pears inhuman; but ſo it muſt be: for with 
four of my horſes he conveys my landau to the 
ſaid Mr. Williams to paint anew, and to get 
mended; and muſt return at night with the 
ſame four horſes to Barrells, where he will find 
full forty hor ſes more; being thoſe of Captain 
Robinſon's Troop, which are to graze here tilt 
winter, if graſs ever appears. Thus harraſſed 
with that incumbrance (which might have been 
very profitable) and confined to my chimney- 
corner, without a flower to adorn my chimney- 
piece, or a gooſeberry my board, I languiſn out 
this everlaſting winter without ſo much as 
prognoſticating its end. I did indeed yeſterday 
dine with Mrs. Kendal at Stratford, whom I had 
not ſeen ſince the loſs of her only: Son, and her 
favourite Siſter : but found the roads, the wea- 
ther, and every thing ſo bad, (except her com- 
pany) that I never was ſo ae in going forty; 
or fifty miles in a day. 

If your Brother is better, e wilt bave reas 
Little Pompey: It is Fielding's. 
The King's tenderneſs and humamty e | 
fo. ſtrongly to the Princeſs. Dowager and her 
Joe: ſeems to ae every body.— 1 hear of 


many 
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many weddings; more deaths; and the latter 
has happened to the affliction of ſeveral I wiſh 
well to: ſo that if the remaining part of the 
year does not beſtow upon me a ſcene of more 
pleaſure, I ſhall begin to give up the ſentiment 
you and I both agreed in, — Of the equal diſtri- 
butions of Fortune's ſmiles or frowns. Let that 
happen as it will, I think I never had fo good 
a chance as now of finding you give up your 
favourite ſeaſon Spring. It has ill rewarded your 
zeal; and I do not think Autumn can poſſibly 
prove equally ungrateful to mine : but let ſeaſons 
vary as they liſt; my affection to my friends 
varies not; for they will find me (as long as J 
enjoy life) immutable ; as I hope you, Sir, do 
me the juſtice to believe I am, in my regard 
for you, and my good wiſhes for your perfect 
happineſs.—I cannot make a truer ending: ſo 
be it. 1 . 


H. Lu xBO ROUGH. 


P. 8. My compliments attend Miſs Dolman, 
and my good wiſhes Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone. 
Mr. Hall expreſſed his when I ſaw him four 
days ago: ſince which the Father of a Brother- 
in-law of his was found dead at Birmingham; 
which muff have been a freſh' concern to him 
on his Siſter's account; and his family have 
had an irreparable loſs in his Brother, who died 
lately; which lowering of ſpirits makes every 
new event more ſore, at leaſt fo I feel, and I 
rs | fancy 
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fancy none are hardened by misfortunes but 


thoſe who were hardened by nature. 
© 


LETTER LXX. 


Barrells, Wedneſday, July ioth, 1781. 
DEAR SIR, | 88 
Y not having anſwered yours, of the 
14th ultimo, is owing to the hopes you 
gave me of ſyrprizing me agreeably with a viſit, 
the ſeaſon is now favourable for it; and I pro- 
miſe you to return it ſoon. Why ſhould you 
not come and celebrate St. Swithin's Day with 
me? Your company will make me regard the 
day which gave me birth with much more plea- 
ſure than the circumſtance of its having firſt 
ſhewn me the light: for what is light, or any 
other bleſſing, without ſocial friends? 

I return Mr. Somerville's Picture (as I ſup- 
poſe you meant I ſhould). I think it very like 
Worledge's, and indeed. like Mr. Somerville ; 
but methinks it ſcarcely does him juſtice, as 
ſome of the leaſt agreeable features in his face 
are rather too ſtrongly marked; as under the 
eyes for example; and I think as he was very 
fair, the pencil might be fainter. But upon the 
whole, had I not another of him, I would not 
give this for a great ſum. His urn is now beau- 
tifully ſhaded by its canopy of oak; under which 
I fat laſt night agreeably, though alone, looking 
at the neighbouring hills, hearing my mowers 
. 
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whet their ſcythes, ſeemg the troop-horſes 
ſcamper about my avenue, and hearing one of 
the Graſs-Guard Dragoons play on his, German 
Flute; which he does very well: he has alſo a 
Pair of Iriſh Bag-piges, with which he can play 
un concert; they having ſixteen notes, and the 
Scotch but nine. He has no pipe to put to his 
mouth, and but very little motion with his 
arm; his fingers do the chief. You ſhall hear 
him on Monday, if you pleaſe; and 1 hope you 
will pleaſe. 

I dare ſay your new inks will pleaſe 
others, though they may not pleaſe you. You 
have not indulgence-enough for your own taſte ; 
nay, you do it injuſtice, Do not talk of altering 
old houſes, or of maturing and perfecting errors; 
that touches me heme, and-makes me wince : 
for too true it is; that after a vaſt deal of money 
laid out, one has nothing perfect, nor within 
many degrees of perfection. 

Your town of Birmingham grows very polite. 
I think the Players, who enjoyed the pleaſure 
of your Grove, ſhould have entertained you 
there. How delightful would be the Maſque of 
Comus acted on that ſpot! 

Ii think Mr. Dolman's objection to coming 
here the day you propoſed it can hardly be 
received as an excuſe, Deficiency in point of 
dreſs is never obſerved, where there is no defici- 
ency in ſentiment and ſenſe; therefore he might 
have come ſafely any where, and ſtill more ſo to 


me, 
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e, who lay very little ſtreſs upon the outward 
ai of my acquaintance. 


1am extremely glad Mr. Joſeph Shenſtore 
continues pretty well; and beg my compliments 
to him. — Lord St. John is ſtill at Batterſea, but 
is going to Caen, in Normandy, to the Academy. 
— My fervant Price is at London upon buſineſs. . 
I expe& him home on Saturday; ; when I hope 
to hear more of my friends in thoſe parts. In 
the mean time I can inform you of nothing 


new; for I hope it is not ſo to ſay that I am, 
with great truth, 


Your obliged Lai faithful wall p 


H. LuxBOROUGH. 


N. * St Swithin⸗ 8 Day is on Monday, 
July sth. f 
If you cannot come, write me word. 


! 7 
4 F FS b 


To WILLIAMS HEN STONE, Esq. 
WROTE AT,THE LEASOWES, AUGUST 7, 1749 


8 Nature here makes pleaſing ſcenes ariſe, 
And wiſely gives them SHENSTONE to 
EEC, = 1 ar1q 5 | 1 
To veil each flaw,” to brighten | ew ry grace ; - : 
Yet fill to let them wear their parent” s face. 


How well bur Bard obeys, each object tells; 
| Theſe lucid ſtreams, gay meads, and lonely cells: 


2 L Where 


— 
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Where blended Art ſo craftily's conceal'd, 
And Nature's charms ſo gracefully reyeal'd ; 
That pleas'd She claims the glory of the plan, 
As proud tor once t'adopt the work of man. 


H. I.— 


T hus altered afterwards. 


9 IS Nature here bids pleaſing ſcenes ariſe, 
And wiſely gives them SHENSTONE to 
reviſe ; 
To vell each blemiſh, brighten ev'ry grace; 
Yet till an the lovely parent's face. 


How well the Bard obeys, each object tells; 
Theſe lucid meads, gay lawns, and moſſy cells: 
Where modeſt Art in ſilence lurks conceal'd, 
While Nature ſhines ſo gracefully reveal'd; 
That She triumphant claims the total plan; 
And, with freſh e adopts the work of man. 


L. 


LETTER LXXI. 


Sunday Night, St. b Swithn, my Birth: day. 
SIR, | 


OUR ſervant. came juſt as Lord Archer 
and Mr. Juſtice Chambers came in to 
dinner, and found me fo ſuffocated with heat, 
and ſo hurried with company that was here, and 
company that is to be here to-morrow, that 1 
| could 
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could but juſt read your letter; by which, 1 
find your hay-making tallies with unexpected 
buſineſs of mine ; and both agree to prevent our 
meeting ſo ſoon as intended, and- wiſhed for. 
My buſineſs is the expeQation of a Lawyer from 
London, and Mr. Outing, who are to come at 
my expence in a poft-chaiſe, as Commiſhoners, 
to ſee me execute a fine, in conſequence of my 
parting with my houſe in London to Mr. W y- 
mondeſold. I dare not be from home till this 
affair is over, as you may imagine; ſince I have 
had notice given me of it: and Lord Lux- 
borough, who muſt join for form's fake, is 
equally confined in Surry, till they have been to 
ſee him execute his part. As ſoon as this is 
over, I will let you know, and embrace the 
agreeable opportunity you offer of enjoying your 
converſation in your cool retreat, (if any cool 
there be) and in ſeeing the beauties of other 
Seats within your reach.— I will ſhew Mr. Hall 
the obliging part of your letter which concerns 
him, if I ſee him to-morrow ; which I ſuppoſe I 
ſhall, as my birth-day being to be celebrated may 
bring him to this ſide of Warwickſhire. CORTE: 
I congratulate Lord Dudley upon gaining his 
law-ſuit ; for I believe he would be glad of any 
good that befel me or any body elſe ; or his looks 
belie him. 

I am glad Don Pedro's ſolemn Jeitzinhor 3 
not appear unworthy of your ſolemn woods z 
and that Donna Elvirg's tenderneſs for her abſent 
children has ingratiated her to Mrs, Arnold, who 

EL 7 1 will 
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will recompenſe her fully for whatever ſhe has 
left behind, and be as tender of her, as ſhe of her 
feathered babes, —lIf the Antiquarian Dean lays 
no ſtreſs upon the old Abbey, I think you may 
venture to pillage it without fear of a holy war. 
I wiſh it was Loretto for your ſake, and that it 
might make you as /appy as rich: but if trea- 
ſure and happineſs muſt (as generally they are) 


be parted, may you enjoy the latter undiſturbed, 
till I ceaſe to be 


Your very faithful 
and obliged ſervant, 


H. LuxBoRoOUuGn. 


LEI TER LAXE 


PDE AR SIR, Barrells, Monday, July 22d, 1781. 


HIS is only to enquire whether you re- 

ceived my letter, by which I invited you 
to come to Barrells on St. Swithin's Day, (it 
being my Birth-day) which was on Monday the 
15th. As I did not hear from you, I concluded 
every minute that you was juſt coming. I hope 
no illneſs, either of yours or your Brother's, pre- 
vented you; and that I ſhall ſee you very ſoon. 
Lord Dudley ſent to me re from Hen- 
ley; but did not call. 
I am ever your moſt obliged 

and faithful ſervant, 


H. LX BOROUGH. 


LETTER 


PETCTELAL 0 


LETTER LXXI. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, Auguſt iſt, 1781. 


T twelve o' clock at noon, and in bed, (to 
my ſhame be it ſpoken) I received your 
packet : the only thing fortune has favoured me 
in this laſt fortnight. I hope her next gift will 
be your company here or at the Leaſowes, if I 
have ſpirits enough left to go that far. You 
never knew mine at ſo low an ebb as they are 
at preſent; and conſequently I never had fo 
much occaſion for your company and your let- 
ters; which I find a reliſh in, though in few 
other things in life. Y ou ſhould have beftowed 
upon me the fight of the Verſes that went to 
Hagley. I envy the company there the pleaſure 
they have in peruſing them; which their good 
taſte and good judgments make them worthy of: 
but if the ſentiments of hearts alone were to be 
conſulted, I feel myſelf as worthy as they can 
be of ſeeing your Works, by the fincere regard 
and friendfhip I have for the author. 

I find the Leaſowes is become the reſort of 
the beau monde ; nor do I wonder at it; but E 
think the Maſters of the Vauxhalls, Ranclaghs, 
and the Playhouſes in the neighbourhood ought | 
to file a bill againit you, for decoying their com- = 
pany from them.—If Sir Harry Gough has no- | 
better taſte for the environs of a place than he 
ſhews in his choice of liquor, he does not deſerve 


* to 
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to ſee your Grove: for whey | is, I think, what 
one would not go ſo far to drink. 

A Mr. Gough of Perry-Hall was here, about 
three weeks ago, to aſk leave to ſee my Hermi- 
tage, and ſaid he liked it. I do not enjoy it much 
myſelf : the cold weather and inceſſant rain 
would hinder me, were I even in better ſpirits, 
Indeed, you will ſay, it is juſt a proper place for 


indulging melancholy thoughts; which is true; 


but therefore L ought to. ſhun it.—l am to dine 
to-morrow. at Umberſlade, as little as J like go- 
ing out. dare anſwer that Lord and Lady 
Archer would. have been glad to meet you here. 
I have not been to ſee Lord and Lady Plymouth 
yet, nor Mrs. Cheſter; but when they return 
from Warwick Races,, I muſt make. them two. 
viſits ; and I ought to go to Mr. Weſt's, whom 
you. mention, if I did any thing that ceremony 
requires; and after theſe viſits, I propoſe to- 
pack up my night-cap, and make a more agree- 
able viſit at the Leaſowes; which pleaſure, I 
hope, the ingratitude and: malice that perſecutes 
me, cannot. deprive me of. In the mean time, 
1 flatter myſelf that your workmen will ſpare 

you. to have a peep at the Bees in my Library, 
and at my venerable Oak: The ſoldier that 
played on the German Flute ſo well, whilſt I 
ſat under it, is returned to Worceſter, which I 
am ſorry for; it ſounded fo well amongſt the 
trees as I walked in my little wood; and even 
bis bagpipes were not diſagreeable. He played 
on both on my birth- day, whilſt we bowled, 
and, 


LETTERS 247 


and had our ſyllabub out of doors; for I had 


no entertainment to offer but tes W Be 
champttres. 


My Brother Bolingbroke is every day in ex- 


pectation to hear ſome account from France of 
his troubleſome law-ſuit : after that, he will de- 
termine what to do. He ſeems moſt inclinable 
to end his days with me: if ſo, here will be a 


Hermit and Hermiteſs in reality ; to which the 


wooden one muſt give place. 

My friend Tom is (they tell me) in naſte to 
return, as his having got here ſo early availed 
him nothing, becauſe of my lazineſs: to make 
up for that, and reconcile me to his faveur, E 
muſt now be diligent and haſten to aſſure you 
that I am, Sir, 


Your moſt faithful 
and obliged ſervant, 


H. Lux BOROUGH. 


LETTER LXXIV. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, Auguſt 21ſt, 1787. 


HE depreſſion of ſpirits my letter diſco- 
vered to you, turned into a dangerous bi- 
hous fever; and the bile which has by proper 
medicines been diſcharged, proved to be as 
black as in my late illneſs (when you ſent to 
enquire ſo kindly after me, and when it was 


ſuppoſed + could not live). L need ſay no: 


La more: 


3er bo” os 
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more: this is a full ſufficient reaſon for not 
having anſwered your laſt obliging letter, nor 
having returned your delightful Ode; which 
bas run in my head, and been the only eee | 
thought during my confinement to my bed; 
but the pleaſure was generally eclipſed by at 
before I could have ſpoke (much. leſs have wrote } 
my approbation of it; and now I do it with a 
weak hand and head, the, fever never having 
left me for a week; but my heart thanks you 
for my ſbure of the compliments you pay to 
your viſitors at the Leaſowes, and which every 
party deſerves more than myſelf, by their 
merit; but can never deſerve it more by their 
ſentiments in regard to you. Sincerely, I think 
it fine poetry, and am perſuaded better Judges 
will think the fame. 

I cannot write much more; yet muſt tell you 
one ſecret. which nobody in this neighbourhood 
knows, v1z. that my Brother Bolingbroke is to 
fend a ſet of horſes from Batterſea on Saturday 
next, to fetch me to him. He would have had 
me come fooner (as being his. only comfort) if 
1 had been able. I am now by my bed-fide 
expecting Mr. Holyoak, to know if be thinks I 
ſhall be able to ſet out on Tueſday morning: £ 
muſt be dying if I do not; and I repeat my 
med:cines every two hours, hoping to advance 
my cure. My Brother has a cancer on his 
cheek-bone, which is. already, an inch and half 
diameter, and three quarters of an inch thick. 
He is not under ſo much apprehenſion as I am 

for 
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ſor him. 1 hope (if I do not hear before) that 
] ſhall hear from you when I am with him. 


Direct to me at Batterſea Houle, \ Surry, by | 


London.—-I hope your Brother is well, and 
that you are perſuaded of my ſincere attach- 
ment. Adieu. 


H. Lux BOROUGH. 


P. S. Outing propoſes to be here next week. 


He little thinks that he will be diſappointed 

Pray do me the favour when you have an op- 
portunity, to aſk Aris for a Bill of Paper, &C. 
that I have had of him, and incloſe it in onp of 
your letters to me, 


EET TER EXXV. 


DEAR SIR, | Barrells, Auguſt 29th, 1751. 
MON G the many difagreeable things L 
\ ſuffer from the iniquity of Chance, (as you 
expreſs it) it is none of the leaſt, that I am de- 
prived of ſeeing you and your improvements at 
the Leaſowes. I ſometimes form an idea of 
them; but they amuſe me in that ſhape only as 
a fairy-tale. You do me juſtice, when you be- 
lieve that I would willingly (I may add joyfully) 
have gone and ſpent ſome days with you: but as 
the vulgar French proverb ſays, Phomme propeſes 
et Dieu diſpoſe. 
You are extremely kind. in 6 to enquire 
after my health; as alſo in adviſing me to be 


L 5 le fs 
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leſs precipitate, than I generally am, in niy 
journies. My Brother Bolingbroke deſires the 
iame of me; and adds, that he is hopeful E 
ſhall find his cancer near, if not quite, extir- 
pated; which revives me a little. If it be fo, 
it will do honour to the perſon who undertook 
the cure, and whom. Mr. Chiſelden, in a letter 
to me, treated with ſome ſcorn, as a Cancer- 
curer, Operator, &c. But before my. Brother 
employed him, he had ſufficient aſſurance that 
the remedy had ſucceded in a multitude of ca- 
ſes; which he took care to have examined and 
verified : therefore he ſays, he ſhould even be 
more unfortunate than it belongs to Aim to. be, 
if it failed in his caſe alone. Perhaps I may 
bring him back with me; and who knows but 
we three may meet here? as to the Leaſowes, 
J cannot anſwer; for I believe he will not make 
many peregrinations the reſt of his life. 

I will undoubtedly write to you from Batter- 
ſea; and have ſent this day covers to Lord Ar- 
cher to frank, with that intent. You muſt not 
expect much news, or any thing jovial from 
thence ; but ſincerity of heart you may always 
expect from me; nor need you doubt my re- 
membering you wherever Iam. The affection 
of my. real friends, and the civilities they. ſhew 
me, make a much ſtronger impreſſion upon me, 
than the injuries of my enemies, or even than 
the treachery and ingratitude of ſuppoſed 
friends. 

The 
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25 al remember, did not much "— me: the 
effect it will have in the other place I cannot 
judge of at this diſtance. If Sir Thomas dies, 
I ſuppoſe his Son and Mr. Pitt will extend their 
genius and taſte ſome miles : but they cannot 
obtain for money what Nature has preſented 
you with at the Lesson; I mean, a command: 
of water. | | | 
That I approve your Ode is no merit in me, 
rs you account it one to-know that a good: 
thing is good.. | | 
As to Peregrine Pickle, I hired it, and that 
| merely for the ſake of reading one of the vo-- 
lumes, wherein are inſerted. the Memoirs of 
Lady V—; which, as I was well acquainted 
with her, gave me curioſity. The reſt of: the 
book is, I think, ill wrote, and not intereſting. 
Pompey the Little. is pretty and humorous, and: 
the language good; but it was only lent me; 
and J have had nothing of. late from Dodlley : 
but you may depend upon it, if I pick up any 
thing worth reading at London, I will fend it 
you. I am glad your. Brother has had no return 
lately of his aſthma, and beg my compliments 
to him, as alſo to Mr. and Miſs Dolman. 
I have: laid your letter to Mr. Outing upon 
my: chinmey-piece,. where he will find it if he 
comes to Barrells: when that will be, it is not 
m my power to ſay, any more than it is in his, 
1 YO" to be more ambulant. 
--Leamot ſive ove meſlage to Mr. Hall, not 
| having 


22 LADY LUXBOROUG Hs ' 
having ſeen him this month. He is, I believe, 
at Harborough, and would e —_— 
af your intention. 

beg you will favour me with your . 
to London, which Þ can execute with eaſe, and 
will do it with punctuality. jt 

I muit now atk pardon for king: your fer- 
vant-maid all. night againſt her inclination and 
duty: for ſhe faid ſhe had promiſed to come 
home. I ſent her word, I was apprized of the 
length of way, and that the fatigue would be 
too much, and moreover that I would take the 
fault upon me, if it was one; ſo, dear Sir, you 
are to puniſh me and not her, if this proves 
amiſs. I have ſent her to ſee my Gardens and 
Coppice; but fear ſhe will deſpiſe n; being | 
uſed to your's. | 

| What more can I fay from this ſolitude, but 
that in all places I am equally, Dear Sir, 

Your faithful friend © | 
and obliged ſervant, 


H. Lvxp BOROUGH, 
e 


LETTER LXXVI. | 


81 R, 2 | Sunday, December 273th, Two. o e 


8 * was ſtepping 1 into my poſt· chaiſe this 
morning, your ſervant delivered me 

your obliging letter; which nothing ſhould: have 
prevented my 3 immediately, but going 
to church; from whence I am this moment 
| returned, 
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returned, ſo pinched with cold, and my fingers 
fo numb'd, that I can fcarcely hold my pen; 
and your ſervant ſends me word he cannot well 
ſtay, having ſo far to ride, Theſe reaſons will 
I hope excule my not anſwering your letter in 
the manner I ought. To which I may add ano- 
ther reaſon, Sir Peter Soame. being juſt come in 
to dinner: but I muſt find time, in juſtice to my- 
ſelf, to tell you that I am greatly pleaſed with 
the hopes of ſeeing you at Barrells next week; 
and I eſteem myſelf no ſmall Heroine ſince J have 
removed ſuch a bar to my pleaſure as was your 
indolence, which prevented my leeing you here; 
but ſince that is removed, I glory 1 in my exploit, 
and am, Sir, 
Four moſt obliged 


1 9 95 humble ſervant, 


H. Lux BOROUGH. 


"Lt T's kx xx 
STR, 


Y paralytic fingers will not obey the Ge- 
tates of my heart, which thanks Mr. 
Sbenſtone for his kind letter and begs for more 
ſuch epiſtles. | 1 believe the Green Book would 
cure me, and fave a Journey to Bath. h 
Mr. Mallet begs, for the ſake of himſelf and 
the world, that your Muſe would not be ſilent. 
Adieu. Je wen puis dire davantage ſans Pu- 
lage des doigts, qui me paroiſſent avoir regits- 
Pimpreſſion 


* 
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Pimprefſion de tous mes autres maux; car, 
Dieu merci, je me porte paſſablement bien d'ail- 
leurs. 


H. L. 


LETTER LXXVII. 


DEAR SIR, | Bath, January 20th, 1752. 


#2 6 fingers ſhall make an effort to write to 
you: you muſt make a great one to read 
what #5 write. Such is my preſent ſituation. 
— The Doctors give me hopes that bathing and 
pumping will ſoon reſtore me to the uſe of my 
hands. But as yet, I have only drank the wa- 
ters at home, the week I have been here.—I 
ſpent three weeks at London after my Brother's 
death, at Mr. Wymondeſold's. They enquired 
much aſter you. 

Your grief for your Brother I feel in its full 
force, and am perſuaded you feel the like as to 
mine: but as our loſſes are irrecoverable, we 
ought, T believe, not only to ſubmit, but to 
endeavour to ſhake off the melancholy ideas 
they ſuggeſt. —I preach what I do not well 
practiſe; and will. preſcribe what I do not. well 
execute—Come into company z Bath i is your 
place—and | I am in all places, and at all! times,, 


Your fairhful ſervant, A. 


3 


N., E. 
LETTER 
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LETTER LXXIX. 


DEAR SIR, Orange Grove, February 29th, 1782, 
] EST my fingers ſhould refuſe me their 


aſſiſtance for more than two minutes, E 
begin my letter by telling you that your recom- 
mendation leaves me no room to heſitate; and 
J readily accept the houſe-maid from your hands 
(who knows, I prefume, that ſhe is alſo to do 
the dairy, as her predeceſſors in my ſervice did) 
and I would have her go to Barrells immediate- 
ly, if poſſible; for I have been obliged to ſend 
for my laundry-maid hither, to afhſt for the pre- 
ſent (my own fervant, who is alſo my houſe- 
keeper, being married); ſo that there is not 
one female now at Barrells. Joe and ſhe will 
ſettle the day of her going. 

For once bid bufineſs avaunt, and aſk us. 
how we do at Bath, and at your friend Graves's. 
We can offer you friendly converſation, friend- 
hh fprings, friendly rides and walks, friendly 
paſtimes to diſſipate gloomy thoughts ; friendly 
bookſellers who for five ſhillings in the ſeaſon 
will furniſh you with all the new books; friendly 
chairmen, who will carry you through ſtorms 
and tempeſts for ſixpence, and ſeldom elſe, for 
Ducheſſes trudge the ſtreets here unattended: 
we have alſo friendly Othellos, Falſtaffs, Rich- 
ards the Third, and Harlequins, who entertain 
one daily for half the "ou of your Garrick's, 
; Barry's: 
7 


P 


mee 
2 


= * I n . 
—_— ” HR - l CORD NE s. n , 
8 ar BL oo, Ex. = Ty Tt 5 Ls * AT * g 
* E n VIS” Ty 8 3. 1 * „ 2 
4 F - leet” 8 8 FF e br =. 
A 272 r' - A ly 6 I; 
8 * 0 2 e — N . — A A ks > RY 4.7 „ 
2 W = — 4 * EE : n= emen a morags xt 17 ---_ \ 1 Co == a 
FE - —— A — 5 " Ye 4 —_— RE r = N. — a - 

zer eee r 

5 A” IN) EIS I ns wet res Pg 

=> 8 — io: ERIN l FE _ a „r ET vv \ Oo 


4 
eee 


* 
= 


1. 
R li. + 
= Ap Ids ra. — 
gage rio oy ; 
_ —_ 


775 3 l 
f 
9 o 
TN 
by 
\ bo 
+ 


256 LADY LUX BOROUGEH- 


Barry's and. Rich's—And (what you will ſcarcely 
believe) we can alſo offer you friendly ſolitude ; 
for one may be an Anchoret here without being 
diſturbed by the queſtion My? - Would you 
fee the fortunate and benevolent Mr. Allen, 
his fine houſe, and his ſtone-quarries ? Would 
you ſee our law-giver Mr. Naſh, whoſe white 
hat commands more reſpect and non-xeſiſtance 
than the Crowns of ſome Kings, though now 
worn on a head that is in the Soth year of its 
age? To promote ſociety, good manners, and 
a coalition of parties and ranks; to ſuppreſs 
ſcandal and late hours, are his views; and he 
ſucceeds rather better than his brother-monarchs 
generally do: haſten then your ſteps; for he 
may be ſoon carried off the ſtage of life, as the 
greateſt muſt fall to the worms repaſt: yet, he 
is new-hanging his Collection of Beauties, ſo 
as to have ſpace to hang up as many more 
future Belles. His Apelles is Howard (in cray- 
ons); his Praxiteles is Howard's Brother, who, 
though a ſtatuary, deigns alſo to exerciſe his art 
in ſculpture on humble paper-cielings, which are 
very handſome. 

You ridicule the trifles 1 lent you, 1 
calling them elegant preſents : in revenge, I 
ſend you nothing this time in Joe's pocket but 
a bit of dirty rock, and a ſnail petrified by 
the waters hereabouts. If you pleaſe, I can 
duy you, for four ſhillings, a quart of durable 
cement, to make urns, & c. in rock-work with 
theſe 
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theſe ſort of materials, and Briſtol ſtones, or even 
of ſhells. 

How infinitely I ſcrawl! I who can ſcarce- 
ly hold a pen, and could not write to my 
Nephew Bolingbroke, till laſt week, ſince his 
Uncle's death, 


Adieu, Monſieur : je n'en puis plus; ma main 


ſe revolte, mais jamais mon cœur. 


H. . 


I am told your Friend Mr. Graves does not 
leave his Wife an inch. 1 


P. S. I will make your compliments to any 
body you pleaſe, let them live in what latitude 
ſoever, when you name them to me. Mrs. 
Maynard ſends her reſpects to you. — My letter 
is ſo ſcribbled, interlined, and blotted, that F 
hope you will copy the part relative to the 


Houſe-keeper, inſtead of ſhewing her friends 


my whole prepoſterous letter. 

Pray, how does Eolus's harp perform? 

Mr. Bradley's family are well recovered from 
inoculation, and not marked. There were 
ſeven or eight at once inoculated at home by 
Mr. Holyoak. 
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LETTER .ELCS. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, Thurſday, June Ach, 17 62. 


AD I had a fervant to ſend to the Lea- 

4 ſowes, I ſhould not have omitted thank- | 
ing you for your kind (though fhort) viſit, long 
before this time: but Price and Joe were both 
at London; the reſt of my domeſticks all new 
ſervants, that are as unknown to me as the 
road to your houſe is to them. Price came 
home in my poſt-chaiſe laſt Saturday, but re- 
turns to London on Friday next. He brought 
me a letter from Mrs. Wymondeſold, in which 
was the incloſed Poſtfcript, as alſo a very di- 
minutive bottle of Sweets, which I ſend with 
this letter to the care of Mr. Williams. She 
goes to Tunbridge the firſt week in July, and 
to Bath the firſt week in October; between 
which ſeaſons ſhe will endeavour to prevail with 
her Father-in-law to diſpenſe with her com- 
pany three weeks, in order to ſpend them here 
with me. 1 | 
I muſt now beg the favour of you to inſtruct 
me about the ceiling of my bed-room, which I 
would have adorned a little with papier machs 
and the ground painted of a colour; but do not. 
know where to get my paper-ornaments, nor 
how to have them fixed up: for no perſon. 
hereabouts has the ſmalleſt idea of it. Should 
not the ceiling and cove, which are at preſent 
5 plain, 
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plain ſtucco much cracked, be mended by the 
Warwick plaiſterer, before the reſt is attempted? 
Be ſo good, dear Sir, as to ſend me an anſwer to 
theſe queries as ſoon as poſſible. 


When you write to Mr. Graves, pray do- 
not forget my compliments to him and to Mrs. 


Graves, whom I am ſorry I did not fee at 


Barrells. 

Let me know how your new apartment goes. 
on; to which this rainy weather will have 
cauſed you to give freſh attention, as your 
environs cannot have drawn you far from it; 
and yet we are in the month of June—ſo ſays. 
the Almanack—but I cannot believe it. L 
am at all ſeaſons (however mutable they may. 


be) ever immutable in my enn to you, and = 


very much 
Your obliged humble ſervant, 


H. Lux BOROUGH. 


LETTER LAME 


DEAR SIR, Barrels, Saturday, June 6th, 1952 


OUR quick return to my troubleſome 


letter gave me much pleaſure, but no 
ſurprize, as you have long accuſtomed me to all 
friendly attentions on your part: but your tak- 
ing down: your whole ceiling to fend me, merely 
to ſatisfy my impertinent curioſity, is a gallantry 
that quite confounds me; and your maid's. 


charging herſelf with it, and bringing it ſafe, 
though 
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though unaccompanied, and riding ſingle, ſhews 
her a Heroine, Had you ſeen me open the 
parcel, you would have found me a contraſt to 
her. Fear and trembling ſeized me ere I read 
that it was extremely tender and apt to break. 
It increaſed ſa much upon viewing the truth of 
that, that as I received the pieces I returned 
them in five minutes time to your ſervant, leſt 
any thing ſhould happen to them here : but 
however, in that ſhort time, perceived that 
your advice to me was proper in regard to my 
ceiling, and that your ornaments muſt look very 
pretty in yours, I will write to Bromwich to 
ſend me ſome in that taſte, and will get the ac- 
cidental cracks I mentioned to you repaired; 
after which, if the Gentleman your neighbour 
'favours me with a viſit and with his directions, 
it will infinitely oblige me. 

You pleaſe me in telling me you have had 
company, and more ſo, in telling me you are 
not at preſent the leaſt averſe to ſuch diſſipation; 
for your averſenefs to it prevented the effect 
which you ſeemed to want from ſuch a remedy. 
I am myſelf too averſe to that remedy to wonder 
you are ſo: but it is common to preach better 
than one practiſes. 

I know Mrs, Stanley ; 4. 1 ſuppoſe you 
mean the Daughter of Sir Hans Sloane, Siſter 
of Lady Cadogan: Admiral Smith I do not 
know: but who is there but muft wiſh to 
know him, when you fay he is the delight of 
mankind ?—] am glad Lord Dudley is reſtored 


tO 
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to you, and beg my compliments to him and- 


Miſs Lea, —Mr. Outing is ſtill at Henley, at 
Mr. Holyoak's: he comes here ſometimes as a 
day-viſiter; ſometimes ſtays a night, which he 
did yeſterday with Jack Reynalds; and they. 
left me this morning. He knows he is welcome 
for longer.—-I am glad Sir George Lyttelton 
has a view to modern plans for his houſe ; 
which certainly ought to be more modern (or 
more antique) than it is. 

Mrs. Wymondeſold in my opinion deſerves 
no thanks for ſuch an ideal preſent: for my 
part, I ſaw nothing in the little bottle (which I 
durſt not open) but a green ſmall ſhadow : if any 
thing was ever 1n it (as undoubtedly there was) 
it muſt have evaporated, as well it might, being 
covered with nothing, and ſtopt with a common 
glaſs-ſtopper.—Y ou do Price too much honour: 


he is at London; how well or ill, I do not know 
at preſent. 


Talking of illneſs, I mention with real con- 
cern that of your maid's ſiſter ; ind the more 
ſo, as ſhe is a ſervant you derben, to me, 


and whom I much wiſhed to have found capable 


of the work her poſt here obliged her to; which 
is in itſelf ſuch as only a ſtrong and healthy per- 
ſon uſed to work can go through; I mean when 
I have my whole dairy; but ſince ſhe has been 
here, I have had but one cow, and no labour; 
yet the poor girl was ſeized with pains in all her 
Iimbs about four days ago, which grew worſe, 
and are more fixed in one arm now. I no ſooner 


knew 
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knew it, but I ſent for Mr. Holyoak, who is 
the perſon with whom I intruit my own health: 
after he had talked with her, he told me ſhe ſaid 
any cold was apt to give her ſuch pains (which 
he called rheumatic) ; and that wetting her feet 
would do it immediately. This is a great miſ- 
fortune to a ſervant, and makes it impoſſible to a 
miſtreſs to keep one ſo tender; and would be 
great imprudence in the ſervant, however willing, 
(as I dare ſay this is) to attempt it. Therefore 
hope dear Mr: Shenſtone will not take it amiſs 
that I part with her. I offer her and your own 
maid- ſervant my poſt-chaiſe to carry them to- 
gether, as it would be more eaſy for Hannah on 
Monday; and hope your own maid will accept 
the offer, that ſhe may accompany her ſiſter, and 
alſo ſee Barrells to-morrow (Sunday) with leſs 
anterruption. 
I am, dear Sir, with conſtant truth, 


/ 


Your faithful humble ſervant, | 


H. LuxBOROUGH. 


1 enquired of your man after Mrs. Arnold. It 
- he does not tell her, pray let this letter ſay, I am 
her hearty well-wiſher. | 


8 LETTER 
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LETTER EYES 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, July 19th, 1782. 


S I have eight people at table, and as you 
requeſt me to diſpatch the truſty and va- 
huable Tom to-night, you muſt not expect an 
anſwer ſuitable to your agreeable letter, either in 
length or ſtile. ſo I haſten to return thanks for 
your punctuality about the label, and for your 
kind invitation to the Leaſowes. I muſt next 
tell you the reaſons you have been fo long with- 
out hearing from me; which are, Firſt, A jour- 
ney to Oxford I was obliged to take upon buſi- 
neſs; and ſince that, Company I have had in 
my houſe. At preſent, here are Sir Peter 
Soame and his Son, Mrs. Davies, and Mr. Out- 
ing, who will write his own excuſe.—My hang- 
ing-paper is arrived, and the cracks of the ceil- 
ing have been filled. The papier mache is not 
yet come, but is beſpoke.—You may depend 
upon my inclination's guiding me to the Lea- 
ſowes as ſoon as it is in my power: but I am 
as buſy in hay as you can poſlibly be, and hav- 
ing loſt half my ſett of horſes, and not yet being 
able to ſupply their places, the three remaining 
ones are fully employed, and cannot be ſpared 
for me to uſe; and moreover my poſt-chaiſe is 
gone to kave new wheels put to it. Theſe diſ- 
treſſes removed, I ſhall wait upon you, and 
Lord Dudley; to whom, and to Miſs Lea, I beg 


my 
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my beſt compliments.— ſhewed the D#bris of 
my Bath-rock-work to your man Tom, who will 
carry a ſmall baſketful. 
I am moſt mviolably 
Your obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBoRovucn. 


Sir Peter and Mr. Soame's compliments at- 
tend you. 


LETTER LXXXII. 


DEAR SIR, |  Barrells, Auguſt 25th, 1752. 
OU are always obliging, but doubly ſo 
now, in ſending to enquire again after 

me, though I have not yet been at the Lea- 
{owes to thank you for all favours: but my 
company has but juſt left me; and whilſt they 
were here, I could neither find time to go any 


where, nor even to write,—-Sir Peter Soame and 
His Son are gone back to Heydon. I carried 
Mrs. Davies home to Stratford yeſterdav-was- 
ſevennight; and this day ſevennight Mr. Outing 


went to Glouceſterſhire, in order to embark laſt 


Monday for Monmouth : ſo he may probably 
be afraid with reaſon, and become a prey to the 
Aſh, having ſo young a guide as his pupil: and, 
as I told him, if ſuch an accident happened, no- 
body would pity him; but all would tay (as in 


Moliere' s play) 


Aub alloit il faire dans cette ks Ty 
This 


LE FF ER IN bs 
This juvenile party conſiſts of Lord Somerville's 
two Sons, Outing's Pupil, himſelf, and Jack 
Reynqlds; who go this voyage by water they 
know not why nor where. Landrinden they 
talked of taking in their way, when the Somer- 
villes, & c. lay here and formed this party: but 
they were no ſooner gone than I perceived Out- 
ing's heart failed him, but he was aſhamed to 
own it to them; however, he ſaid he would go 


no farther has. to Monmouth, and told Lane 


he intended to be back at Barrells in a fortnight's 
time. If he is ſo, he will undoubtedly go with 
me to the Leaſowes. If I can alfo get Mrs. Da- 
vies to go, ſhe will contribute to our mirth, and 
will ſing all day: Sir Peter taught her two or 
three new longs. She can lie with my ſervant; 
ſo that ſhe will not take up a bed the more. 1 
have thoughts of going in my landan, and of 
ſending back four of the horſes the ſame night, 
and keeping two at your houſe, which will I ſup- 
poſe be ſufficient to carry me to the Grange. 
It convenient to you, I propoſe going to the 
Leaſowes on Friday the 28th inſtant : if not 
convenient to you, pray write me word. Price 
| begs he may attend my coach.—T rejoice at 

your jollity, and will join in chorus, when 


you ſing 


<©* Baniſſons la melancolie :” 


but your writing nothing 1 do not approve of, no 
more than of your not finiſning my Green Book. 
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— Your inſcription upon the Label ſhould be 


Vin de Pai ſan, without the gat laſt. 

Joe tranſlated the French receipt for cauli- 
flowers, and has dictated it to Lane, whilſt I 
have been writing this letter. 
My beſt compliments wait on Lord Dudley 
and Miſs Lea; and I am ever 

Moſt fincerely yours, &c. 
H. Lx BORO UCR. 


LETTER LXXXIV. 


TOtwithſtanding my partiality to Autumn, 

long, for Spring, as it will I hope bring 
you to Barrells, and as it uſhers in Summer, 
which will carry me to the Leaſowes, where I 
will, as long as it is in my power, pay my de- 


voirs to you, and make libations to our departed 


Friend over his urn, which I am glad you have 
erected to his memory; as I think it is pity that 
ſa worthy a man ſhould meet with ſo few people 
to pay to his memory the honours it deſerves ; 
and ſo many, that, on the contrary, vilify his 
character : And though I am far from laying a 
ſtreſs upon funeral pomp, no one (Jacky Rey- 
nalds excepted) ſhed a tear over his corſe, or 
laid a ſtone over his grave, —notwithſtanding 
Lord Somerville is ſo great a gainer by his dy- 


ing, and the Vicar was ſo. great a one by his 


living: 


The beginning of this Letter is wanting. 


F* ; 
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living : but ingratitude is now as faſhionable as 
bribery and corruption, 

Hefe I end, left you ſhould be quite tired 
out, and not return me an anſwer ſoon, for 
fear of drawing upon yourſelf a troubleſome 
reply. It is late; but I can, with the worſt 
pen, and the ſincereſt heart aſſure you, that 
Iam, Sir, 

Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 
H. Lux BOROUGH. 


LETTER LXXXV. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, September, 28th 3782. 
R. Pixall has juſt been ſaying he intends 


to go home to-morrow : You would 
otherwiſe have heard from me by another con- 
veyance ; for I could not longer have forborne 
returning my ſincere thanks for the very obliging, 
hoſpitable, and pleaſing reception I met with at 
the Leaſowes, and for your agreeable, though 
too ſhort, viſit at Barrells. 

My cough continues: but I am otherwiſe 
well, and inhabit my lower apartment and my 
Summer-houſe, where I hope to receive you 
and Lord Dudley before the days grow much 
ſhorter, and the elms quite bare. My compli- 
ments attend his Lordſhip, Miſs Lea, and all 
your neighbours. 

My Dreſſing-Room looks juſt as [ would, and 
as I believe 5% would have it (ſo well has Mr. 
Pixall-performed his part); and the feſtoons over 

M 2 the 
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the windows are not the leaſt elegant ornaments 


of the room: the doors ſeem to envy the win- 


dows, and are in as plain a dreſs as that of the 
Quakers ; but are very ready to ſubmit to any 
ornament you will be pleaſed to beſtow. 

I defire the bearer may lead my coach-horſe 
bome; and I beg the favour of you to pay the 
farrier, and to let me know what his bill comes 
to, which will be better than letting him make 
it to me, who am a ſtranger. 

l have juſt been writirg to the Earl and Coun- 
teſs of Ferrers, from whom I received compli- 
ments this day, and information of their marri- 
age; fo that my hand is tired, but my heart is 
indefatigably true to my friends, and would be 
equally ſerviceable, if power was given to 

Your faithful and obliged 

. humble ſervant, 

H. LuxBoRoOUGH. 


LE T TER ERERVL 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, Sunday, October 15th, 1782. 


NY meſſenger that comes from the Lea- 
ſowes is ſure to be welcome at Barrells (as 
Hannah would have been, if you had permitted 
her to come). — V ou are very kind in being ſo- 
licitous about my health, which is good now 
my Birmingham cough has left me; but it 
continued a conſiderable time after you went 


from hence. 
| | I con- 
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1 congratulate you upon having bud ſo much 
agreeable company, who will undoubtedly viſit 
you often; as, by your account of them, they 
ſeem to be people of taſte. - My pride cannot be 
heightened by Sir George Lyttelton's approba- 
tion of my Lines, becauſe Mr. Shenſtene had 
commended them before, and has thought them 
worthy of being retouched by himfelf. 

Lord Dudley is flow in fixing a day for giving 
me the pleaſure of his and your company: but I 

hope the reſolution will come upon him ſudden- 
ly, and will as ſuddenly be executed; though T 
cannot promiſe his Lordſhip any pleaſure in the 
Journey, except that of obliging ; which I know 
is a great one to him. 

Mr. Outing and J have lived like two Hermits 
ſince you left us. The few fine days we have 
had J have employed in making ſmall improve- 
ments (alterations at leaſt). in my Coppice, and 
in the way to it: but much more planting is: 
required; and I want greatly a hedge that will 
grow as quick as yours did, and I ſhall/ prize 
it as much (but with far more reaſon) as the 
venerable Dean does his . found Druid- 
Idol. 

I return your ſmall Red Book, after having 
copied the Ode on Indolence, which pleaſes me- 
much.—l alſo ſend you by truſty Tom three 
Roſes for your Gothic windows, which you may 
fx up without cenſure, for they are all red. 

l obſerve your averſion to Autumn continues, 
and that, when you find your ſpirits deprefled,, 
M 3 you: 
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you are ready to lay the fault. on the ſeaſon; but 
I take it that ſolitude is the chief n. and the 
nurſe of painful ideas. 

I hope Mrs. Arnold is well, * ſhall be 
obliged to her for a Guinea cock, when « con- 
venient. | 

Pray remember me kindly to Mr. Pixall, and 
aſk if he beſpoke my long ſtools and fire-grate 
at- Birmingham? and whether he ſpoke to Mr. 
Williams? x 

Adieu. I am interrupted by Mr. John Rey- 
nalds, and Mr. Bradley, and Lady Plymouth's 
ſervant, from writing more ; but never can be 
interrupted in my fentiments of friendſhip and 
gratitude towards you, which are immutable. 


H. LUX BOROUGH. 


LETTER 


| Barrells, Tueſday, October 24th, 1752. 

DEAR SIR, 5 1 
ONG have I expected the pleaſure of your 
company and Lord Dudley's, but have 
expected in vain ; and my impatience at the de- 
lay will n ſhow the greater impatience 
and the concern I now feel at finding myſelf 
obliged to prolong that delay, which I wiſhed to 
ſhorten.— The truth is, that my old ſervant 
Price is ſtrugk with a palſy, and one half of his 
body is dead; fo that he is entirely helpleſs : and 
as his weight and ſize do not agree with the 
narrowneſs of my garret-ftairs, there was not a 
poſſibility 
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poſſibility of carrying him, laſt Saturday, higher 
than the firſt ſtory; where he has continued 
ever ſince in the bed Mr. Outing lay in till 
then; and another perſon lays in the other 
bed, in the ſame room, to be ready at 


hand to aſſiſt him, and turn him as he lays. 


This accident, and the conſequences of it, per- 


plex me a good deal; but it was unavoidable : 
for ſo faithful an old ſervant could not be ſent 
out of the houſe, unleſs inhumanity had guided 


me; which I hope will never be the caſe, though 


I forfeit my own pleaſure; for I cannot aſk'to 
ſee you and Lord Dudley, where I could not 


lodge you. I have literally but one ſpare bed at 
preſent N and that is uſed by Dr. Wall when he 


comes to the ſick man.— I never till now wiſhed 
for a ſpacious habitation: my ſmall one was 


ſufficient for my uſe, and fully ſatisfied my am- 
bition; but now that it banithes my friends, it 


is inſu p portable to me: it is, however, but for + 
a time, and zhat, I hope, a ſhort one. As ſoon 
as theſe difficulties are removed, I will acquaint. 
you of it for my own ſake. In the mean time, 


be pleaſed: to preſent my compliments to Lord 


Dudley and Mifs Lea, and acquaint his Lord- 


ſhip of my diſappointment, —Mr. Outing pre- 


ſents his compliments to you, and aſks your 


commands to London, where he is obliged to go 
ſoon.— I am moſt ſincerely, dear Sir, 
Your obliged humble ſervant, 


H. LuUxBOROUGH.. 
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LETTER LXXXVIII. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, November 6th, 1752.1 


T is both kind and polite of you to ſend fo far 
1 to enquige after my honeſt old ſervant Price: 
but the anſwer is ſuch as I believe you gueſs ;— 
He is no more. It pleaſed God to releaſe him 
trom his miſery, but not till yeſterday morning, 
at two or three o'clock. He had his ſenſes to 
the laſt, and made his will, We propoſe to 
bury him on Wedneſday. I have ſent into 
Herefordſhire for Mr. Smith, the Clergyman you 
faw here, My hurry, and the confuſion of my 
houſe, has been very great, and is not yet at an 
end: The having almoſt all new ſervants makes 
it lie harder upon me.—Mr. Outing was to 
have gone for London to-day; but does not go 
till next Monday, and deſires his beſt compli- 
ments to you. 

If you fee Mr. Pixall, pray ſay that I do not 
mean to give two guineas for a fender; and I 
even think I need not have any bought : but 
would be glad of a ſmall grate; and I am obliged 
to him for the trouble of getting the things 
made which I beſpoke. —My great Parlour 
looks very handſome now ut is painted with 
flake-white. | 

Thanks for your Stanza to Admiral Smith, 
which is genteel and elegant. You are happy 
in having neighbours delcrving of your pane- 3 

gy rics. 
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gyrics Mrs. Dillon's beauty claims a conſider- 
able place among them.—l can ſcarcely form an 
idea of Lady Lytrelton preſiding over a Dairy, 
any more than I ſhould of the venerable Dean, 
if you told me he preferred-a modern Guinea to 
a copper Otho. 

y beſt compliments pray, at the Grange; 
and hope the viſit intended me, though poſt-- 
poned, will be made ere long. 

I ſend you Mrs. Wymondeſold's compliments 
to you, and her reaſons for not coming to me 
at preſent, in her own hand-writing, to the peru- 
fal of which I leave you, after. aſſuring you that 
I am, dear Sir, | 

Your ever obliged and faithful 
| H. LuxBOROUGH.. 


Sir Peter Soame wrote me his compliments: 
for you. 


LETTER LXXXIX. 
DEARSIR,. Barrells, November 27th, 1 
F THINK it long ſince I heard from you; 


and write. this only to uire after you, 
and to ſay that I hope it will net be long before 
| have the pleaſure of ſeeing you and Lord 
Dudley here. 

It ſeems the Pediment for Venus's Temple 
has been finiſhed and brought hither theſe nine: 
months. I have defired Mr. Hands to defer 
erecting it till you come, ſince it has not been 

M5. done 
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done before, by my being ignorant of its being 


here. 

Lord and Lady Plymouth dined here laſt 
week, and Mrs. Kendal made me a viſit two 
days before ; except which, ſolitude has reigned 
triumphant here: but, whether with or without 
company, I feel myſelf equally attached to my 
friends; and, in confequence, muſt ever be, 
dear Sir, | | 
Your faithful humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBOROUGH. 


P. 8. I write in a hurry by my waggon which 
goes for coals. 

I have not heard from Mr. Outing ſince he 
went to London. 


LETTER XC. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, December 4th, 1752. 
HAT you are two letters in my debt L 

do not reproach you; for the laſt which I 
incloſed to Mr. Williams, I imagine neither 9 
nor he ever received. It was to aſk if I ſhould 
not now be favoured with your company and 
Lord Dudley's at Barrells? to whom I deſired, 
and do defire, my beſt complitnents : and to pre- 
vent farther mi/takes, or even delays, | ſend Joſeph 
to enquire after your health, and when I may 
depend upon the pleaſure of ſeeing you? My 
Parterre and Shrubbery are frozen, and wil 
yield 
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yield you no pleaſure : but my hearth and my 
heart are warm to receive my friends; which 
I hope you will believe, though you are only 
told it by fingers ſo *num'd with cold, that they 
can ſcarcely ſay this truth, which is that I am 
Your . and ſincere friend, & c. 
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When you write to Mr. Greaves, pray make 
my beſt compliments to him ant /to Mrs, 
Greaves. I owe him more civilities than I 
can pay, for his obliging ex preſſions of me in 
the letter you ſhewed me, and for his remem- 
brance of the cornel-tree, which I hope he will 
be able to procure, and that Mrs. Greaves has 
not forgot the polyanthus-root, | 
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LETTER ACE 


| | Barrells, January 11th,1953, 
DEAR SIR, From my bed. 
HIS is, upon my honour, the firſt mo- 
ment I have been able to hold a pen ſince 
| received your obliging letter; and I was un- 
willing to ſend without writing, or dictating at 
leaſt; but I could do neither. Lane would have 
wrote of her own accord; and J would have per- 
mitted her, had I conſulted merely good man- 
ners; but friendſhip would have remained un- 
ſatisfied, and the delicacy of yours might have 


made 
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made you ſuggeſt that I was more dangerouſly 
in than I really was. 

My diſorder proceeded ! denen from a cold 1 
got the day we went to ſee the Monument: 
and after you left Barrells, it turned to a fever af 
a flow kind, chiefly nervous, attended with pains 
in my bowels, which, added to want of reſt, 
have weakened me ſo much, that I have not yet 
croſſed my room; nor have I ſeen a mortal ex- 
cept Doctor Wall and Mr. Francis Holyoak, 
and once Mrs. Bradley and good Mrs. Holyoak 

of Oldbarrow, who was fo kind to fit up with 
me. As to Mrs. Davis, ſhe has not enquired 
after me, nor have I heard from her, or of her, 
ſince you was here; nor indeed of a conſiderable 
time before: Why, I cannot tell. Whenever 
J do hear, I will make her your fuppliant com- 
pliment, and make no doubt but you will ſoon be 
forgiven. 

I rejoice that you and Lord Dudley were. not 
the worſe for your diſagreeable journey. I ſhall, 
for the future, hold the Saracen's Head in great 
eſteem for having ſhewn you the hoſpitality it 
once denied me.— I beg of you to make my beſt 
compliments to his Lordſhip, with many thanks 
for his kind viſit, which gave me great plea- 
ſure.—Do this by letter, if he is out of the 
country. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bradley are pleaſed and ho- 
noured with your kind remembrance; and it 
was as welcome in your Poſtſcript as if it had. 


been in a higher place, They, and Mr. and 
; Mrs. 
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Mrs. Holyoak, deſire their beſt reſpeQs and 


thanks for your kind invitation to the Leaſowes. 
Miſs Molly went to Worceſter the day after 
I received your letter, and had juſt time to re- 
ceive your commands, which ſhe ſeems prone 
to obey in every particular. Her Mamma de- 
fires you will keep your brains ſteady, and not 
think it neceſſary they ſhould be affected, be- 
cauſe ſhe in mirth called them ſo: and as you 
preſcribe rules of behaviour to her daughter, 
ſhe, inreturn, preſcribes to you to ſhake off the 
depreſſion of ſpirits you complain of; and, if 
ſolitude and reflection cauſe it, to quis your 
ſhades for a time, and viſit your friends, with- 
out admitting one reflection, till the days are 
long, and the ſun has cheared the heart and 
eyes, and has brightened all gloomy ideas; for 
you are her favourite pupil; and ſhe wand not 
give a dading for a ſplenetic one. I add to this 
my humble requeſt that you will con over Mr. 
Green's Poem called SPLEEN, or elſe compoſe. 
one yourſelf, to keep you out of idleneſs. — 4 
propos, finith the Ode you muſt, fince I have 
named it to the Ducheſs of Somerſet, whoſe 
anſwer I incloſe in this letter. As to the Green- 
Book, how ſhould I truſt you with it a ſecond 
time? but it ſhall be copied. 

No enemy to you ſhall ever find e in 
my houſe ; therefore I ſent the Abyſſinian Hero 
whom you cenquered, to remain your captive, . 
and aſſiſt at your triumph, or receive death 
h irom your hands, when they are not better em- 
ployed: 
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ployed : and his faithful harmleſs companion ac- 
companies him, hoping with his muſical inſtru- 
ment to lull your anger to ſleep.—l hope they 
marched to the Leaſowes time enough to wiſh 
you a happy new year; which I do moſt ſin- 
cerely; and am, dear Sir, 
Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 
H. Lux BoRoucn. 


Lane deſires her beſt reſpects. 


LETTER XCI. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, February 2, 1753. 


I is true the time has appeared long fince I 
heard from you; but moſt of it. has been a 
ſeries of ſuch very bad weather, that I would 
not have bought even the pleaſure of a letter 
from you at the expence of the hazards my 
friend Thomas muſt have run in bringing it. 
Were I to tell him ſo, he would not conceive. 
how great a compliment I paid him; nor can 
you, Sir, unleſs you gueſs at the degree of joy 
you afford me each time you write. Yours at 
hearing from me, would perhaps be reciprocal, 
if I could entertain you as well: but alas! how 
far ſhort am Jof being able to entertain you at 
all! particularly at this time, that my ſpirits are 
not only depreſſed with what affects yours, as 
ſolitude, winter ſtorms, and more heavy winter 
evenings, but alſo by the ſtorm my Daughter's 
imprudence {to call it by no worſe a name) has - 
raiſed 
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raiſed not only in her family, but in the world. 
This melancholy ſcene to her friends is I ſup- 
poſe an amulement to the public, and will ſhortly 
be a ſtill greater one, who will divert themſelves 
at her and her favourite's expence, whilſt her 
Huſband and friends lament her folly.—I had a 
letter of condolence to-day upon this ſubject, 
which is no ſecret one, from the Ducheſs of 
Somerſet ; but, as it is a kind of ſermon, I will 
ſpare you ſo ſerious an epiſtle, which will be 
more uſeful when your ſpirits are too much en- 
hvened, (if they ever are fo) than at this lan- 
guid ſeaſon.— I deſire you will not fail to write 
to Mr. Greaves for the Ode, that I may keep 
my word with Her Grace: and when you write, 
aſſure him of my efteem, and make my com- 
pliments to his agreeable Wife. —-I return the 
enamelled Label for a bottle, which I ſuppoſe 
is meant for him. The deſign of it is exceed- 
ingly pretty; and I ſhould not fo long have de- 
prived him of the pleaſure of ſeeing it, had F 
not waited for your fervant to carry it ſafe, 
who, by the way, was ſo kind to bring me a 
pretty large book from Aris, who bound it for 
me: it is called Memoirs of ſeveral learned 
Ladies of great Britain.” I have not read 
it; and ſhould not have ſubſcribed to it, but to 
oblige a Lady who deſired me, having no idea 
of its merit; therefore I do not ſend it you: 
| beſides, how ſhould truſty Tom be able to car- 
ry that, and with it thirteen more things I 
load him with, to leave at Birmingham ? viz. 
1ſt, 
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iſt, a jack for boots; 2dly, a reading-deſk ; 
3dly, a cribbage-board; Athly, a pair of ſnuf- 
fers; 5thly, a ruler; 6thly,. an eighteen-inch- 
rule; three pair of nutcrackers make nine 
things; a lemon. ſqueezer, ten; two candle- 
ſticks make twelve; a piquet- board, thirteen; 
but leſt ycu ſhould think the burthen too 
great for your man or your horſe, be it known, 


+ that theſe thirteen uſeful things go all into one 


coat-pocket, and are made out of one piece of. 
' mahogany, eighteen inches long, when open, 
nine when ſhut,. and barely five broad. Mr. 
John Reynalds brought this Proteus yeſterday 
to ſhew me, and I ſend it to have one made by 
it; firſt, for the curiofity of this maggotty in- 
vention; ſecondly, for the uſe of it, when it 
is in the ſhape of a reading-deſk.. I ſaw him. 
take his boots off with it with eaſe; and I be- 
lieve it is equally good as a lemon ſqueezer. I. 
think a place might be contrived: to let in a 
ſmall ink-bottle and a pen: but as it was invent-. 
ed by a General, that utenſil. gave place to. 
others more immediately neceſſary to his pro- 
feſſion. | 5 

But now for Egotiſm (for you aſk after me 
and muſt be obeyed): I have never been be- 
low ſtairs ſince I wrote to you laſt, and never. 
but once ſince I ſaw you, and that was ſo. 
long ago as New-year's-cay, when I went 
down, for. a very few dull hours, and have 
been ill ſince ; but am now pretty well; and my 
lower rooms have had fires made in them ſome 


days, : 


E 
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days, by way of preparing them for the re- 
ception of my perſon, which moves but ſlowly 
towards them; though T: believe I ſhall go 
down the ladder, if any charitable perſon 
comes to receive me at the bottom. I expected 
it would have been Mrs. Davies with her 
Mother-in-law, Mrs. Bartlet, for whom I of- 
fered to ſend my chaiſe to-morrow ; but they 
chooſe to defer their viſit one or two days. As 
to Mrs. Holyoak, who was a very chearful 
neighbour, ſhe has never been here fince the 
death of her ſecond ſon (whoſe death, by the 
way, 1s rather good than ill fortune to his fa- 
mily); and Mr. Holyoak has been here but 
once, though it is above ſix weeks ago; and 
Miſs Molly lives at Worceſter.— Mr. Allen is 
dead.—Mr. Bradley has been at London, but 
called on me yeſterday ; as did Dr. Wall on 
Sunday, who tells me a turnpike-road is to be 
made (by an Act of Parliament promoted by 
Sir George Lyttelton) from Stourbridge to 
Bromſgrove; and, by Lord Ply mouth's deſire, 
on to Hewell, and to Crabbs Croſs; which 
laſt place is but ſix miles off; and from it one 
may enter upon the Ridgeway. You ſee how ! 
ſtudy the topography of the country, and all 
in order to facilitate the agreeable viſits I pro- 
pole anriually to make to the Leaſowes. You, 
Wi0 do not travel with four-wheeled vehicles, 
want not fuch helps: Why then come you 
not? Pray anſwer, I came, and be as good as 
your word, It is true the invitation is mercena- 


ry 
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ry, and nothing as yet makes Barrells a deſira- 
ble reſidence: the Aviary is unpeopled, the 
Garden produces only ſnowdrops, crocuſes, 
&Cc. and all the melody of the Grove is the 
voice of rooks; but ſeeing them build (which 
they have begun to do) introduces Spring, or at 
leaſt the hopes of its quick appearance, as it is 
approaching ſo near—Next week Mrs. Davies 
will be here, who, when ſhe is in ſpirits her- 
ſelf, enlivens others: come then and partake 
of her gaiety, as I ſhall have nothing elſe ſo 
good to offer you; for at preſent I am acquaint- 
ed only with ſmoaky chimnies, and various 
kinds of bad weather, which, for want of 
company, makes me lead directly the life of a 
dormouſe,—] ſhall certainly grow to my chair, 
or become lethargic, if my friends do not take 
compaſſion on me. As to my only near neigh* 
bours, I give up the thoughts of expeCting it; 
for I neither ſee nor hear any thing from them, 
but by their ſervant-boy, who comes regularly 
three times a week to deſire the News-paper. 
Au reſte, (according to the French phraſe) I 
ſend you to read Mademoiſelle de Maintenon's 
Letters in the original; you ſhall fee the Eng- 
liſh tranſlation, if you pleaſe ; but the ſtile in 
French is as good as the ſenſe, which is a double 
profit to the reader. I alſo ſend (but with ſome re- 
luctance, becauſe I have ſcrawled family things in 
the margin; which I do not intend, any ſhould lee, 
but ſuch a friend as you) the Life of Lord Bo- 
lingbroke, which intereſts me, as he was my 
— 
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Brother : perhaps it may not intereſt you; in 
which caſe you need not read it. Neither Poe- 
try nor Plays have approached me of a long ſea- 
ſon, and news [I learn only from the worſt hands, 
viz. the. news-paper writers. My correſpon- 
dents are few : the Ducheſs of Somerſet is too 
much retired to hear of what paſles, and 1s too 
much wrapt up in religious and moral reflections 
to admit of other ſubjects in her letters.—Sir 
William Meredith and his Siſters are not yet ar- 
rived at London. Sir Peter Soame lives almoſt 
always in the country ; and Outing is too lazy to 
write a line more than he is obliged to. Happy 
would you be if I were ſo too, who have wrote 
io much, that there is room for no more, but 
that I am, with unfaſhionable ſincerity, 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 
H. Lux BOROUGH, 


LET TE R MMM 


From my Smoaky Room, on this 

Firſt Day of April, 1753. 
E it known that I am angry : I would even 
ſay very angry, but that you would not 
believe, ſince I write and ſend to the perſon who 
has offended me; meaning, dear Sir, your identi- 
cal ſelf, who have neither anſwered my laſt let- 
ter, nor come to viſit my Hermitage, though 
preſſingly invited. I offered you Mrs. Davies's 
company, as being more chearful than my own; 
but 
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but ſhe is gone (after a month's ſtay).; ſo now 
it is incumbent upon you to do penance here on 
this ſpot to atone for your paſt fault : and pen- 
ance 1t will be, as I am quite alone in this dull 
habitation. But remember it is- Lent, and the 
viſit will be a meritorious action. As to my 
own merit, (if any there be in retirement) it will 
all be loſt; for ſuch agreeable company and con- 
verſation will turn Lent into a feſtival ; but let 
it do fo, I will run the riſk of the en, 
if you, Sir, will make the pilgrimage. At this 
ſeaſon me-thinks my Shrubbery ought to invite 
you; but to my/elf it is unknown; and all the 
intelligence I have from it is by a few ſnowdrops 
and polyanthuſes, which are daily ſent as ambaſ- 
ſadors into my chamber, tied up in a nolegay, 
but in no ways inviting, though joined with the 
kind laureſtinus, who is indeed a friend in diflreſs 
(as you called him) and is moſt welcome in 
winter: but I could almoſt wiſh to have him out 
of ſight, and even the Robin's ſweet note out of 
hearing, as they remind me of the melancholy 
winter that is ſcarcely paſt; and nothing agree- 
able as yet denotes approaching Spring. I ſet 
Mrs. Davies to tranſcribe the Green Book, and 
began it myſelf: it was not quite finiſhed, ſo 
ſhe carried it to Stratford; but it is ſafe, and al- 
moſt done, and you ſhall have the copy. But 
where are the pretty paintings I was to have ? 
You ſee how covetous I am, and how a little re- 
ceived makes me graſp at more : but as cove- 

1 touſneſs 
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touſneſs is inſatiable, ſo is your fund of ſupplying 
it inexhauſtible. 

I expect Sir William Meredith ſoon, who 
will 1 hope tell me news, or bring me new 
things to read; all which is uncertain : in the 
mean time, 1 have read the Gameſter and the 
Brothers, and a book called Manners, As to 
the Gameſter, you have undoubtedly read it : 
it is true it draws tears, and ſeems adapted to do 
good, which I heartily wiſh it may; but it is 
much upon a footing with George Barnwell ; 
and in my mind, the heroine's generoſity and 
good nature is rather overſtrained : but thoſe 
who paint for the ſtage muſt draw larger than 


life. The Brothers | have alſo read, and believe 


it to be a well-wrote piece; but as it is poetry, 
you are the beſt judge. I find it is liked, and, 
I think, with reaſon. The Bricklayer's per- 
formance is a ſurprizing one in him, and has 
to be ſure infinitely more ſpirit than the other 


tragedy called alſo The Earl of Efſex ; but I 
never was fond of the ſubject. As theſe plays 


will fill but a corner of my fervant's pockets, I 
ſend them, though well perſuaded you muſt have 
read them ; but he can eaſily bring them back. 
With them goes Voltaire's Defence of my Bro- 
ther Bolingbroke's Letters, &c. 

Did your man ſhew you the little jack for 


boots, and all the apparatus? If it is at Birming- 


oy to be copied for me, Joſeph may alk after 
- for I order him to return that way with a 
compliment to my relation Captain Somerville, 


who | 
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who is quartered there, and who lay here with 
Mr. John Reynalds a week ago: it is Lord 
Somerville's eldeſt Son I mean; he whom you 
may perchance have ſeen at Edſtone: he longs 
to ſee the Leaſowes, and has almoſt as many 
good qualities as that place has beauties. I find 
your Beauty Lady Diana Egerton is married, 
but not to the lover I ſaw her with the laſt ſea- 
ſon that I was at Bath.— Mr. Outing is, I be- 
lieve, at London, in Charles Court ; but not an 
echo ſpeaks his name to me, nor does a poſtboy 
bring a line from him. I would leave him to 
his contemplations or his non-Occupations, had 
not ſome particular buſineſs, urged by Lord 
Luxborough, obliged me to write, to convey a 
letter from the latter to him; ſo there are hopen; 
that we ſhall hear once more of him, and even 
from him; but I will not anſwer for it. Jack 
Reynalds 8 „ to be ſure he is going to be 
e married to his friend Captain Swete's rich 
& widow.” | 

How does Mr. Greaves and his agreeable 

Wife? My query is not intereſted ; though 
1 confeſs I wiſh for the pretty poly en root 
I ſaw there, which Mrs. Greaves politely of- 
fered me. 

Alas! will no Chriſtian be ſo charitable as to 
beſtow one ſingle pen capable of writing, upon 
a deſtitute ſcribe? No! then farewell in the moſt 
laconic ſtile, for I can write no more than 
A ours, Ne. Ne. 

H. Lux BOROUGH. 


LELLER 
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LETTER XCIV. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, May 12th, 1753. 


Hr U tiny be certain that I have been ill, 

ſince you have not had a letter from me 
of ſo long a time; for, next to converſing with 
you, nothing pleaſes me ſo much as correſpond- 
ing with you by letter. When Mr. Pixall was 
laſt here, I was ſo little able to anſwer the oblig- 
ing letter you wrote by him, that I could not i 
much as ſee him; for I was in bed all day. I ſhould 
have rejoiced have contributed towards his 
Sen's ſucceſs, in what he deſired to obtain at 


Stratford; but unfortunately I have no intereſt 
there: Mrs. Kendall gone to Lord Exeter's, 


and Mrs. Davies gone to London,—to whom 
could I apply? (for Mr. Payton he was fure of 
before, as well as of Mr. Kendrick) yet I did 
venture to write to Mr. Brigham. and Mrs. 
Bartlet : the former was from home, but has 
ſince ſent me the incloſed anſwer; and Mrs. 
Davies has alſo wrote me a line about it, which 
I incloſe. I adviſed with Mr. John Reynalds 
about. the affair, who ſaid there was no way he 


knew of, but for Mr. Pixall, the Father, to go. 


and canvaſs, and get nine or ten. Aldermen toge- 
ther and make them drunk, and conſequently 
they would be friends to his Son. Alt is too true 
this kind of proceeding prevails in England much 
ſooner than merit. 


I find 
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I find your neighbours and mine echo each 
other, Air and exerciſe ! air and exerciſe ! and 
wk no ſooner obey but we get cold, and become 
incapable of even taking the air and exerciſe 
which the houſe and gardens afford. I am ſure 
I find it ſo; for though I am better in health, I 
have ſuch a violent pain in my face and teeth, 
that I can get no ſleep, nor apply myſelf to any 
thing. This, added to my lowneſs of ſpirits, 
will certainly inſpire me with very bright 
thoughts to adorn my letter! but if dulneſs is 
my lot, I cannot help it, and you are too can- 
did not to pardon me, "pug I *numb you 
with it. . 

I ſent my horſes to London laſt Wedneſday 
to fetch Mrs. Davies and my new poſt-chariot. 

I expect to ſee them on Monday at fartheſt, and 
then will take from her the copies ſhe has wrote 
out of your Green Book, which ſhe locked up 
at Stratford before ſhe went her journey. Your 
other Green Book is a curioſity more worthy 
Dean Lyttelton; but is far from diminiſhing my 
real value for the unadorned, unembelliſhed, 
un- illuminated Green Book, which you allow 
me to call my own. But to return to the laſt 
Green Book: I muſt ſay it is beautifully illu- 
minated, and the gilding is, in my mind, ſur- 
prizingly well laid on; and as to the price, you 
muſt have paid the man with indulgences; for 
the money you gave is in no ways adequate to 
the value. I never ſaw but one like it, and it 


1s the * of — William Meredith, whoſe 
| merit 
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merit you extol in fix as elegant lines as J ever 
read. I want to ſee the whole copy of verſes 
complete; and I much want to ſee you two here 
together. If I have not that ſatisfaction, the 
fault will be yours.—I expect him ſoon. He 
is at Wigan in Lancaſhire, making intereſt to 
be choſen Member of Parliament: his Siſters 
are at London in a new houſe he has taken, 
except the Counteſs Ferrers, who is already 


gone out of town, and I believe was there but a 
few weeks. 


_ 
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I congratulate you upon Mr. Hylton's be- 
coming your neighbour: he ſeemed to me of a 
gentle diſpoſition, and capable of being a good 

friend, as well as deſirous of becoming one by 
his obliging behaviour. — Vour correſpondence 

with Lord Dudley cannot be otherwiſe than 
amuſing and inſtructive; for you ſay you ſeldom 
write to him, and never hear from him. I ima- 
gine the caſe 1s much the fame between you and 
Outing; from whom I hear occaſionally, but 
ſeldom; and ſcarcely ever but upon buſineſs. 
Mr. Reynalds tells me he till complains of his 
pupil, who is net yet gone to ſea.— The two 
Captains Somerville are at Litchfield on account 
of the Review. 
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P. S. The Moralities and Crits I ſend back: 1 
the former is certainly frite- iſſimo; the latter is ; 
the reverſe. I have read with pleaſure the new 
A ranſlation from Solez of the Conqueſt of Mex- 
ico, corrected by Mr. Hook, Author of the Ro- 
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man Hiſtory; and find it ſets that event in a new 
light by the old author, and in much newer and 
better language than we have ever ſeen it before, 
by means of the new tranſlation.— What you 
ſay of Mademoiſelle Maintenon's Letters is per- 
fealy true; but I could not have known how to 
ſay it, though I felt it; ſo little of a critic am I; 
and yet I think I could criticize upon her ſenti- 
ments, which, when compared with her actions, 
{eem not a little hypocritical. We ſhall ſee her 
Life in print ſhortly, and then we may judge 
better, if it is wrote fairly. 

I juſt now have ſent for Ne learned Mr. Hume, 
my Gardener, to conſult about your hot-bed for 
melons. He aſſures me it is too late to aim at 
having any As year; but will direct your man 
how to proceed againſt the next. Had you wrote 
about it in your laſt letter, I could not only have 
aſſiſted you with advice, but alſo with ſeeds and 
plants.—I have exceeding fine anemonies, but 


the Gardener ſays they will die long before they 


get to you; otherwiſe you ſhould have had a 


Poſie to wear on your breaſi,—] am promiſed a 
cornel tree; but muſt wait till September. 

I cough ach (if you would forgive 1t) at you 
and your apsthecary ; the one fears the ſteeple 
will fall on his head, and therefore dreads the 
ſound of the bells: the other lives a mile or two 
off, and gives money to have thoſe bells made 
harmonious, though he cannot hear them : the 
Hatter has to be ſure a more public ſpirit, and the 


other a more prudential one, according to the 
ſelt- 
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ſelf- intereſted ſcheme of things. Upon the whole, 
1 vote for no bells ringing when Lord Dudley 
comes into the country, but thoſe pretty ones J 
was ſo fond of hearing in your hall; and me- 
thinks I would go and join chorus, 


66 Down with your Caps to the Ground, Boys _ 


but firſt, Sir, be pleaſed to come here, and ſee 
the ſpontaneous beauties of the Coppice ; for 
you never come till they have run their race, 
and are no more. In ſhort, if you will not come 
ſoon, I will not go to the Leaſowes at all. By 
the way in which you take this threat, I ſhall 
know if you chooſe my company.—Be ſo good 
as to let my Gardener ſee Lord Dudley's Green- 
Houſe-and Hot-Houſes: he begged leave to ſee 
the Leafowes ; and as you had aſked him, I 
could not well refuſe. 

Your idea of the ink-ſtand's preventing the 
new machine from being uſe ful as a pair of 
breeches, made me laugh (though alone) ſo loud, 
that Lane heard me. She preſents her roſpac 
and I * affectionate compliments. 


A. LUxBOROUGH. 


N n 
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DEAR SIR, Barrells, June 23-4, 1783. 


OUR two letters arriving almoſt in the 
ſame minute, roufed me in ſome mea- 
ſure out of the lethargic diſpoſition, or rather 
the heavy ſtupefaction I have been oppreſſed 

with ſome time, notwithſtanding what I have 
| ſuffered, and do ſuffer, by a violent pain in my 
face and teeth, enough to have given ſpirits, 
though not by an agreeable method; whereas 
mine are as dejected as you can poſſibly ima- 
gine; and 1 ſee no immediate reaſon to hope 
their ſpeedy amendment. 

I very Teldom have viſited my Shrubbery; 
and have then been obliged to be often ſup- 
ported, or to fit down: and as to my new. 
chaiſe, (which is a chariot, or 'rather a landau- 
let, only drawn as a poſt-chaiſe) I have been 
in it but twice, and then forced in. The laſt 
time was only to Oldbarrow, about four days 
ago, and have not recovered the fatigue yet, 
nor been down ftairs but once. This grim 
deſcription of myſelf will not recommend me 
as a companion or a correſpondent ; but I am 
equally a friend; for my ſentiments, thank 
God, are not infected, though my ſpirits and 
body ſuffer. I am ſorry you are inclinable to 
{ſuch dejection, which I know ſo well how to 
Pity : but hope you will ſhake it off with more 
eaſe, and that I ſhall ſee you briſk and bonny at 

this 


L'/ET TER an 
this place ere long, with your goed and agreeable 
Friend. 

I will not fail to fend your packet to the 
Ducheſs of Somerſet, and to obey all your 
commands; but it is too big for the poſt. —1 
have read the Ode, and think it can receive no 
amendment. | | 
I underſtand that Mr. Hylton and Miſs Rock 
both come down with Lord Dudley, and that 
Miſs L— is jealous of Miſs R, who it 
ſeems is very pretty; and that they are to ſtop 
in Buckinghamſhire, in their way. 

The plural number concerning letters, in the 


firſt line of mine, may puzzle you; but means 


the letter you ſent me to-day by truſty Thomas, 
as alſo that you wrote (in part to me) to Mrs. 


Davies, dated the gth, which ſhe ſent for my 


} 


* 


peruſal juſt before your ſervant came in; and 
it rejoiced me to find you had remembered, 
when I feared the contrary. I have never 
ſeen her ſince her return from Londen, but for 


about ſix days. She pleads much company and 


occupation at Stratford. In ſhort, FE am as de- 

folate as Robinſon Cruſoe, even when he had 

not his man Friday, 
Being really too weak to finiſh copying the 


Green Book, I ſend as far as Mrs. Davies wrote, 


and the titles of the remainder. 


F he notion of a turnpike pleaſes me. much, 
hoping it facilitates the way to the Leaſowes: 
but you ſhould have gone to Hagley. - I preach, 


you ad 5 but how do | practiſe? Helas !—- 


N 3 Lady 
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Lady Plymouth, Lady Archer, & c. are in the 
neighbourhood, and I in my chimney- corner. 

I wiſh I could fee Mrs. Donolly's Aecuſa- 
tion, and Mr. Outing's 85 nene in a Ma- 
gazine. 5 N 

Adieu. So bad a pen, ſo bad a head, fo 
bad ſpirits, ought not to trouble you longer: 
yet, under all theſe diſtreſſes, you will ever 
find me 

Your moſt faithful 
and obliged friend 
and humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBoROUGH. 


Upon ſecond thoughts, I have deſired your 
man to carry the little machine to the Lea- 
ſowes, as you may be curious to ſee it; from 
whence he can convey it to Mr, Cotterell at 
Birmingham, deſiring him to make me one as 
ſoon as poſſible, and to make the joint go quite 
eaſy, which, by falſe workmanſhip, this does 
not. If an ink-horn and pen could be intro- 
duced, it would do well, and the whole ſhould, * 
be Lghter. 


LETTER TT 


DEAR SIR, Barrelle, September 12th, 1753; 


8 you kindly expreſs a deſire to hear from: 
me, I imagine one or two lines from my 
own hand. will be more ſatisfactory than , more 
lines by the hand of any other perſon., I there- 
fore tell you * that I am. telerably well; 
I might 
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might ſay very well, if J had more ſtrength; 
but that nervous diforder, which hab long affected 
my ſpirits, and which affected my limbs, parti- 
cularly my hands) when at Bath, is deſcended to 
my legs, which have been much ſwelled about 
the ancles, and made me and my friends appre- 
hend the conſequence, as they pitted a good 
deal; but they are now fallen, and I can walk 
pretty well in a room; btit muſt ſtill be lifted 
off my chair, and into my landaulet, in which 
F go three or four miles in a day for the air, and 
back again, without going into any houſe; and 
Ilie ft:1] below ſtairs. The worſt effect ct all 
theſe complaints is my being deprived of the 
pleaſure of ranging over the charming Leaſowes 
all day, and of enjoying your converſation 
there; but, leſt you ſhould think me worſe than 
I am, I muſt tell you that I am juſt come into 
the houſe from the Summer-houſe, where I 
drank tea with Mrs. Bartlet, Mrs. Davies, Mr. 
Holyoak, and Mr. John Reynalds: the two lat- 
ter we have left at bowls by moon-light. I was 
ted up the ſlopes, but walk on plain ground; 
ſo that it is plain I mend; and next time L 
write to you, I think to do it'with my foot; for 
that cannot perform worſe than my hand and 
pen do at preſent. 

[ think the inundation of fine company you 
have had at the Leaſowes muſt have been an 
additional ornament to that charming place; 
and the place muſt have given them real plea- 
fure, as they are people of taſte.—All the 
beauty Miſs Banks may boaſt. of, cannot have 


NS effaced 
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effaced the other beauties which your Grove 
preſented to ycur company, and which winter 
has ſpared as yet; but beware of what impreſ- 
ſion her charms may have made upon your heart, 
if they gained admittance there, as is feared ; but 
pray who is the ſaid Lady, and where does the 
enchantreſs dwell? | 

Adieu. The ſupper-bell calls; the company 
waits, I reſolve to endeavour to follow your 


good advice whilft the weather is tolerable ;, and 
am in all ſeaſons 


Your moſt obliged 


and faithful ſervant, 
H. Lu xBO ROUGH. 


I wait impatiently for the letter you promiſe 
me from Mr. Hy lton.— My compliments, pray, 
to Lord Dudley, & c. &c. 


LETTER XCVHE. 

DEAR SIR, September 18th, at Night, 1753 
VERY inſtance of your partial friend- 
' ſhip gives me a. pleaſure, which would be 
pertect, was it not attended by the conſciouſneſs 
of not meriting that partiality which I am proud 
of. This reflection humbles me; and I muſt. 

own: that what you call brightneſs in me, is only 
borrowed, as that of the moon; and is owing to 
your neighbourhood, and even to your corre- 
ſpondence; which when I am deprived af, I re- 
main a dull inanimate lump.—Y our concern for 
my health ſhews your good nature; which I 
ought to repay by following your advice: but 
| the 
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the weather often obſtructs my performances in 
my poſt-chaiſe, which J think were to be very 
frequent, according to your preſcription and Sir 
Peter Soame's; but I go frequently as far as my 
neighbour Mrs. Bradley's,, who is not able to 
come to me at preſent, being near lying-in. As 
to my viſit to the Leaſowes, I want neither your 
perſuaſions, nor Dr. Walls advice, to induce 
me to it; my own inclination biaſſing me that 
way more than any bribe could biaſs a mercenary 
voter at an election; ſo that a ſun-ſhiny week, 
a continuance of my preſent degree of health, 
and a little better uſe of my legs, would cer- 
tainly ſuffer me to be attracted by the charms. 
of the renowned. Leaſowes, whoſe power draws. 
| Beaux, Belles, Poets, Senators, & c. to pay ho- 
mage to them, Glad I am that ſo much good. 
taſte is left in our nation; and proud | am that 
E had juſt enough to diſcover its beauties before 
it had received the benefit. of the poliſhing you: 
have ſince beſtowed upon it. Nature and you 
went hand in hand to perfect it. Nature will. 
perſiſt in her work. —Pray do not you be idle, 
but let the applauſe of the polite encourage you. 
Nay, let Miis Peggy B —ks's- 100,000 J. caſt in; 
a mite to embelliſh what you have ſo well begun, 
and fo near accomplifned. Where do you fith 
for theſe Golden Ladies, whoſe: merit outweighs. 
their purſe? I. wiſh you ſuch a partner for life, 
unleſs celibacy be your choice. The Lady 
(who is a ſtranger. to me) ſittle thinks how. much. 
the is. obliged to me. 

N 5. Though. 
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Though you have not anſwered Mrs. Davies's 
letter, ſhe, to ſhew that ſhe bears no gall, ſends 
you her beſt compliments; and is *numbing her 
fingers to tranſcribe a few lines more of your: 
Groth Book, to ſend you by truſty Tom, with 
a melon, which my Gardener does not boaſt of, 
but we hope it may prove eatable. Had he any 
better, they ſhould be laid at your ſeet by his 
good will, as well as mine. 

T wiſh my pen could keep pace with my 
thoughts; your letter would be anſwered more 
fully; but you know my hands and legs have 
not been of late famous for agility: . yet you en- 
courage me greatly as to one of my inabilities, 
by telling me that moſt of your viſitants are 
miſerable walkers; and I ſhall plume myſelf 
with the remembrance of having been a better 
one not long ſince, which enabled me to partake 
of the diſtant, as well as of the near proſpects 
of your farm, and will again reſtore me, as I 
hope, to that of viſiting every corner of your 
Grove at leaſt: the other wood might be too 
aſpiring; ſo I dare not mention it, but ſhall ad- 
mire 1t dh uplifted. eyes. 

Now for the Election. As to the particular 
anſwer to every point which I could have wiſhed 
to ſend you, I muſt be deficient to-night. You 
fent late. I am ignorant ſo much as of Mr. 
Coventry's friends or his enemies. I will ſpeak 
to the Oldbarrow people to ſound them to-mor- 
row, and will write and fend to you about Thurſ- 


day, with all. the intelligence I can get; but 
alas! 
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alas! the intelligence you may expect from an 
Hermiteſs, you could not ſell for a nut-ſhell. 

I am greatly obliged to Sir George Lyttelton 
for his enquiry after my health; and the more fo, 
as I always had the greateſt reſpect for him. 

As for you, Sir, you want not, J hope, freſh 
aſſurances of my friendſhip; and for proofs of 
it, let but fortune put it in my power, and do- 
you command as haſtily as you pleaſe, you ſhall 
be obeyed by 

Your faithful humble ſervant, 
1 H. Lx BO ROUGH. 


LEITER XCYHR 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, September 27th, 1753. 
HEN your ſervant was laſt. here, I 


could not fend you a poſitive anſwer,. | 
nor indeed any anſwer about the Oldbarrow 
Voters for the county of Worceſter; for indeed 
1 live ſo much retired, that I am ſeldom inform- 
ed of what paſſes but by the news- papers, which 
think have not mentioned that election. Ever 
ſince I received yours, I have been anxious to 
enquire who were the voters in my neighbour- 
hood, that I might have an opportunity of oblig- 
ing you; as alſo Lord Dudley and Sir George 
Lyttelton; for both whom I have the greateſt 
regard and eſteem. By means of Mr. Holyoak 
L got ſome names of frecholders, With whom 
both he and I will uſe our intereſt in favour of 
Mr. Coventry. It you know of any beſides 
thoſe named in this Jiſt, be pleaſed. to ſend me 


their 
5 
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their. names. Lord Archer made me a viſit to- 
day: I ſpoke to him upon this affair, and found 
that he and Lord Plymouth were in the intereſt 
of Mr. Coventry as ſtrongly as we could wiſh ; 
however, L gave him, by his own defire, the 
incloſed little lift which I got from Mr. Holyoak.. 
As to. Mr. Packwood, Lord Archer and we ſup- 
pole him to be engaged on the other ſide. There 
are voters who. live at Tanworth: I make no 
doubt but Lord Archer ſecures them, as he _ 
pears to be zealous-in the cauſe. | 

Mr. Holyoak deſires his compliments to you, 
and ſays he is wholly at your ſervice for whatever 
intereſt he can make: and you give me pleaſure 
by affording me an occaſion of proving to you 
the ſincerity with which I always profeſs myſelf, 
Dear Sur, 

Your  gBliged and moſt 
humble ſervant and friend, 
H. LuxBo0RoOUGH. 


LEFT TER XCEX. 


_ DEAR SER, Barrells, November 12th, 1753; 


CANNOT forbear reflecting upon your 

' kindneſs to your friends in general, and to- 
me in particular, Your obliging letter. came 
juſt 4 propos to rouſe me from an unpleaſing, in- 
active, and worſe than lethargic ſtate of body; 
for as to my mind, it is ever waking and intent 
upon my friends; nor do they loſe one ſcruple 
of the regard I owe them, by my not expreſſing 
it with my pen; nor do they loſe an inſtant of 
| pleaſure 


GET TE 3or 


pleaſure by my ſilence; for what can I ſay to 
pleaſe, who hear nothing to pleaſe myſelf? But 
no more of this.—Be aſſured my friendſhip 
retains its full weight, and is neither efiranged 
from you, nor in the leaſt diminiſhed. Your 
merit and my eſteem ſecure it yours. 

I am aſhamed of myfelf when I name your 
Ode. I am guilty, I confeſs, of having de- 
prived Her Grace of it long; but I am alſo 
innocent of any artifice in my ſeeming neglect ; 
only I did not meet with any body I could 
truſt with it that was going towards Her 
Grace's habitation, and the little book was too 
big and heavy for a frank; but at laſt I have 
ſent it, and hope to give you her anſwer about 
Dodfley's printing it ere long; and in the 
mean time flatter myſelf no falſe edition by 
piracy, &c, can happen to be publiſhed: be 
that as it will, I ſhall take the blame upon 
myſelf for my delay, and ſhall excuſe you to 
my Friend the Ducheſs of Somerſet; who is 
too benign to accuſe us, as ſhe muſt know 
we mean her well; and 1 do not doubt but 
fhe will permit Dodſley to print it, and that 
with pleaſure. You was kind in contributing 
| fomething of Mr. Whiſtler's and Mr. Graves's 
to his Miſcellanies: Would I were capable of 
adding a line to them worth reading! but I 
am no Poeteſs: if I was, the Leaſowes and its 
Owner ſhould ſtill be my theme. 

Mrs. Davies has left me to horrid ſolitude. 
but has left the reſt of your Poems, Which 
E incloſe. You will, methinks; ſtare at the 

epithet 


302 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


epithet horrid which I have annexed to ſolitude; 
as that uſed to pleaſe me, and be called ſweet 
at leaſt: but changes of one kind bring on 
changes of another, even without being owing 
to fickleneſs, as my life has proved to me; yet 
my taſtes are the ſame; and I had rather now 
deck a rural bower than glitter on a birthnight 
at court: but as we are all made for ſociety, 
the loſs of neighbours and of limbs, make theſe 
bowers more irkſome than inviting, I am, 
however, much better in my health and limbs 
than when you ſaw me, and do not deſpair of 
meaſuring your walks once more at leaſt with my 
ſteps : provided you come in the mean time to 
do the fame to mine; why not? Winter is your 
ſeaſon of appearing; the Leaſowes has toe 
many charms, and attracts too good company to 
be left in Summer : but our country hearts and 
hearths may be as honeſt, pert, and jovial, as 
any your pariſhioners can afford you; and at 
more we ſhall not aſpire—Come elſe and ſee. 
Outing will be here ſoon, I ſuppoſe; for the 
roads of the Vale of Eveſham frighten him from 
the thoughts of coming from Somerville's-Aſton 
hither, when they are at the worſt. Parſon 
Holyoak went with him thither, and ſtaid a few 
days; and alſo went to Hewell with him, where 
(according to the news- paper's phraſe) they were 
moſt graciouſly received. The great Mr. Weſt 
of the Treaſury ſent his gardener to-day to view 
my ſmall Garden and Walks; which I wonder 
at, as himſelf had ſeen them before, and muſt 
know 


L Er PER 


know they would not teach or ſerve as examples 
to his ſervant. | 

I did not think of making mere laſt words, 
but I cannot go to bed without congratulating 
you upon the polite company you have received 
at the Leaſowes. . I am vain methinks that what 
I ſo much approved when in its cradle, ſhould 
become the reſort and envy of the beau monde, in 
ſpite of the roads and weather. 

I am glad you do Lord Pl-———s good-na- 
ture.and politeneſs the juſtice it deſerves. I had 
a few lines from him and. his Lady to-day ; ſhe 
is a deſerving and amiable woman. I am glad 
you. will advile as to their improvements without 
doors; for they intend right as to the inſide. 
Mais les pauvres environs reſteront en defaut. 
The approach of the waters to the houſe will, I 
fear, produce more agues than good fiſh, or plea- 
ſant views to the place. I am much obliged to 
Sir George Lyttelton; had I power, he might 
command it, or you for him. 

I hear the oppoſition as to the Election is. 
ſtopped, and hear it with pleaſure, I envy you 
ſome of your company more than that of your 
antediluvian, though Reverend, Beed, and that 
of your Gothic, though modern, Miller —Fam- 
glad Hagley is to ſtand in a rational place, as it 
has a rational maſter, and has loſt its unrational 
controller, the late gardener of it. 

I cannot be ſorry Mr. Hylton has hauled his 
thouſand pounds back, or is ſo to do. It is far 
better to haul his money, than a pertuiſane, or 


whatever elſe is the name of the tall thing they 
| haul. 
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haul. As to the battle, and what was over the 
Bottle, you may aſſure him I never ventured to- 
let Mr. Ou—g ſee it; for what might have en- 
ſued? No, Sir, I would not offend any officer in 
the King's troops. 

I am forry Lord Dudley's toe has been ſo 
offended by his bed's foot, of which he ſhould 
be cautious for the future, as I fear the damages 
rather upon trial fall on his Lordſhip than on. 
that offender. I beg my beſt reſpects to his 
Lordſhip. 

Parſon. Holyoak, & c. are your obedient ſer- 
vants. Mrs. Bradley is recovering from a 
dangerous lying-in ; and. Mrs. Davies is at 
preſent with her. Farther than this my intel 
ligence goeth not. I wonder you chooſe a cor- 
reſpondent of ſo ſmall a ſhare of intelligence, 
ſo barren a genius, and ſuch confined ideas as. 


belong to her, who is with a more expanded 
heart, Dear Sir, 


Your moſt faithful 
and. moſt grateful humble fervant, 


H. LuxBoRoUu GH. 
Compliments, pray, to all your neighbours 


who remember me. You would have the like 
from hence, if neighbours 1 had. 


EETTER. 
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Barrells, Monday Night, November 26th, 1783. 
DEAR SIR, | 


N hour agol received the incloſed from our 

Ducheſs, and thought it incumbent upon 
me to let you ſee it as ſoon as poſſible; and haſt- 
ened to ſend it the rather leſt the direction Her 
Grace had fiſhed for twelve miles off, might 
not be the true one, and ſo we all might be- 
come the paſtime of poſtmen and poſtwomen : 


for what has been may be; which the Lord 
avent 1 --- 


Y ou obſerve the Ducheſs forbids her name or 
that-of Percy-Lodge, to be made public: I 
dare ſay you will obey her orders. I am glad, 
for Dodſley's ſake, and for many more reaſons, 
that ſhe has not forbid printing the Poem. 

Your Governeſs Mrs. Holy oak is here, and 
defires, firſt, her humbleſt compliments, and, 
ſecondly, enjoins her ſtricteſt commands that 
you leave your chimney-corner, fince all your 
fine company has left you. I join with her: 
and though my. merit is ſmall, yet I am proud 
enough to deſire the preference before your pa- 
riſhioners, who are the perſons you ſeem to 
have choſen to be your winter companions. 
Mr. Holyoak is alſo here, who deſires his beſt | 
compliments. Outing is at the Hoſpitable Houſe, 
Somerville's Aſton ; and they are deſerted by Sir 
Robert Cocks, who is gone to Bath. I would 
accompany this with ſome entertaining ballad, 


elegy, 
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elegy, or epithalamium; but where muſt I find 
them? Not in my own head, I am ſure: fo 
you muſt expe& no poetry from me till the - 
Henley bellman has gone his Chriſtmas round ; 
and ere then I hope you will hear him utter his 
elb>wicks here. 
Lord Plymouth's workmen have left them 
one habitable room till after Chriſtmas, (no 
longer) as his lady writes me word.—l have not 
had the pleaſure of receiving Mr. Hylton's in- 
tended epiſtle; but am of opinion that his ſtile 
does not require ſo long a delay to make his 
correſpondence appear the more valuable. Let 
him write as he ſpeaks, and his letters will be 
agreeable to me. 
What more have I to ſay? 1 think, and think 
in vain.— Ves; I muſt tell you, that I am fo 
much better than when you ſaw me, that you 
would be ſurpriſed —My heart is always the 
ſame; that is, affectionate towards my friends: 
judge then whether I can ceaſe to be 

Your faithful friend 

and humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBOROUGEH. 


Send back the Ducheſs's letter, pray.—Mrs 
Davies is ſtill at Mrs. Bradley's, as I hear.— 
My compliments to all your good neighbours. — 
Perhaps Lord Dudley 1s gone to Parliament. 

I am glad my favourite room is honoured by 
your books; and think the bed (as you have 

contrived 
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_ contrived it) no dent to the elegance of it, 


though a conſiderable convenience to the place. / 


HEE; 


1 1 Hylton need not be aſhamed to write to 
: late or early, I ſhall be 125 to hear from 


nh, 


LETTER GE. 


Barrel, Wedneſday Night, December 12th, 1783. 


DEAR SIR, 
HOUGH 1 undertake to write to you 


to-night, I do not know how my letter 


is to be wafted to Birmingham, unleſs ſome 


kind Sylph offers. her ſervice; the terreſtrial 


meſſengers not being able to travel, at leaſt not 
in this country, where it ſnows, rains, and 
freezes, not alternately, but at the ſame time. 
Is that your caſe in Shropſhire ? If ſo I pity you; 
but. I think you and I, who have not much elle 
to do, ſhould utter our lamentations to each 
other from the corners of the ſame chimney. 
Sharing the burthen of winter would be leſſen- 
ing it to each of us. I cannot go to the Lea- 
ſowes; ergo you muſt come to Barrels, or we 
cannot meet. Is not this true reaſoning? You 
will ſay (and perhaps with truth) that it is like 
an invitation to a funeral; which I am perſuad- 
ed, is a compliment mo! people would be glad 
not to receive; but though it could not entertain 


you to accept of ſuch an invitation, it would 
illuſtrate your friendly qualities, by affording 


you 


: 
: 
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you an opportunity of gwing, rather than 
of receiving, pleaſure. The word pleaſure re- 
minds me that I have received a very agreeable 
epiſtle from your friend Mr Hylton, whoſe loſs 
of a place at Court does not ſeem to ſit heavy 
upon him. It is no more than I expected from 
the good ſenſe I obſerved in him. | 

I return you the Ducheſs of Somerſet's letter ; 
and have methinks too long forborne ſcolding you 
for imagining Her Grace's meaning to be that 
.you ſhould not print your Poem upon Rural 
Taſte. On the contray, ſhe is, I am ure, 
proud of its being inſcribed to her, though too 
baſhful, in her retirement, to chooſe her name 
to be at the head of it ; yet well knowing with 
inward ſatisfaction, that every body will know 
ſhe is the Heroine of the piece, as much as one 
knows who was Waller's Sacchariſſa, without 
reading her real name at the top. Had our Du- 
cheſs not intended you ſhould publiſh it, what 
need had ſhe to enjoin ftars or daſbes inſtead of 
her and of her habitation's names? Do not de-- 
prive the public of the pleaſure they would: 
bave in reading it, and do not deprive Her Grace: 
of the compliment you intended her, and which 
ſo much ſeems to pleaſe her, both by the letters 
ſhe writes to me as well as to yourſelf about it. 
In anſwer to your queſtion, I can ſincerely aſſure 
you, that I never once thought of the Ducheſs's 
refuſal, nor do I call it one now; and. am. cer-- 
tain ſhe means no more than what ſhe expreſſes. 
to you about ſuppreſſing her name; ſo that your 
vanity, were it ever ſo great, would not be re- 


ally 


LETTERS. - 30g 


ally hurt by this, which your imaginatiom only 
deems a diſappointment. 


| Your Verſes to Lady Plymouth (whoſe name 
FO Catherine) pleaſe me greatly, and ſhe as 
greatly merits your praiſe. Your expreſſion in 
the laſt line ought to be far from diſpleaſing 
Lord Plymouth, and is, in my mind, more 
Proper and more elegant than any feigned name 
you could give him. I cannot but ſay I ſhould 
rather wiſh the inſcription, being to a Lady, 
had been in Engliſh. Could not that have been, 
and yet Horace” Satin motto have been pre- 
ſerved? but J am no critic, having neither ca- 
pacity nor. inclination to be one; ſo that what 1 

ſay upon ſuch fubje&s ſhould be wrote in ſand. 
I congratulate Lord Dudley upon his good 
luck; and wiſh his good neighbour as profitable 
a foundleſs to warm himſelf by Be it known 
that foundleſs 1 is a Warwickſhire word, as Jam 
told: in honour to the county I uſe it, or ſhould 
elſe have ſtolen a word from the French, and 
have ſaid, une trouvaille, for ſuch is a coal-mine 
at any time; and I ſpeak of it the more feel- 
ingly now that I ſit freezing, and can ſcarcely 
get alittle coal for a great deal of money. Pray, 
ſince your county carries ſuch profitable things 
in the bowels of the earth, ranſack them well, 
and let me hear that you have found ſome mines 
or other: It is a ſelfiſh wiſh; for I am fure if 
you had thoſe of Peru, your friends would fhare 
with you; and were it only by viewing the uſe 
you would put them to, in making them ſubſer- 
vient to your good taſte, they would afford 
pleaſure 


p | 
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pleaſure. to all who knew how to reliſh the 
works of taſte; and as to the miſers, let them 
avaunt.— V our Governeſs and I are parted by 
floods : and Deadings are no more, for this ſea- 
ſon at leaſt; but they will {till live in verſe, if 
you employ your pen in their praiſe. | 

Since you are ſo favoured by Apollo and the 
Muſes that you can dream in verſe, you ought 
not to be niggardly of them. I want to ſee what 
alterations Somnus or Morpheus have made in 
the pretty lires you wrote here in the year 
1747: They would not eaſily find what to 
mend. 

Adieu. The wind 8 I ſhiver ; my 
ink freezes; my pen wants mending : fo again 
adieu. 


Sincerely yours, 


H. LV x BO ROUGH. 


Li T RN 


Barrells, Saturday, December 15th, 1753. 

DEAR SIR, 
O ME malicious fiend or other has "EY 
by way of Chriſtmas gambol, entertained 
: himſelf by reſolving to marr. our ccrreſpond- 
ence, and to thwart whatever you or I have 
innocently projected for our amuſement : and 
what I leſs forgive is, that when I mean to ſhow 
my gratitude for your friendly attention upon 
all occaſions, my letter i is carried to London in- 
hepa of Birmingham. I wrote it on Tueſday 


6 CT 


r 1 
Or © Wedneſda y laſt, and incloſed the Ducheſs of 
Somerſet's, which you had ſent me to ſee. The 
froſt came, the floods ſucceeded, and nobody 
could go; nor did I dare truſt my ſervant and 
Horſe to the weather, and ſtill leſs dared truſt 
my letter to the curious Poſt-Office at Birming- 
ham: ſo even changed the cover, put it in a frank, 
and ſent it to-day to go through London to you; 
and it was no ſooner gone paſt recall, but truſty 
Thomas brought your laſt obliging and enter- 
taining letter: but, far from anſwering it, as J 
deſigned, I only muſt (and that with difficulty) re- 
turn you more and more thanks for the entertain- 
ment you afford me, both by your epiſtle, and b 
Mr. Graves's lively Fable, which J return now. 
As to your Stanzas to Aſteria, I am too proud 
of them, and too well pleaſed with your addition 
and emendations, not to value and preſerve them 
with care both in my memory and in my beſt 
pocket-book. If I had preſerved Mr. Somer- 
ville's little Poems and Impromptu's in as orderly 
a manner, I would have ſent you a parcel to- 
night to pick out any you liked for Dodſley; but 
they are in a drawer int-rmixed ſo with other 
Papers, that to undertake to look them out now 
is impoſſible: beſides, I have a fever fit upon me, 
and have not ſlept theſe two nights, and live 
upon wormwood draughts; which, though whole- 
ſome, do not immediately reſtor2 one to ſtre ngth, 
or to one's uſual ſtile or converſation) This is 
alſo the reaſon I muſt defer for a poſt or two an- 
Saree NM. Hylton" s polite letter which I * 
e 
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he will forgive, whilſt I implore my fever to 
leave my mind capable of deſerving, by my 
punQtual anſwers, the letters I am favoured with. 
You will have mine I hope from London on 
Thurſday next.—Our ſervants had better be 
a little fatigued with journies between the Lea- 
ſowes and Barrells, than we moleſted with imper- 
tinent Poſt-people, indolent or careleſs chance- 
meſſengers, or idle drunken farmers, who under- 
take to carry letters they never think of after.— 
Your own intended Miſcellany will be higher in 
my eſteem than Dodfley's, if his are to be de- 
prived of your Works.—1 told you my thoughts 
about your miſtaking the Ducheſs of Somerſet's 
meaning, as you will find in my travelling letter. 
AI ſhall be glad to fee the Agriculture of Dodſ- 
ley; and as to Sir Charles Grandi ſon, only wait 
its being complete, to fend for i it. Mr. Hylton 
recommends it alſo. 

You had better harraſs yourſelf than your ſer- 
vants, and let me fee you this Chriſtmas at Bar- 
rells: I aſked you before; I aſk you now the 
third time. I will ſend the flea you intended for 
Mr. Hylton, to fetch you. I can ſee no longer; 
every letter ſeems double; ſo adieu. Excuſe an 
invalid, who 1s 

Your faithful ſervant, 


: 


H. LuxBOROUGH. 
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| Barrells, Friday, December 21ſt, 1753. 

XN opportunity offering itſelf, dear Sir, of 
ſending this letter to-morrow to Birming- 

ham, I reſolved without heſitation to write it; 
being vain enough to believe my laſt gave you 
pain ; for I wrote it with a trembling hand and 
confuſed head, and with a fever- fit upon me. I 
hope you have burnt it, and will think no more 
of it, but to the fever's praiſe ; which (cauſing 
me to ſweat) has raiſed my ſpirits and ſuppled 
my limbs; ſo that I am born anew: and, if I 
continue in my preſent ſtate, make no queſtion 
but J ſhall ſee the Leaſowes in Spring. In the 
mean time, it 1s your taſk, as a Friend, to per-, 
fect this cure by giving me your company at 
the deſerted Barrells; which place droops now, 
but will revive at your approach. You have 
uſed it to that ſenſibility in winter; ſo that no 
other company will reſtore it to its gaiety.— 
Let me know if you received yeſterday my tra- 
velling letter from London. What ſay you to 
my reproaches about your manner of conſtruing 
the Ducheſs's letter of thanks to you ab 
Poem? Z 1A 
As to the little ſcriptions I have of Mr. So- 
merville's, they are tor the moſt part too trivial 
or too local for the preſs. Perhaps you or Jack 
Reynalds may have others: however, thoſe 1 


O a have 


out your 
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have you may peruſe here, and uſe them 2 dij- 
cretion, as the French Recipes term it. | 
Lord and Lady Plymouth are at Umberſlade, 
where Lady Archer has again been dying. Some 
inward impoſthume has broke; and ſhe goes ſoon 
to Bath, hoping perhaps to prevent its gathering 


again.— Mrs. Davies came here a week ago to 


make a formal viſit, with Mrs. Kendall ; whoſe 


viſit was an adieu before ſhe quits the Sbuntry, | 


which will be this Chriſtmas, for ever. Some 


places and things have the quality of attraction: 2 
poor Warwickſhire 1s endowed with the reverſe, 


or I would defire it to draw you from Shrop- 
ſhire: it ought to have pride enough to attempt 


it; but I fear it has not inerit enough to ſucceed, 


unleſs your humanity brings you' to my cell.ä—I 
think I muſt read Sir C. Grandiſon in my own 
defence; for I hear of him till I am tired. Let 
us read him here together. I remember I heard 
ſo much in Tom Jones's praiſe, that when I read 
him, I hated him. I want to ſee Hogarth's 
Analyſis of Beauty : Mr. Outing's uſual dilatort- 
neſs prevented my being a ſubſcriber.— l ſee no- 
thing new.—l hope, now the Jews? Act is re- 
pealed, the writers, who tormented us about it, 
will employ their pens on ſome more agreeable 
ſabje&:—No, alas! it will be Elections: for the 
thick air and ale of England inſpire ſuch heavy 
ſubjects of converſation and debate; to furniſh 
which, Gentlemen ruin their eſtates, inſtead of 
| enjoying en gayly and hoſpitably (yet polite- 


ly); 
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1y) ; which they do not do, though they talk of 
taſte for ever; but never feel it. 

I juſt now perceive that 1 am ſpinning out 
nonſenſe and dulneſs to a great length; ſo haſten 
to break the- thread, by ending my tedious letter 
with the ſincereſt aſſurance of my being, 

Dear Sir, Your moſt faithful 
| (though not moſt ſprightly) 
friend and ſervant, | 


H. LUxBOROUGH. 


P. S. May your Chriſtmas be jovial, and 
your days long and happy! ß 

' Remark, This Letter is a volunteer. 

8 Wen does truſty eee 


LETTER CIV. 


DEAR SIR, - Barrells, ants 2oth, 1754. 
"HE THER you are well or ill, alive 


or dead? and whether you remember 
that you have a ſincere Friend here, who is im- 
patient for the pleaſure of your company, and 
that you promiſed to come here before this time? 

are the queries I deſire you to anſwer by the 
bearer, who goes to the Leaſowes on purpoſe to 
receive thoſe anſwers; which I hope will ſolve 
my doubts, and ſet my mind at eaſe. You are 
two letters in my debr. 

The cloſe of Chriſtmas is ſurely come; Gi the 

rooks are building, and confirm the new ſtyle ; 
yet you remain by your own fire-ſide, regardleſs 


* of 
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of us abſent mortals, who regret the want of your 
company, and which you beſtow perhaps upon 
your pariſhioners ; for I imagine your neigh- 
bours of higher rank have abandoned you, as you 
do us: I ſay us, but it is improperly that I write . 
in the plural number; for God knows I am as 
much alone as an Hermit; but however I ſhall 
ſee Mr. Outing, and, I believe, Mr. J. Reynalds 
here this week; which will rather I imagine 
haſten than retard your journey hither. Neither 
roads nor waters, nor wind nor froſt, muſt be 
mentioned by you, ſince the cautious Mr, Outing 
reſolves to encounter. thoſe enemies; for, though 
you do not wear a cockade in your hat, I believe 
you as courageous as he. | | 
Adieu: I ſay no more; for you will come and 
hear whatever I have to flow if you are a man 
of your word; and you will take mine, I dare ſay 
when 1 * you that I am unfeignedly 


Your faithful and obliged ſervant, 


H. LuxBoOROUGH. 


The compliments of the Oldbarrow family 
attend you.—l have had no reply as 'yet from 
Mr. Hylton. 


LETTER 
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* 


| | 1 Friday, N 8th, 1754. 
DEAR SIR, | 
HEN I ſent my ſervant to the La 
I was very well: when he returned, I 
had 45 a bad cold, cough and fever. When 
your ſervant came here, I had loſt the two latter 
complaints; but was ſtill too much out of order 
with my cold and ſore throat, to be able to hold 
a pen, or even to dictate; and have kept my 
bed ſeveral days ſince that; but am reſolved to 
write now, though my eyes ſmart for it. Far 
better it is to ſmart than to have even the 
appearance of ingratitude, or of. neglecting 
| thoſe one profeſſes a friendſhip for. This is 10 
florid excuſe, but is the real opinion of me y our 
culprit, who cannot ſo well excuſe myſelf for 
the impoliteneſs of letting your ſervant go back 
without the Ducheſs of Somerſer's letter, and 
Mr. Hylton's, which you had ſent me to peruſe; 
but the forgetfulneſs proceeded from having com- 
pany at cards, and talking round me. — Though L 
congratulated Mr. Hylton upon his qiſappoint- 
ment in the affair he had engaged in, and thought 
he had no great loſs in being deprived of the plea- 
ſure of carrying a battle-ax; yet Las ſincerely re- 
gret your having miſſed the opportunity, which 
ſeemed to throw itſelf in your way, of execut- 
ing a more agreeable office without toil, and 
one both honourable, and attended with great. 


3 conveni- 
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conveniencies to a country gentleman, who 
chooſes to be exempted from ſome ſtupid or 
turbulent offices in his county. Such would have 
been your caſe, had you been Sir R. Lyttelton's 
Eiquire, whoſe Brother I think ſhould have pro- 
poſed it to you. It would have been friendly, 

neighbourly, and in no ways doing you a plea- 
ſure at their own expence.—As to the account 
of your ill health, I am not diſpoſed to believe it 
(pardon me, Sir, for it was you complained) ; 
for I think your ſolitude, your want of air to 
breathe, objects to converſe. with, inclemency ef 
weather, privation from the amuſements your own 
taſte has procured you in your own environs; are 


all poiſons imvibed in wintc7, 228 it is not 54% eri, 
&c. &c. that will expel them. Try the com- 
pany of your diſtant friends; perhaps change of 
air and the exerciſe of travelling may perform 
miracles: if one place does not do, go to ano- 
ther; but pray begin by tis, where I expect 
you daily. Mr. Outing and I will nurſe you, 
and the buſy rooks will tell you each morning 
that it is time to prepare for' the feſtivals of 
Spring, and to bury 195 complaints in old Win- 
ter's grave. 

My kindeſt ſer vice to Mrs. Rock, hom f 
fhall always be ready to oblige when in my 
power; and wiſh I cou d ſerve her eſſentially, 
by contributing my intereſt with Lady Northum- 
berland, in conjunction with the endeavours of 
her other friends, to place her Daughter about 
Lady Betty Percy: but unfortunately I cannot. 

| | 29. be 
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be deemed 2 proper negociator in this affair, 
having ſome time ago reſented her Ladyſhip's 
ſpending a conſiderable time in my neighbour- 
hood both at Lord Brook's and Lord Hertford's, 
and paſſing through Henley without calling or 
even ſending to me. This appeared to me un- 
kind; and I could net forbear expreſſing my 
opinion of it to the Ducheſs of Somerſet, who 
probably might ſpeak of it, to her Daughter ; 
from whom, however, J have not heard, and to 
whom I have not wrae, nor would I begin by 
aſking a favour: all therefore I can do is to 
mention Mrs. Rock's requeſt to the Ducheſs; 
which I will do in a few days. ˖ 

Is Boadicea a good play or a bad one? I have 
not ſeen nor read it,—You frighten me with the 
prolix ſtile of the Author of Sir Charles Grandi- 
ſon's Memoirs: fo I defer reading that. I thank 
you for the news articles of your letter; as alſo 
for acquainting me that Lord Dudley is well; 
to whom I beg my reſpects, and hope and fin- 
cerely wiſh the ſucceſs of his coal-mine. 

May you, Sir, gain the mines of Potoſi, and 
yet retain your generous ſpirit ! which will 
oblige others to be, as I am, (and as I Was prior 
to them) 

Your ſincere friend 
and humble ſervant, 
H. Lux BOROUGH. 


On LETTER 
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LETTER cyl. 


Barrells, February 27th, 1784. 
DEAR SIR, Aſh-Wedneſday. 


VERY day have I been in expectation 
of an anſwer from the Ducheſs of Somer- 
ſet to the letter I wrote Her Grace to recom- 
mend Mrs. Rock's Daughter; which I did in 
the ſtrongeſt manner I was capable of. No 
anſwer is come as yet; which may be owing to 
Her Grace's not having had a proper oppor- 
tunity of talking with the Counteſs of North- 
umberland about it. Be that as it will, I am 
determined not to defer longer than to-morrow 
ſending a ſervant to the Leaſowes to enquire 
after your health; but have ordered him not 
to ſet out till the poſt is come ip, r if it 
ſhould bring an anſwer from the Ducheſs in the 
morning, it ſhall go to you inclofed in this; 
in the mean time wiſhing it may be an agree- 
able one to Mrs. Rock, and conſequently to you 
and mylelf. | 
The incloſed letter of requeſt to me cauſes 
me to make one to you; which is, dear Sir, 
that you will mention the affair to Lord Dudley 
trom me, in behalf of the young clergyman 
who writes the letter. He was once at Barrells 
fome days with Sir Peter Soame, to whom he 
is a neighbour, He appeared to me to be a 
very ſober, modeſt man. Want of preferment, 
and at laſt getting a trifling one, too little to 
live 
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live upon, (2ſpecially. for a. married man) he 
ran in debt, and has been ſeverely treated by 
his creditors, who would, if they could, have 
confined him, and taken from him the honeſt. 
means by which he propoſed to extricate him- 
ſelf, and to do juſtice to them. Fortune, how- 
ever, and good friends have hitherto prevented 
their deſigns, and have favoured him with ſome 
preferment at Sheerneſs (as you will read in his 
letter); but yet he fears his perſon is not ſafe 
without ſome ſort of protection. Perhap s Lord 
Dudley may be able to give him a clinplatathis: . 
which would greatly oblige me. Speak of it, 
pray, to his Lordſhip, and let me know his an- 
ſwer. I have declined writing to Mademoiſelle 
de Montandre for an Ambaſſador's protection, 
for particular reaſons regarding only her and 
myſelf; and I am the more ſolicitous to endea- - 
vour to ſerve him another way, which makes me, . 
I-fear, too troubleſome to Lord Dudley. 
I have had a ſecond letter from Mr. Hylton, 
but have not anſwered it, becauſe you ſay you 
expect him i in the country; where I hope to ſee 
him with you at my houle. 

My tedious cold, which torments me in _ 
ſhapes, . ſtupifies my brain, and makes me in- 
capable of writing more than to give Mr, 
Outing's compliments, and to aſſure you of the 
friendſhip of 

Your obliged ſervant; 


© {| 


H. LUXBOROUGH.. 


OE I. forgot, 
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I forgot, laſt tare I wrote, to make you Sit 
Peter Soame's compliments. 
Pts 


| 


EX + rx en 


erh „ | Barrelle, March 3d, 1754 


\NE would think there was a real or a 
paper war between the Leaſowes and 
Babel, or at, leaſt a negociation of peace not 
concluded, as ſo many couriers paſs; but I hope 
there is no real war. As to the paper war, I am 
not aſhamed of it, however ill I may ſupport my 
opinion by my weak arguments.—Did I not 

ſay you miſconſtrued the Ducheſs's meaning, 
when ſhe deſired ſtars. and daſhes might ſupply 
names ? and did not that prove ſhe was deſirous 

your Poem to her ſhould be printed ? for (as I 
ſaid to you before) there would be no occaſion 
for aſteriſks if your Poem ,was not to be 
printed. You ſee that ſhe eſteems i it, and ſpeaks 
gratitude as well as applauſe to you the author 
of it; and ſhe is too ſincere to ſpeak what 
ſhe does not mean; and I ſhould be too imper- 
tinent in interfering, if I had not been the 
perſon who (by your deſire) preſented it to 
Her Grace.—'The copy of the requeſt I made 
her in favour of Mrs. Rock's Daughter, I 
incloſe. The anſwer I could have wiſhed more 
favourable; but one can do no more than 
endeavour to oblige one's friends —that I 
have 
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have often done in vain; and have ſerved 
myſelf worſe upon many e 1 have 
an unlucky' hand, as the Gameſters ſay; but I 
can brag of a ſincere heart, with which I am, 


Dear Sir, 


Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 


H. Lux BOROUGH. 


Mr. Outing preſents his compliments. 
I ſhall be glad to fee the Analyſis of Beau- 
ty, however deſcribed; and am ſorry I have 
not . now an & in my name to o claim any ſhare 
in it. 


P. S. Be pleaſed to return me the Ducheſs's 
letter Pray preſent my reſpeQs to Lord Dud- 
ley, and ſervice to Mrs. Rock. 

Mrs. Holyoak,&c. are obliged by your: re- 
mentbrante; but had rather. ſee Wu than me 
written compliments. ; 


+. # $ # I 
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LETTER CVIIL 


DE AR SIR, Barrells, March 16th, 1754. 


OBO DW is ſo unfit as I to anſwer your 

agreeable letters; for were I ever ſo ca- 
pable of it, my- fingers would not obey: the 
froſt having made them almoſt as uſeleſs as 


when I went to Bath, and more painful; and 


my head has been ſtupified eight weeks with 
a cold that is not only obſtinate, but has taken 
as many different ſhapes as Proteus to torment 
me in various ways.—lI am ſorry for my friend 
Tom, who has, I ſuppoſe, ſuffered as well af I, 
by the inclemency of the weather. 

I have no new books, alas! to amuſe myſelf 
or you; ſo can only return yours of Hogarth's 
with thanks. It ſurprized me agreeably; for I 
had - conceived the performance to be a ſet of 
prints only, whereas 1 found a book which I did 
not imagine Hogarth capable of writing; for in 
his pencil I always confided, but never ima- 
gined his pen would have afforded me ſo much 
pleaſure. As to his not fixing the preciſe de- 
gree of obliquity, which conſtitutes beauty, I 
forgive him, becauſe I think the taſk too hard 
to be performed literally; but yet he conveys 
an idea between his pencil and his pen, which 
makes one conceive his meaning pretty well. 

When 
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When. write to the Ducheſs of Somerſet, 1 
will do it in the manner you deſire, as to your 
Poem; and will alſo name Mrs. Rock's daugh- 
ter again; but fear the Ducheſs (like myſelf) 
ſees ſo few of the inhabitants of this terreſtrial 
globe, that ſhe will not readily find a proper 
perſon to recommend her to as a Lady's woman, 
though I make no doubt but the young woman 
deſerves it. I ſhould think Lady Elizabeth 
might with much propriety deſire her Mamma 
to recommend her to ſome Lady; nor do I think 
Lady Northumberland would take it at all amiſs 
that Miſs Rock aſked the child that favour. - 
The incloſed will be teazing to you, as it is to 
me; for. it vexes me not to b e to ſerve the 
diſtreſſed, who addreſs themſelves to me. You 
would however be kind to me, and charitable to 
the poor man, if you could contrive a way how 
Lord Dudley might ſerve him; and his Lord- 
ſhip would add to the ee he has . 
ſhewn to me upon all occaſions. | 

I will not poſitively ſay one word in behalf 
of indolence, ſince it keeps you by your fire- 
ſide, though by promiſe your ought to be by 
mine. 

Had I not been extremely out of order, I 
would have ſeen Mr. Cotterell; but hope at 
leaſt that my ſervants have been civil to him. 
When he has finiſhed your Eolian harp, I 
believe I ſhall deſire you to beſpeak one of 
him for me. Sure I am, that inſtrument will 


fare 
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fare well at Bacvelle: ſince the winds are its - 
food. 

Mr. Holyoak's family would, I'am certain, 
ſend compliments to you; but they are ſhiver- 
ing at Oldbarrow, as I am here. — Mr. Bradley 
is freezing near Stowe in the Wold, with a 
ſick uncle; and his wife is tormenting herſelf 
with fears for her four eldeſt children, who are 
to be inoculated on Monday next.—Such anxie- 
ties we mortals are doomed to: yet who would 
be void of feeling ? 

Mrs. Davies ſends you ſome more Poems, 
tranſcribed by her in haſte out of the Green 
Book with a bad pen, and in a great hurry; ſo 
defires you will excuſe her defects; and pro- 
miſes to fend the remainder of the book ſoon. 
If the does, I deſire ſhe will write better, or 
make her excuſes herſelf: but ſhe pleads that 
you owe her a letter. 

Lord Ar— fays Miſs Banks's fortune is 
10, o00 J. which wants one cypher of the ac- 
count you had of it; but her merit and charms 
will I dare ſay fill up that chaſm. 

Mrs. Bartlet is here, and preſents her com- 
pliments. We all three wiſh you happineſs 
and a in all FORT ee 


LET. 
Fay © | 
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| Barrells, April 27th, 1754. 
'DEAR SIR, Saturday. 


HEN your ſervant brought me your 
letter, I was ill in bed with a fever fit, 
which made it impoſſible for me to fit up, or 
to put my. hands out of bed to write. It went 
off next day; but then I received the news of 

the death of an own Aunt (and of her Hufband, 
who. ſurvived her but fix days) at Geneva. 
| Lerd Luxborough ſent me word of it, becauſe | 
my ſurviving relations there did not well know * 
where to direct to me: but I was equally 
obliged to write to them upon the occaſion, and 
deferred writing to you merely upon that ac- 
count; and at the ſame time reſolved doing it 
by my ſervant Joſeph, as to-morrow; but this 
day Mrs. Holyoak of Henley has ſent to me to 
deſire my chaiſe may fetch her to ſtay at Barrells | 

ſome days; ſo that my epiſtle cannot reach the | 
Leaſowes before Monday. This will, I hope, 
be a ſufficient excuſe for not anſwering yours | 

| ſooner; which I ought to have done, upon ac- 
count of the Gentlewoman you recommend to | 

me as an houſekeeper. Her character I would 

take from you, Sir, as ſoon as from any friend 

or acquaintance living; but muſt confeſs I have 

had ſuch ill ſucceſs with ſervants in that poſt, 
that 
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that I intend to do without one; and have given 
the ſame anſwer to a friend of mine, who recom- 
mended one of Birmingham allo. 

I never was more ſurprized nor concerned 
than at the death of Miſs Dolman. I ever 
efteemed her, and wiſhed her welfare. I con- 
dole with her. Brother, as I do with. you ſin- 
cerely. „ 
I rejoice that 8 viſits che Grange, and 

hope ſhe will call at the Leaſowes next. Poor 
Mr. Belchier is frowned upon by her; and 
though he is much obliged to Lord Dudley 
and you and myſelf, for our endeavours to 
ſerve him, he thinks Lord Dudley's lawyer a 
little too ſcrupulous in his objections: for 
my part, I am no judge of that; but he ſays 
a few months would have been ſufficient to 
extricate him; and that the ſame favour is 
granted to other clergy men: and Sir Peter 
Soame writes him word he muſt not let it be 
known where he is; for people are ready 
enough to enquire and threaten to get writs out 
againſt him, which his friend Sir Peter Soame 
has hitherto prevented. In the mean time, the 
poor man is tormented with the ague, which | 
Kent has given him, added to the vexation of his 
mind. If he dares get out, he will come with 
Sir Peter here, and thank me for my endeavours 
to ſerve him.—Y ou will I hope find out that he 
thinks there are many precedents for Gentlemen 
in orders receiving the favour he aſks Sorry I 
am to be troubleſome to my friends; but more 
fo, 
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ſo, that I ſee the diſtreſs of others, without 
being capable of removing it, when they im- 
plore my aſſiſtance. 

Talk to me no more, I deſire, of your win- 
terly State of health; for Boreas has at length 
given place to the em who will ſhortly 
blow out the buds in the Shrubbery; which will 
take it amiſsif you ſhould not be here to receive 
its vernal offerings. | | 

Mr. Hylton is very obliging in remembering 
me. I beg you will make him my compliments, 
and aſſure him I would have anſwered his laſt, 
but imagined he would have quitted London 


for the Leaſowes long before now. His cabinets 


and boxes I eſteem as his harbingers; and as 
for his wine, TI hope at leaſt that you drank his 
health in it. 

I am not ſorry you have done nothing new of 
. late at the Leaſowes : it wants nothing to make 
its beauties more admired ; and your finances will 
be the better for your indolence in that point; as 
would mine, if I had been always as indolent as 
I am at preſent. 

Sir William Meredith is choſen Member of 
Parliament for Wigan. One of his Siſters is 
under inoculation. Sir Peter Soame waits the 
event of his friend Mr. Gardener's Election for 
Hertfordſhire, to come to Barrels. 

I have not left myſelf room to lay a truth, 
which is that I am 

Your faithful ſervant, 
H. LuxBOROUGH. 


One 
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Es One in the Morning 


You write me four ſides of paper True: 
but pray count the lines and ſyllables of my let- 
ter, and then let us reckon who is debtor : but 1 
deſire the contents may be left out of the account. 
Should the difference of our leters be mentioned 
that way, I ſhould be caſt in a moment, and 
my reſource then would be no better than a Lord 
Lainſborough, who having maintained, ſome 
years ago at St, James's Coffce-houſe, that Eng- 
land was bigger than France, had no way to 
prove it, but to cut each kingdom out of two 
maps, of different ſcales, and to weigh them. 
If this be my caſe, I muſt make my packet as 
thick as I can: ſo you will excuſe the ned 
neſs of it. 

My reſpe&s to pg Dudley when you write; 
and compliments to Mr. Hylton. 


Err | 


Barrells, Sunday, May 12th, 1784. 


- © AN with great truth aſſure you, dear 
Sir, that I am in the higheſt degree ſenſible 
of your kindneſs in exerting yourſelf in favour of 
a perſon recommended by me; whoſe diſtreſſes 
are his chief recommendations to me : and I am 
highly obliged to my Lord Dudley for his readi- 
neſs to conſider of a proper method of comply- 


ing with the requeſt I took the liberty to make 
8240 in 
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in behalf of the diſtreſſed perſon, to whom 1 
ſhall without fail ſend his Lordſhip's kind pro- 
tection by to-morrow's poſt ;. defiring him to ac- 
quaint me whether he finds by people belonging 
to thoſe offices where he is to be entered, whe- 
ther any forms are wanting in the inſtrument 
his Lorſhip has ſent ; not doubting but if that 
ſhould be the caſe, my Lord will extend his 
- goodneſs by ſupplying in a freſh form what Ms 
prove wanting in this, | 

The incloſed I received from the ſame Mr. 
(John) Belchier whom we are endeavouring to 
| ſerve; with a ſermon he preached upon the 
Election of Mr. Charles Frederick, &c. for 
Queenborough. 

N reſpects and beſt hahks attend Lord 
Dinhary and 1 deſire my compliments to Miſs 
Lea, and all your good neighbours. _ 

* —— pray, to Mrs. Rock, from 

Y ours ſincerely 


H. Lux BOROUGH. 


1 find with pleaſure, that Mr. Hylton is with 
you; and hope he will not forſake you when you 
come to- Barrels. Mr. Outing, my faithful 
Boſtangy, aſſures me the Shrubbery will be 
ready to receive you in its ſpring-cloathing be- 
fore next week is out: by which time (if not 
already) I hope you will have forgot you ever 
had any diſorder in your health, which will be 
rather eſtabliſhed than PT RY by og a ſhort 
day's journey. 

1 have 
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I have been out in my poſt-chaiſe half a do- 
zien times lately, and walked my uſual round of 
Gardens and Coppice, &. on Friday laſt ; and 
have ſhredded my avenue, I hope to ſome ad- 
vantage to the eye, as it 1s undoubtedly to the 
grounds it ſhaded. I would have ſent you ſome 
cucumbers; of which I have cut ſeveral; but 
it ſeems all that were fit to ſend are devoured al- 
ready; and a noſegay of the fineſt double hya- 
cinths I ever ſaw, and which I meant to preſent 
to you, are too mature to bear the ſhaking of 
the horſe without ſhedding. They would have 
gone ſafe laſt week; but I am now reduced to 
the caſe of "REP in the Beaux Stratagem, 
who had a fine loin of veal on the LOR 
before it was wanted. | 

Poor Miſs Carrington's death prieves an neigh- 
bourhood. Would ſhe and Miſs Dolman had 
been inoculated, as it has fucceeded miraculouſly 
hereabouts!—Mr. Outing deſires his compli- 
ments, to you and Mr. Hylton; to whom I de- 
fire mine very ſincerely, though I did not write 
them, as I ſhould have done, in return 'of his 
laſt letter; but really then thought him on the 

road to the Leaſowes. My neighbours are much 
your friends, or ſhould not be mine; I being fo 
with unalterable friendſhip and gratitude. 


H. Lux BOROUGH. 


1 kee you have a new Seal, with a pretty 
device. 
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1 r TEA U 


Barrells, Auguſt the laſh, or 2 the firſt, 1784. 
DE AR SIR, 


OUR letter of the en a July is before 
| me; but the date makes me bluſh; fo I 
ſet it aſide, not to be reproached: my con- 
ſcience, however, clears me, and I hope you 
wall do the ſame, when you are apprized that I 
have been too ill to write a line, much leſs to 
undertake a journey of pleaſure; for ſadneſs 
would have accompanied me, and I ſhould have 
ſcattered it about your pleaſing dwelling. You 
are then obliged to me for my abſence more, I 
fear, than you will be for my preſence; which 
(unleſs you forbid it) I propoſe to torment you 
with next week. Say if I /all, without regard 
to compliment. I pay nobody, not even Lady 
Plymouth, the common compliment of a viſit, 
though I reſpe& her greatly; but really the 
conjunction of bad roads, bad health, and 
bad ſpirits, make me like an owl in the deſert, 
What attractions muſt the Leaſowes have, 
which draws the lame, the ſplenetic, the indo- 
lent, from every ue of the compaſs to that 
one, in order to admire the mixed beauties of 
applauſe to the we er of the place, who in- 


vents and completes more for the pleaſure of 


his friends or his viſitants of taſte, than for his 
own! 


1 


A ; As 
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As 1 propoſe ſeeing you ſoon, I wave any an- 
ſwer to the articles of your letter which do not 
relate to the preſent purpoſe, though I could echo 
your ſound, and lament the poor Ducheſs of 
Somerſet for ever. As to Sir Peter Soame, he 
has been here a week, and I ſhewed him the pa- 
ragraph in yours about July. He fixed upon a 
day to go with me; but behold, it rained to a 
degree, that no compariſon can reach. More 
or leſs it continued during his ſtay. Adieu. | 

Mrs. Davies ſays ſhe muſt fend her compli- | 
ments to. you, as ſhe intends ſeeing you ſo foon;; 
ſhe being to go in the chaiſe with me. I will 
alk Parſon Holyoak; but fear church-duty will 
interfere, as it will be late in the week. I would 
have you expect me on Friday evening, —not be- 
fore: your ſupper will be our regale. But above 
all, let Joſeph, my coachman, be inſtructed 
to return with your anſwer by the new and good 
turnpike you tell me is made by your houſe; for 
fears and terrors might be too ſtrong for my 
weak limbs and nerves. Such is the decrepit 
company you aſk for, And ſuch you ſhall have, 
if the journey can be performed by. 


os faithful bumble ſervant, 


H. Lux sono 


Mrs. Davies's beſt compliments. 


Sunday Night. 


Niang an opportunity of ſending this to 
Birmingham to-morrow morning by Mr. Jack- 
| | ſon, 
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ſon, I do not ſend Joſeph, as I intended having 
employment for him concerning fiſhing, &c. 
ſo hope, dear Sir, you will excuſe my not ſpar- 
ing him to go to the Leaſowes this time; and 
you wlll remember to come to Barrells ſoon. 


Adieu. 


WN 
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DEAR SIR, | Barrells, September 29th, 1754. 


OUR thanking me for my viſit at the Lea- 
ſowes, before I had ſent my thanks to you 


for your very kind and agreeable reception « or me 


there; is very obliging ; but being ſo, it becomes 
the ſevereſt reproach you could have made me; 
by making me ſenſible of the rudeneſs I have 
been guilty of, in not ſending to you ſince I left 
you. The truth is, that I had nobody to ſend, 

having parted with the idle boy I had with me 
at your houſe; and every day Joſeph' has been 
employed in driving me out: ſo great a gadder 
has the fine weather made me, and ſo much 
better health and ſpirits has my journey to the 
Leaſowes given me. The. phyſicians, with an 
equal number of ſurgeons and apothecaries, could 
not have effected ſuch an amendment; [- believe 
I might ſay cure ; for { have never been ſick 
once. II imagine your air 1s good; and I ſee that 
your improvements in your Walks and Caſcades 
make your place a Paradiſe in miniature: yet, 


though 


2 
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though I am its profeſſed admirer, it muſt per- 
mit me to ſay that the converſation of the maſter 
and contriver of the beauties I ſaw there, was to 
me preferable far to them; ſo that I regretted 
leſs than I ſhould otherwiſe have done the weak- 
neſs of my limbs, which prevented my trampouz- 
ing ſo much as I uſed. 

I have been to ſee every neighbour I have, 
but the one I moſt wiſh to ſee, Lady Plymouth. 
A croſs tenant of Mr. Sheldon's has cut off 
all connection between Hewell and Barrells; yet 
I perſevere in trying for a road, as eagerly as 
thoſe who bore for a mine. If my endeavours 
are not fruitleſs, I propoſe going on Wedneſday. 
Would I could meet you there! Since I am 
wiſhing, I wiſh alſo that your, new artiſt was to 
make a Buſto of you for my Library, to accom- 
pany Pope and Shakeſpear.—I ſend you a frame 
for the Fruit-piece you mention. It is the leaſt 
ſize I have, but muſt be cut leſs. I took it 
from Queen Caroline (for robbing crowned 
heads is no more than a fair repriſal). My other 
frames of that ſize were not gilt, but lacquered, 
which I thought not good enough, though Mr. 
'Thomas would have taken one, as it was out of 
uſe; but I judged it to be leſs genteel than that 
which I ſend, and I remembered this ſuited 
to the frame over your parlour-chimney which 
might be an advantage if they ſhould ever hap- 
pen to hang in the ſame room. 

I am obliged to the ingenious Mr. Baſkerville 
for wiſhing my time had allowed me to call there. 

—[ do 
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— do not know any Mr. Bingley, nor a Mr. 


Dingley, except a jeweller at London, who has 
ſome place at Court. 


Mrs. Davies receives your compliment with 


the utmoſt ſenſibility and gratitude. If in re- 
turn of your politeneſs to her, you ſhould aſk 
her a favour, ſbe can but deny you, you know : but 
I think ſhe cannot. Pray then let it be that ſhe 
ſhould not leave me to myſelf, Which is the worſt 
company, and to my thoughts, which are as 
little pleaſing as the ſound of the weſt wind that 
haunts my little habitation, and which may be 
ſoon expected to take up its winter reſidence 
here. Oh woeful thought Oh woeful ſound! 
None but the friendly. Robin Red-breaſt ſooths 


my ear after thoſe rough ſounds : but in the ne- 
lancholy month of November, in which the Engliſh 


hang themſelves, I expect more pleaſure than 

from the Robin; fince you and Mr. Hylton will 

join in his harmony, and favour me with your 

company: then (and not now) genius, taſte, &c. 

will reſide in my Hermitage. - Adieu then for 

the preſent, and let November dran near, as it 
Will bring you nearer to 


Your faithful ſervant, 


M. Luxs 0R0UGH, 


Iwill deliver your nd 1 5 Hm 
ments to Mr. Holyoak and his Wife, who en- 
quired: much after you. Mine, pray, to Mrs. 
1 and Mrs. Davies. We gave her more 


P trouble 


* 
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trouble than we can give her thanks Mrs. 
Maynard's reſpects to you. | 01 


LETTER CXIII. 


DE AR SIR, Barrells, November 18th, 1784. 
T is an age ſince J heard from you, and two 
ages ſince I had the pleaſure of your com- 
pany.—Sir William Meredith has been here, 
and wiſhed you had come then. The ſhortneſs 
of the days, the downfall of the leaves, the bad- 


nes of the roads, and every other mark of decay 


in the progreſs of the year, ſhould drive you 
from home; as the charms of your place will 
be loft for a time, even to yourſelf; and as coal 
is to ſupply the place of ſun, you may as well 
warm yourſelf at my fire. 

1 reluctantly ſend the incloſed; which re- 
ceived laſt night by the bearer, I am perſecuted | 
by his Maſter, whoſe letter I ſend you; before 
which I had one to fay he was at his oy on 
board the Norwich; but was arreſted at Portſ- 
mouth, and was fearful left the man of war 
ſhould ſail without him; and defired I would 
write to Lord, or Mr. Barrington, Admiral 
Smith, & e. I put that off by letter; but now 
is come this meſſenger : and as he ſends a letter 
directed to Lord Dudley, do not think myſelf 
entitled to keep i IT therefore forward it, though 
it is giving you trouble; but you will forgive 
what you know vtocoeds from mere compaſſion 


to 
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to any perſon in diſtreſs. - Mr. Outing is Four 
ſervant, as I am Lord Dudley's, and ever 


Yours moſt ſincerely, 


H. Lux BOROUGH. 


LETTER CXIV. 


DEAR SIR, | Barrells, December 4th, 1754. 


HOUGH the ſterility of ſubj ects to write 
upon from this place, might be a ſuffici- 

ent excuſe for my not troubling you with a letter 
at this time; yet my not ſeeing you here ac- 
cording to be in the month of November, 
urges me to remind you that that month is paſſed; 
and to aſk you when I may expect you? as alſo, 
what prevents my having the pleaſure of hear- 
ing from you as uſual ? a pleaſure I can ill ſpare 
in my ſituation, which affords ſo little joy; and 
which I ſhould prefer to moſt others, even in a 
land abounding in gaiety. Beſides, Sir, be it 
known to you, (if it is not already) that I wrote 
to you above a fortnight ago, by a meſſenger who 
was diſpatched to me from Portſmouth, by the 
| little unfortunate and troubleſome Parſon you 
was ſo kind to intereſt yourſelf for, with Lord 
Dudley, at my requeſt; ſince which, I have 
never ſeen or heard of the ſaid meſſenger; nei- 
ther has Mr. Outing, who ſent a letter by him 
to Mrs. Rock. Pray unravel, this myſtery to 
E-2 me 
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me if you can; but let it be in perſon num than 


buy letter. 


1 think 1 armed you that Sir William ; 
Meredith had been here in his way to Parlia- 
ment, and aſked after you ; adding, that he had 
a little preſent for 'you of Kennel-Coal, and 
wiſhing to have met you here. He is ſo kind as 
to write me what paſſes in the Houſe of Com- 
mons in general; and in particular, mentions a 
ſpeech of old Horace Walpole's, as humourous 
as good-natured, in anſwer to one of young 
Beckford's, who ſpoke much of the flouriſhing 
ſtate of all our colonies, except that which he 
belonged to. Horace anſwered, © T hat was in 
& the moſt flouriſhing condition of all; for there 
« was a new growth there, and a freſh' importa- 
ce tion from thence: an importation of political 
“„ geniuſes, which bid fair to fill ben the City 
e and the Parliament.“ 

Mr. John Reynalds and his Wiſe are gone 
to Bath with Sir Robert Cocks. Bradley of 
Edſton is dead rich, from having being poor; 
and was growing Ticher ſtill; but it is the com- 
mon rude practice of death to interrupt fortune 
in her career — I have been obliged to take a 
diſtreſs upon a tenant, and to employ a lawyer. | 
Should you have known me in that occupation ? 
Is Lord Dudley at the Grange, or at the 
Houſe of Peers? and is Mr. Hylton with you? 
My compliments attend them and your other 
v6 « to * as well as to you, Mr. 
| | Outing 
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Outing joins his: and I am, (in ſpite of your 
lazineſs in. regard to me). 


Dear Sir, 
Your faithful humble ſervant, 


7 


— 


H. Lux BO ROUGH. 


na 


D E AR 81 R, December 8h, 1784. 


II is late; your ſervant is but juſt come; my 
fingers are not ſo alert as in warm weather; 
my imagination is as contracted as they are: 
judge then how unfit I am to give an anſwer to 
your letter; and far leſs ſo to give my judgment 
of the beautiful pieces of poetry it incloſed. I 
ſhall therefore take the liberty to keep them till 
you ſend again, which you fay will be before 
the cloſe of this week; and in the mean time 
will read them with pleaſure and imparti- 
ality; and will write you my opinion, ſince you 
do me the unmerited honour of deſiring it; but 
am ſenſible of my unworthineſs to be employed 
as a Critic. I have had only time to read the 
Ode to Memory; which I had not ſeen, and 
which pleaſes me much. As to the two triffing 
Songs, which dropt from my pen ſome time 
paſt, and which you propoſe to let 'Dodfley * 
have, I give you free liberty ſo to do, if you 
really think them deſerving of a place in his 
Miſcellanies; being aſſured that, if you thought 

| X43 otherwiſe, 
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otherwiſe, you would not expoſe your Friend, 
nor diſgrace Dodſley's Collection. 

Your promiſe of letting me ſee you ſoon at 
Barrells, I build upon; as that foundation will 
ſupport me in a ſeaſon when high winds, bad 
roads, and ſolitude, depreſs me ſo, as to make 
me ſometimes ready to ſink under their weight, 
—As to your paſt miſdemeanours, (ſuch as long 
ſilence in particular) I withdraw my charge, and 
will implicitly believe you could not help it; 
for if I was inclinable to do otherwiſe, What 
ſhouldT gain by tormenting myſelf with the ap- 
prehenſion of having loft a friend, who may be 
as ſincere as he profeſſes himſelf, and as I am 
perſuaded you are? and if he ſhould not be ſo, 
is not an object worthy regretting the loſs of: 
ſo, in ſhort, write when you can, without re- 
ſtraint to yourſelf, and I will do the ſame ; but 
my indulgence does not extend to allowing you 
to be abſent from hence ſo very long, and to ſtay 
here ſo very ſhort a time when you do come. 

I will tranſmit to Sir William Meredith the 
kind things you ſay of him; and think it poſ- 
fible, and even probable, you may ſee him here, 
when the Parliament breaks up for . the holi- 
days, 

Gladly I tell you, Unt you miſtake the Mr. 
Bradley that is living and well, at Wooton, 
for the Mr. Bradley who died at Edſton. 

I hope Lord Dudley's new equipage will con- 
vey him fate to the Grange ; though I ſuppoſe 

| 5 
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he muſt quit that again after Chriſtmas for the 
Parliament. 

I cannot excuſe my friend Mr. Hylton. for 
letting his panics 8 his friends of his plea- 

ſing company. Tell tim I can by no means 

excuſe it.—l ay nothing of Mr. Outing; he 
writes for himſelf, and of his own accord; but 
adds by my defire a paragraph about the un- 
lucky affair I embarked in when I troubled you 
and Lord Dudley about the Parſon, who proves 
himſelf to have been ſo undeſerving of the regard 
we have ſhewn him. 

Mr. Outing interrupts me to drink your r health 
— Here it is done, with a wiſh of long life and 
happineſs; and I ſign my name to it, as it is the 
dictate: of 1 heart. | 

7 H. Lone e 
P. 8. Obſerve that I \ write with a crow -quill, | 
* which behaves tolerably at firſt 3 intolerably at 
laſt; and will make you think, me incapable of 
the uſe of my fingers. I promiſe you, however, 
never to write with it again. 


LE” TX ER CXVI. 


Barrels ebe Nn 12th, 1754. 
DEAR SIR, 4 


S ſoon as my friend Tom had left Barrells 

on Monday laſt, my intention was to have 

ſat down to the ankiom taſk you had ſet me: 
but I was ſeized with a diſorder which confined 
= me 
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me to my bed on Tueſday, and to my chamber 


yeſterday ; and though it was a diſorder which 


may prove rather conducive than prejudicial to 
my health, it totally incapacitated me from per- 
forming what I promiſed! you, and even from 
conſulting with Mr. Outing, who was in a diſ- 
tant apartment. Finding myſelf better to-day, 
J only waited the abſence of company, who 
dined with me, to begin; and had gone through 
but two or three ſtanzas, when Tom came 
with your laſt packet. The poor creature was 
almoſt drowned laſt time; 'and what chance 
he will ſtand to-morrow is uncertain; but the 
preſent moment 1s ſhockingly ſtormy, and muſt 
retard every project, though Mr. Dodſley's re- 
queſting diſpatch is reaſonable; ſo that I ſend 
you the reſult of our evening proceedings, and 
write this whilſt Mr. Outing Writes our * 
eriticiſms. | 
| When you ſhewed my little Piece: to Mr. 
Dodſley, you did me more honour than I ſhould 
have done myſelf; becauſe I ſhould: have feared 
to have diſgraced his Miſcellany. I forgot in 
my laft to mention what Mr. Dodſtey I find does 
mention to. you, Viz. in the Title of the two 
trifles of mine, to ſay Wrote by a Lady—which 
is, I think, unexceptionable. | 
You was altogether right in aſſuring Mr. 
Crawley I would acquieſce in his conduct for 
Lord Dudley towards Mr. Belchier, whoſe im- 
poſitions upon me were reaſons ſufficient to de- 


prive him of my patronage, and leave me much 
aſhamed 
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aſhamed of having implored Lord Dudley's pro- 


tection for ſuch an unworthy perſon, as time 
and circumſtances ſnew him now to be. 

I wait with impatience the day of your arrival 
with Mr. Hylton at Barrells; and am ever 


Your moſt faithful humble ſervant, 


H. LUXBOROUGH. 


What is become of your Autumn? I hope. 


Dodſley has it, as the poor Ducheſs deſired. 


Mr. Outing is your humble ſervant ; and I. 


am ever, dear Sir, as I profeſs myſelf, 
(Oh ie | 5 
1 And faithful ſervant, | 
5 | H. LuxBOROUucn. 


P. S. If Tom cannot come, I think you might 


venture to incloſe Mr. Belchier's letter in one to 


me, to Mr. Williams at Birmingham. 


* 
i ww 


N 
{ 


LETTER CXVIL 


D EAR S LR. Barrells, December 18th, 1754. 


"HIS goes upon a different errand than 

my laſt. It is to tell you, that hearing 
Mr. and Mrs. Holyoake ſpeak of a mare of 
Miſs Molly's, which ſhe intended to part with, 
| becauſe ſhe had a little Welch one beſides, which 
would ſerve her, I thought of Mr. Hylton im- 
megiately2 ; e upon finding by all accounts 


P s 1 that L 


| 
1 
4 
j 
3 
1 
1 


_— 
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that ſhe is perfectly ſound, gentle, and free from 


vices, and comes but four years old; has been 
rode by Mr. Holyoake's younger ſons a good 
While, and is tall enough and ſtrong enough for 
Ms. Hylton's weight, and does not want faſhi- 
on; came of fome very -good horſe at Wor- 
ceſter, and a mare that had been given Miſs 
Molly. Now in caſe Mr. Hylton is not al- 
ready provided, why ſhould he not come in 
the Birmingham coach to Henley ? when here, 
he may ſee this mare, and may hear of others; 
and if he ſhould not purchaſe, the coach 
will be a certain vehicle at his return. This 
propoſal puts a ftop to your future delays, 
upon his account, and ſhews my empreſſement 
to ſee you both. 

I have no time to write more; for Mrs. May- 
dew muſt have my letter to-night, and will carry 
it ſafe to-morrow early to the poſt. 
Mr. Outing is at Oldbarrow : I am alone and 
ſtupid; & adieu.—PBelieve me unalterably 

Yours, &c. 


H. Lux BoRoOUGH. 


The coach ſets out for Henley, I think, 
Mondays and Thurſdays; and is at Henley | 
by breakfaſt (eight or nine). Mr. Hylton 
might lie over night at Birmingham. 

This letter is ſhorter than ordinary, and per- 
haps you will complain; J will therefore ſub- 
join a trifling impromptu I once wrote in a hurry, 
and . if ever I thewed you; 


but 


LED 347 
but think I never ſhewed any body. It will 
ſerve to read, and then kindle: your candle, or 
ſoften your flute, if you uſe paper, as uſual, on 
that occaſion. 


Mr. Outing is much your ſervant, thcugh 
e I am Mr. ue e . | 


EF ei 


DEAR SIR, | | Barrells, January 7th, 1758, 


HS goes not only to make you the 
compliments of the ſeaſon, (which I do 
very ſincerely, and not merely becauſe it is 
cuſtomary) but it alſo goes to aſk how you 
do, and what can occaſion your ſilence? It is 
an age ſince I wrote to you about a horſe 
Miſs Molly Holyoak has to ſell, which I 
thought might ſuit Mr. Hylton; and propoſed, 
that if he was not already provided with one, 
he might come to Barrells in the Birmingham 
coach when you fhould come here: and in that 
letter F incloſed you a few bad lines of my own, 
wrote ſome years ago: ſince all. which, I re- 
ceived the incloſed from our troubleſome little 
Parſon, who is, thank God, failing towards- 
America. I ſend it, becauſe Lord Dudley's pro- 
tection is in it; which I deſire you will take 
out and deliver to his Lordſhip from me, with 
many thanks and many excuſes for having 
troubled him about this affair. incloſe, be- 
des the other, a letter I received from Sir 
William 


þ 
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William Meredith, as you are mentioned in it ,— 
Mr. Outing is gone to ſup at Henley, and does. 
not know of my writing, or you would have 
compliments from him. 

I have not ſeen the new Tragedy a 2 
perhaps you can lend it me. — Mr. Outing has 
talked ſeveral times of making a viſit at the 
Grange; but does not know whether Lord 
Dudley is there, or at the Parliament. 

Pray thaw your ink and your fingers, and 
write glibly away till you come. Remember 
that 'Twelfth-Day is over, and do not. forget 

your promiſe: Remember likewiſe that I am 
very truly and unalterably 1 | 

Your faithful humble ſervant, 


"IT: LUxBOROUGH. 


Compliments to Mr. Hylion!: 


LETTER CxIX. 


DEAR SIR, . Barrel, 1 3 1755. 


OUR ſilence excites me to break mine; 
for upon the preſent footing one of us. 
might be murdered (like the Dey of Algiers), 
and the other die of an apoplexy, and the 
longeſt liver of the two know nothing of the 
fate of the other. Did you not ſay in your 
laſt, that you would come ſoon to Barrells ? 
Upon thoſe hopes we have lived: but hopes 
axe meagre food: in puniſhment for which, 
e Ty 


U Ur E R *c- 


if I could command, you ſhould be obliged to 
do penance here this Lent. It is true I did 
not anſwer your Jaſt; but Mr. Outing wrote. 
you the reaſon, which ought to have been 
excuſe ſufficient; for I was really ill, and in- 
capable of guiding a pen. I am much better : 
but as the Warwickſhire roads do not invite 
one abroad at this ſeaſon, one doubly wiſhes for 
the company of one's friends round our deſerted 
hearths. | 

Mr. Outing ſends e mine, pray, 
to Mr. Hylton, and believe me | 

8 | N hs. 
. 
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Barrells, Sunday, April 27th, 1755. 
DEAR SIR, | | 


CANNOT well condeſcend to thank you 

for your letter of the 17th, conſidering that 
it was ſcarcely the ſhadow of what I long ex- 
peed, which was your company and Mr. 
Hylton's in my Shrubbery, my Hermitage, 
my Library, and, in the evenings, at my fire- 
fide. No leſs than three weeks are paſt ſince 
the laſt promiſe came, te others having been 
buried in oblivion : but of this laſt I held my- 
ſelf ſo ſure, that, being obliged to go on Wed- 
neſday laſt to Warwick, I left my butler at 
home with orders to fetch Mrs. Holyoake to en- 


tertain 
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tertain you till my return; but behold! you do 
not ſo much as make mention of your having 
had thoughts, much leſs of having given pro- 
miſes to viſit this place and me! The elms are 
green in vain : in vain the cucumbers are large, 
and as vainly the Shrubbery ſhouts out, and the 
Coppice has a carpet of primroſes, cowiſlips, 
&c. Let them reproach you; and let your 
Governeſs, Mrs. Holyoake, correct you: and 
may ſhe boaſt : N 
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Unruly Brats with Birch to tame.“ 


The prettieſt thing I ever ſaw of the kind, 
is the ſhell-room at Guy's Clift: Mr. Great- 
head and Lady Mary have executed it all with 
their own hands: bed-hangings, chimney-beards, 
pictures over the doors, &c. It you was not 
lazy, you would ſee it. I came from it through 
Warwick, Snitterfield, Buſhes, Bearly, and 
Wooton; but on horſeback you would not have: 
had that trouble. 

Mr. Nugent viſits me again. Mr. Soame is. 
under inoculation, very full, and in good ſpirits. 
I go to-morrow to Kinwarton to dine with a 
clergyman, who ſeems. to have ſome taſte.— 
Mr. Outing is immerſed in cares about letting 
his houſe, and I do not know what; but goes. 
to a Friend's in Eſſex this week Fl London. 
Ak we are to have no war, I have done with 
politics —I wiſh Mr. Arne may acquieſce in 
your 4 a ſhould greatly like the four. 
be Roman: 
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Roman Ruins you mention, provided I could 
get them coloured. 

L am ſorry the weather permits the beauties 
of the Leaſowes.to be exhibited; for then no 
hopes remain for your humble Fonda in War- 
wickſhire, who have nothing to exhibit but 
hearts and friendſhips ſincere ; ſuch are poſ- 
ſeſſed by | 255 
| H. Lux BoRoOUGH. 
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Barrelle, Wedneſday, May 28th, 1758. 
DE AR 8 IR, 


WAS moſt agreeably ſurprized MOORE 
and at the ſame time as diſagreeably diſap- 
pointed. You will eaſily gueſs that I mean 
Mr. and Mrs. Greaves's viſit; without you, 
whom [I had ſo long expected. They left Bar- 
Tells this morning, and gave me the ſatisfaction 
to hear they left you well yeſterday. May you 
continue ſo, is my wiſh! do not therefore tor- 
ment yourſelf more than is neceſſary about the 
embroilments of worldly affairs; but avoid, if 
poſſible, the devouring monſter called Law; it 
often ſwallows Juſtice itſelf. I remember once 
to have rd Lord Chancellor Cowper ſay, 
If every body knew as much of the law as I 
* do, they would, were their cauſe ever ſo 
« good, give up half, rather than embark in 
whe our | 
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“ our courts.” This I take to be a good 
caution, Thoſe lawyers, who are not arrived 
to the ſummit of their wiſhes, and who taſte 
the ſweets of large fees, will not ſpeak ſo ſin- 
cerely. I hope very, very ſoon to hear you. 
and Mr. Dolman diſengage yourſelves from 
them, though both may be obliged to yield a 
little. [ 

I return Mr. Dodſley's Letters; than which, | 
none can be more polite. Pray keep me in his . 
good favour. 

I ſhould like to fee. Hagley chancel- window: 
ſure it muſt be bigger than the whole chancel 
1 ſaw! 

My beſt compliments wait upon Lord Dudley 
and Miſs Lea, and thanks for bis Lordſhip's 
ſending here. I am alto Mr. Hylton's moſt 
humble ſervant; as Mrs. Davies is yours, and 
I am ever | 


Your faithful and aſſectionate fervant, 


U. Lune GH:. 
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| Barrels, Wedneſday Night, Juae 18th, 1733. 


ADY Luxborough ſends her compli- 
ments to Mr. Shenſtone, and if it is 
agreeable to him in all reſpects, ſhe would go 
Saturday morning to the Leaſowes, to lie 
one night only.—Sir Peter Soame and his Son 
are at Barrells, and are very deſirous of wait- 
ing on Mr, Shenſtone. Mr. Outing and Mrs. 
Davies are alſo at Barrells, and would accom- 
pany her, if -not troubleſome, Mr, Outing is 
perſuaded he has intereſt enough to get'a bed 
at Lord Dudley's for himſelf and Mr. Soame, 
to avoid crowding Mr. Shenſtone too much. 
.Lady Luxborough propoſes carrying no wo- 
man-ſervant with her; and hopes that Mr. 
Shenſtone will let her know if this project be in 
any ſort inconvenient to wo and that without 
: compliment. | 


« 
5 * 
; * 
* 


— — 


L E T TE R from Mr. HoLYOAKE 10 
WILLIAM SHENSTONE, £/q. 


* , | 
DEAR SIR, Oldburrow, March 29, 1756. 


T HAVE the favour of yours by your ſervant, 
and as you ſay you have had intelligence, the 
moment you wrote, of the melancholy news from 
Barrells, 
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Barrells, give me leave to aſſure you I expeQed 
Mrs. Davies or Mr. Outing would have ac- 
quainted you with it as foon as the poor Lady's 
'breath was gone, as they did the ſame to Sir 
Peter Soame, Sir William Meredith, and ſome 
others of my Lady's relations. I depended upon 
this, as my Wife mentioned it to them before 
me; which if I had imagined they had ne- 
glected, I would certainly have wrote io you 
my ſelf. —We have been, and indeed ſtill are, 
in hurry and confuſion, though at the ſame 
time it gives me great ſatisfaction to ſay truly, 
that nothing hath been wanting, either to pro- 
long her life, or to prepare her for the other 
world, as far as opportunities and intervals 
would give leave. The beginning of ber illneſs 
was occaſioned by a cold and hoarſeneſs, about 
a month ſince, in ſetting out for Wootton about 
five o'clock on Friday: the Sunday following 
ſhe ſent for my Wife and Daughter to drink 
tea, and a meſſage to me, that ſhe expected I 
would call as I returned from Ullenhall Chapel; 
* which accordingly I did, and obſerved the 
above-mentioned ſymptoms upon her, and told 
her, that as I had the care of Ullenhall, ſhe 
would give me leave to ſay to her, as I thought 
it incumbent to do, that as ſhe had not attend- 
ed Church nor the Sacrament very lately, I 
would adviſe her to receive the Sacrament. She 
anſwered, I was very good, and that ſhe would 
ſend to me very ſoon; and actordingly received 
it with great devotion. The night before ſhe 
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died I read the Recommendatory Prayer to her; 
and I hope ſhe is perfectly happy, though ſhe 
had ſo great troubles and afffictions in this life. 
—My Wife would gladly have wrote to you; 
but the truth of it is, ſhe returned from Barrells 
but yeſterday, and is very ill; and for this rea- 
ſon, ſhe hopes you will not take it unkind.— 
Mrs. Davies and Outing have been with Lady 
Luxborough all her illneſs, which I am very glad 
of, —Lord Luxborough is expected at Barrells 
to-morrow, to give orders about the funeral. 
I have nothing more material to add, but my 
Wife-and Daughter's beſt compliments, and to 
aſk your pardon for this incoherent letter from, 


Dear Sir, 
5 Your moſt obliged humble Gta, 


W. Ho LYOAKE. 
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PusLisneD By CALEB JENKIN, 


No. 58, Dams-STREBT,! DoBLIN, 
'H E Rights of Great-Blitain aſſerted 
againſt the Claims of America: being an 
Anſwer to the Declaration of the General Con- 
greſs, by Sir John Dalrymple, Bart. with the De- 
claration of the General Congreſs, and many curi- 
dus tables, ſhewing at one view the ſums of mone 


granted for the ſervice of America, & c. & c. &C. 
Price 18. 1d. | 


2. A * Hiſtorical Account of all the Bri- 
tiſh Colonies in North-America, comprehending 
their Riſe, Progreſs, and modern State, particu- 
larly of the Maſſachuſets-Bay, the ſeat of the 
preſent civil war, together with the other pro- 
vinces of New-England: to which is annexed 
an accurate deſcriptive table of the ſeveral coun- 
tries, exhibiting at one view their reſpective 
boundaries, chief towns, rivers, &c. & c. &c. 


with a _— map, &c. &c. Price bound _ 
29. 8d. Z | 


3. A Political Survey of Britain; being a ſeries 
of reflections on the ſituation, land, inhabitants, 


revenues, colonies and commerce of this iſland, 


in four vols. 8 vo. by John ee 3 2 L. D. = 
Price bound 11. 28, 9d. | 


4. The Hiſtory of Great-Brinkini from the Re- 
ſtoration to the Acceſſion of the Houſe of Hanover, 
with Original Papers (never before publiſhed) 

containing the Secret Hiſtory of ung | 
rom 
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from: the Reſtoration to the Acceſhon of the Houſe 
of Hanover; to which are prefixed, Extracts from 
the Life of James II. as written by himſelf : the 
whole arranged and publiſhed by James Macpher- 

ſon, a; 4 vols. 11. 8s. od. 


2 Travels through Portugal aud Spain, in 
1772 and 1773, by Richard Twiſs, Eſq; F. R. S. 
with an Appendix, 2 vols. bound 58. 5d. blue pa- 


per, 48. 4d. 


6. Journal of the Reſolution's 8 in 1772, 
1773, 1774, and 1775, on diſcovery to the South- 
ern Hemiſphere, by which the non-exiſtence of an 
undiſcovered continent, between the Equator and 
the soth degree of ſouthern latitude, is demonſtra- 
tively proved: alſo, a Journal of the Adventures 
Voyage, in the years 1772, 1773, and 1774. 
With an account of the ſeparation of the two 
ſhips, and the moſt remarkable incidents that befel 
each: interſperſed with hiſtorical and geographical | 
deſcriptions of the iſlands and countries diſcovered 
in the courſe of their reſpective voyages. 


The Poms of Mr. Gray, to which are pre- 


fixed memoirs of his life and writings, by W. 
| Maſon, M. A. 2 vols. bound, 58. 5d. blue paper, 


4. 4d. The ſame, fine paper, bound, 6s. 6d. 


blue paper, 58. 5d. 


g. Letters of the late Rev. Mr. Lawrence 
Sterne, to his moſt intimate Friends; with a Frag- 
ment in the manner of Rabelais: with Memoirs 
of his life and family, written by himſelf, and 
publiſhed by his dxughrer, Mrs. Mole, 3 vols. 
bound, 3s. 3d. 
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9. Lined Cheſterfield's Maxims: or, a New 
Plan of Education on the Principles of Virtue 
and Politeneſs, in which are convey'd ſuch in- 
ſtructions as cannot fail to form the Man of Ho- 


nour, the Man of Virtue, and the Accompliſhed 
Centieman. Price 18. 1d. 


10. Didertations on the Prophecies which have 

remarkably been fulfilled, and at this time are ful- 
billing in the World. By Thomas Newton, D. D. 

now 5 Lord Bithop of Briſtol. 3 vols. 8vo. 16s. 3d. 


7 A Voyage canada the North Pole, under- 
taken by his Majeſty's Command, m 1773, by 
Conſtantine John e Bound 6s. 6d. 


12. A Father's Legacy to his Daughter: by 
John Gregory, M. D. third edition, price 15. 1d. 


13 3 A Brother? 5 Advice to his Siſters, price 18. ad. 


14. Poetical Eſſays in three parts: I. On. the 
Exiſtence of God, 2. On the Attributes of God, 
3. On the Providence of God: by the Rev. W. 
Roberts, Fellow of Eton College, to which is 
added, a Poem on the Immortality of the Soul, 
tranſlated from the Latin of If. Hawkins Browne, 
Eſq; by Soame Jenyns, Eſq; in two books, price 


18. 7d. . 

15. Fables of Flora, by Dr. Langhorne . Ar- 
mine and Elvira, a legendary Tale, in two party 
by John Cartwright, price 1s. 1d. 


16. A Journey. to the Weſtern Iſlands 4 Scct- 


land, by Dr. Samuel Johnſon, 2 vols. price bound, 
25. 8d: 2 . | 
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NEW BOOK S. 


1). Arithmetic in the plaineſt and moſt conciſe 
methods hitherto extant, with new improvements 
for the diſpatch of buſineſs in all the ſeveral Rules, 
as alſo Fractions Vulgar and Decimal, wrought 
together after a new method, that den both 
eaſy to be underſtood in their nature and uſe; the 
whole peruſed and approved of, by the moſt emi- 
nent Accomptants in the ſeveral Offices of the Re- 
venue, viz. Cuſtoms, Exciſe, &c. as the only book 
of its kind, for variety of Rules, and brevity of 
Work. The nineteenth Edition, with conſiderable 
Additions, and curious Improvements, by the Au- 
thor, George Fiſher, Accomptant, To this Edi- 
tion is added, an n not in ſome of the 
former. | 5 hay Tae ahi; * 


[118.7 Line den rhe Righe üs ths Par of 
Cheſterfield, to his Son, Philip Stanhope, Eſq} 
with ſeveral other Pieces on various ſubjects 
2 vols. wee! 138.— The ſame, 12mo. 10s. 10d. 
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